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THE 

CARISBROOKE LIBRARY. 



'X'HE UNIVERSAL Library, now completed in sixty-three 
cheap shilhng volumes, lias included English versions 
of the " Iliad," of all extant plays of the Greek tragedians, 
and of some plays of Aristophanes, of Sanskrit fables, and 
of Virgil's "jEneid." It has followed the course of time 
with English versions of the most famous works of Dante, 
Boccaccio, Machiavelli, Rabelais, Cervantes, Moliere, as 
recast by English dramatists, of Goethe's " Faust " and of 
Schiller's Poems. It has given currency also to a series of 
the works of English writers, representative, as far as limits 
would allow, of our own literature, from Richard of Bury's 
" Philobiblon " to Sheridan's Plays and Emerson's Essays. 
In the sequence of publication variety was aimed at, but in 
the choice of books to be republished there was always the 
imity of purpose that now allows the volumes to be arranged 
in historical order, illustrating some of the chief epochs of 
European literature, and especially of English literature, in 
the long course of time. 

The Carisbrooke: Library, now begun, will continue 
the work of its predecessor, with some changes of form and 
method. It will include books for which the volumes of 
the former series did not allow sufficient room. Some- 
times in the " Universal Library " a large book — Hobbes's 
" Leviathan," for example — was packed into small type. 
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In the "Carisbrooke Library" there will be no small type. 
The volumes will be larger; each oT about four hundred 
and fifty pages. They will be handsome library volumes, 
printed with clear type upon good paper, at the price of 
ha If- a- crown, and they will be published in alternate 
months. In the " Universal Library " the editor's intro- 
duction to each volume was restricted to four pages, and 
there was no annotation. In the " Carisbrooke Library," 
with larger leisure and a two months' interval between the 
volumes, it will be possible for the editor to give more help 
towards the enjoyment of each book. There will be fuller 
introductions, and there will be notes. 

Since changes of method and form in the old Library 
mean the beginning of a new Library with change of name, 
a simple change is made from the universal to the particular ; 
from the purpose to the one who purposes ; from the wide 
world that yields fruitage for the mind, to the small spot of 
earth where, if God please, in shades of evening one fruit- 
gatherer will find new leisure to unburthen himself of his 
little store. 

In the " Carisbrooke Library," as in the predecessor of 
which it is an extension, there will be order in disorder. 
Variety will still be aimed at in sequence of the volumes, 
while the choice of books to be issued will be still guided 
by the desire to bring home to Englishmen, without unfair 
exclusion of any form of earnest thought, as far as may be, 
some living knowledge of their literature along its whole 
extent, and of its relations with the wisdom and the wit of 
the surrounding world. 

HENRY MORLEY, 
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INTRODUCTION. 



JOHN GOWER'S book of old stories is here at last made 
current among Englishmen of every degree. The first way 
of its wider diffusion was by recitation of the story-tellers. It was 
their business to give pleasures of imagination to the people 
through their ears, when oven the few who could read would 
also listen with enjoyment to a tale recited with dramatic energy. 
\Vhen the play of " Pericles '' brought one of Gower's tales upon 
our stage in Shakespeare's time, John Gower himself was sup- 
posed to speak its Prologue in his chosen measure of eight- 
syllabled verse. His words then recalled to mind the old way 
(if reciting as well as reading. The actor who, dressed as Gowcr, 
came before the people, said to them : — 

" To sing a song that old was sung, 

From ashes ancient Gower is come ; 

Assuming man's infirmities 

To glad your ear and please your eyes. 

It hath been sung at festivals. 

On ember eves and holy ales ; 

And lords and ladies in their li\es 

Ha*e read it foi- i-estor.'itives." 

'i'o all of us Gower may now go on to repeat other lines of the 
same Prologue ; — 

" If you, born in these latter times. 
When wit's more ripe, accept ni)- rhymes ; 
And that to hear an old man sing 
May to your wishes pleasure bring, 
1 life would wish, and that 1 might 
Waste it for you, like taper light.'" 

For my onn part, I have long wished to make it possible that 
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X INTRODUCTION. 

in these times liiw countrymen might again be pleased to hear 
John Gower's song. ' 

In the few editions of these tales hitherto pubhshed, Gower's 
taper has burnt dimly, because they have been so presented as 
to blur his light. The first edition was Caxton's, printed at 
Westminster, and dated 1493 [fay mistake for 1483]. The second 
edition was "Imprinted at London in Flete strete by Thomas 
Berthelette, Printer to the King's grace," in the year 1532. Ber- 
thelette published another edition in 1544. These were tho 
editions of Gower's English poem read— and it was read — in the 
good time of Queen Elizabeth. A copy of one of Berthelette's 
editions was priced in a recent catalogue at ;£i4. There was not 
another edition until 1810, when the "Confessio Amantis," printed 
from Berthelette's edition, was included, with other works, in the 
second of the twenty-one volumes of Chalmers's English Poets. 
Next came in 1857, and last of all, three handsome volumes of 
large print, the " Confessio Amantis of John Gower, edited and 
collated with the best Manuscripts by Dr. Reinhold Pauli." Dr. 
Pauli's edition of the text was based upon Berthelette. But there 
were some corrections made by reference to MSS. for supply of 
omissions and revision of the metre. 

Here let me interpolate a word or two in hearty recognition of 
Dr. Reinhold Pauli's services to English Literature. He was horn 
on the 25th of May 1823, and died on the 3rd of June 1882. He 
was born in Berlin, studied at Berlin and Bonn, and came to 
England in 1847. For several years Pauli was private secretary 
to Bunsen, and he did not return to Germany until 1855, after 
publishing here, in 1851, a study of King Alfred and his place in 
English History. After returning to Germany he went on with a 
continuation to Lappenberg's History, of which he published the 
first volume in 1853, the third and last in 1858. In 1857, the 
year in which his edition of this poem appeared, Pauli obtained 
a Professorship in Rostock. In 1859 he was transferred to the 
University of Tiibingen, from which he was degraded for the 
independent spirit shown by him in an article on the condition of 
Wiirtemberg, and sent down to teach in the Schonthal Seminarj-. 
In 1864 he had begun a History of England since Waterloo, of 
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uhich the ihird and last volume appeared in 1875. In 1867 he 
became a Professor at Marburg, and in 1870 he went to the Uni- 
versity of Gottingen, Pauli was essentially historian, with right 
qualification for his work in breadth of culture and a clear sense 
of the debts of the present to the past, which made him the moie 
ready to understand our duty to the future. 

Old texts of the " Confessio Amantis" often destroy the music 
of the verse. There are careless transpositions of words, droppings 
or additions of words, substitutions of later for earlier forms, and 
frequent omissions of the final e where English of Gower's time 
required it. There are also in all the texts destructions of sense 
by errors of punctuation Br Pauhs edit on as an improve- 
ment upon those thnt went before It is not a fault but a merit, 
that he was un viUinf, to make any change without "Nib authority. 
Yet this fideht} obliged h ni to lei\e ii any broken lines. For 
example, recognition of the fact that in Gower s E iglish an adjec- 
tive used definitely took 1 final s it once restores to mus c many 
scores of lines that want a syllable in Caxton & Berthelette s, and 
Dr. Pauli's texts Dr Paul s text has also like CaMons and 
Berthelette's, now and then 1 full stop n what should be the 
middle of a sentence 

But in all these te\t and especialH i L)r Piul s most of the 
lines are right for those whose previous tnin ng has enabled them 
to read Old English. There is really nothing wanted but a little 
help to right accentuation to enable any reader, with or with- 
out previous training in Old English, to enjoy the "Confessio 
Amantis." Of course a fallible and mortal editor cannot avoid 
some slips in the line for line accentuation of a poem of 30,000 
lines. I believe, however, that the reader here has Gower's song 
more nearly than in any former edition given as he sang it him- 
self, nothing modernised, but rather with a few words carried 
back to their original fonn for the recovery of the right rhythm of 
a line. Gower's poem in this edition is so far from being jagged 
and unmusical that, I hope, there is not a broken line in it from 
first to last. 

Many lines of the " Confessio Amantis " that, in the modem 
way of reading them, would seem to halt, run easily when read 
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with tlidr own old accentuation. In tlic present volume this 
accentuation has been marked throughout, wherever it varied 
from that of the present day. Gower's ^erae, as we may now 
see, was, in fact, noticeable for its easy flow. His octosylla- 
bics have some of the freedom that long afterwards gave grace 
and power to blank verse, by the interlacing of sentences and 
making frequent pauses and breaks of sense within the lines 
and not at their close only. Gower's frequent rhyming of words 
differing in sense but spelt alike we must regard now as a 
blemish. He found, indeed, difference enough for a rhyme be- 
tween identical words of which one was used as a verb, one as a 
noun. But we may feel also that he does this because he is at 
ease, and not because he is hard pressed. He pours out his 
ready rhymes with animation by the thousand. He runs them 
into shrewd and homely couplets. He varies their dramatic 
effect by interlacing sentences with what Milton calls " the sense 
variously drawn out from one verse into another." 

If this text, meant to be popular and yet not modernised, adds, 
as of course it must, some errors of its own, it has removed so 
many current errors that to the student as well as to the general 
reader it should bring Gower's Story Book much nearer home 
than it has been able to come hitherto. I have avoided, except 
in the case of manifest deviations from the first sense, all inter- 
ference with the spelling of those old words which are most likely 
to be mangled by transcribers and printers. Names of persons 
were very often broken on the rack In all the editions of the 
" Confessio .\maiitis," from Caxton to Pauli, the Phrygian Dares 
appears as Fr^idilles ; and Epicurus, obviously jsaired in a line with 
his friend Menander, is called Epyloquorus. In all the editions 
from Caxton to Pauli we read also of the plant under the star 
' Cor Scorpionis,' that " His herbe is Astrology," where Astrology 
is a misprint for Aristolochy, Aristolochia. I have corrected one 
or two such errors, but have not meddled with forms of names 
which are as Gower may ^xissibly himself have written them. 
But who was Gower? 

Joim Gower, Chancers friend and fellow poet, may have been 
born about the venr 1337. He died in the yenr 1408, and was 
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bliiid during the last eight years of his life. His work as a writer 
for the outside world was ended by his blindness in the year 
1400, the year of Chaucer's death. 

John Cower was a country gentleman, of the kindred of a Sir 
Robert Gower who lies buried in Brabourne Church, about five 
miles from Ashford in Kent. A manor of Kentwell in Suffolk, 
which had belonged to Sir Robert Gower, found its way through 
a series of family arrangements into the possession of John Gower 
the poet. John Gower acquired also a manor of Feltwell in 
Norfolk ; a manor of Moulton in Suffolk ; and lands in Kent in 
the parishes of Throwley and Stalesfield. He was a feoffee of the 
Kentish manor of Aldington ; he had a rental of ten pounds out 
of the manor of ^Vigborough in Essex ; and he signed a will in 
the year 1373 at his own house in Kent, which was at Otford by 
the river Darent Brom 1390 until 1397, John Gower, described 
not IS pnest but as clerk, held the rectory of Great Eraxted in 
Fsse\ Thjs wis with n a mile of that manor of Wigborough from 
which he drew ten pounds a year rental. 

Gower's social position gave him access Co the Court. He wa.s 
known personal!) to the King, and he held his rectory of Great 
Braxted is 1 grant from Richard the Second. He wrote Balades 
in French nhich were designed chiefly for the pleastire of the 
Court But he was in his own way very much of a philosopher, 
-md liked 1 fe best m hi-, own home with his own thoughts and 
friends of his own choosing. He wrote three large poems, which 
igreed in bavin^ latin titles. One of them — "Speculum Medi- 
tantis — was in French one^" Vox Clamantis " — was in Latin ; 
one — this our Confessio \mantis " — was in English : these being 
. the three languages then used by F.nglish writers. 

Of Gower's French poem- — " Speculum Meditantis," the Mirror 
of one Meditating — no copy can now be found. Some day, per- 
haps, a MS. of it will be discovered abroad in some quiet old 
monastic library, A description of it was given in a MS. of the 
English poem as " divided into twelve parts, and treating of the 
Vices and the Virtues, and of the various degrees of this age." It 
is added that the poem sought " to teach, by a right path, the way 
whereby a transgressed sinner ought to return to the knowledge 
of his Creator." 
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xiv INTRODUCTION. 

It may have been especially h book h h a ed Ch ucer 
to attach to his friend's name he ep he wh h ha p nted 
during many years for man e de In o h hole o k of 

knowledge about John Gowe — h he w lied o a by 
Geoffrey Chaucer. John Lo ke fou o fi e e n an e ay on 
Civil Government, written ji af e he F ^1 b Re olu on with 
a half playful seriousness del e ed sho f om R ha d Hooker 
out of a book which Locke oppon n s looked upon a one of 
their own great fortress guns. When doing so he took pleasure 
in citing his author again and again as " the judicious Hooker." 
Since that time " the judicious Hooker " has kept company with 
"the moral Gower." 

Chaucer's adjective was very naturally used in the dedication 
of his Troilus and Cressida to two of his own intimate friends, 
a poet and a philosopher, John Gower and Ralph Strode. 
"O morall Gower, this book I direct 

To thee and the philosophicnil Strode, 
To voucher! safe there need is to correct. 
Of your benignit^s and jeles good." 

That the friendship between Chaucer and Gower was intimate 
is proved by the fact that, in 137S, when Chaucer was sent with 
Sir Edward Berkeley to Lombardy on a political mission, he left 
John Gower as one of two representatives who were to act for 
him in his absence, appearing for him in the courts if any legal 
proceedings should chance to be instituted. 

Gower'.'! " Confessio Amantis " was not written when Chaucer 
in the close of Troilus and Cressida dedicated that poem to him; 
and Troilus and Cressida seems also to have been \iTitten earlier 
than Gower's Latin poem, " ^'ox Clamantis," the Voice of One 
Crying, This poem was suggested by the Jack Straw Rebellion 
of May 1381, which began at Gower's own doors, including people 
who lived on estates of his own in Kent and Essex. 

Now John Gower was a country gentleman averse to all violent 
change. His bias was conservative. He looked with no favour 
on the Lollards, as passages in the " Confessio Amantis " show, 
and he felt keenly the danger of a triumph of mob law. But he 
said in his " Vox Clamantis " that no blind Fortune governs the 
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affairs of men ; our world is as we make it ; whatever happens to 
us, "no3 sumus in causa." The disorder in his time, however 
dangerous, must have its exciting causes in the life of the com- 
munity, and he resolved to look through the whole framework of 
our social system. This he would do in a poem that should 
speak through Latin to the educated, boldly pointing out wrongs 
to be righted without shaping war-cries for the ignorant Ail 
England would have echoed to that bold crying out on the 
condition of the clergy and the people if it had. been heard in 
English, free as the Latin verses poured out with as much facility 
as if Gower were writing in his mother-tongue. In those verses 
Gower — a good orthodox Churchman — was outspoken in con- 
demning all corruption, even that by which the Papacy was 
tainted. He was vigorous with calm invective of a righteous 
man who had wit and humour at command for use in homeliest 
plain speaking. "I do not," he said, "affect to touch the stars, 
or write the wonders of the poles ; but rather, with the common 
human voice that is lamenting in this land, I write the ills I see, 
God knows, my irish is to be useful ; that is the prayer that directs 
my labour. No hatred ui^es me. In the Voice of my Crying 
there will be nothing doubtful, for every man's knowledge will be 
its best interpreter." He prays that his verse may not be turgid ; 
that there may be in it no word ot untruth; that each word may 
answer to the thing it speaks of pleasantly and fitly ; that he may 
flatter in it no one, and seek m it no praise above the praise of 
God. " Give me that there shall be less \ice and more virtue for 
my speaking."' That is the true homehness of the best English 
literature, and in that spirit he wrote the Confessio Amantis." 

Gower's English poem, the Confessio Amantis," was, like 
Chaucer's " Canterbury Tales," a device for the stringing of a large 
number of stories upon some slender thread of narrative that should 
run through them all, in the way that had been made popular by 
the great recent success of Boccaccio's "Decameron." Gower 
probably had written much of the " Confessio Amantis " before 
Chaucer planned his " Canterbury Tales." Both poets worked 
sometimes on the same material; while, now and then, Gower 
seems to have inspired Chaucer with a desire to tell again one of 
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his friend's good stories. It is difficult to know precisely when 
Goner's "Confessio .Amantis'' was first written. In its earliest 
form, as set forth in the Harleiaii MS., 3490, Cower said — 
without then naming as a date "the yere sixtenthe of King 
Richard" — -that he wrote it at the request of Richard the Second. 
He had met the King's baige ivhen rowing on the Thames, and 
Richard, having invited him on board, asked — 

" That to his highe worthytiesse 
Some newe thing I shulde boke. 
That he himself it mighte loke 
After the forme of my uTitfiig.' 

■ Gower adds that although he had long been out of health, he 
did his best for the king — 

" To make a boke after his lieste, 
And write in such a manner wise 
Which may be wisdom to the nise, 
And play to hem that list lo play," 

Professor John W. Hales has I'easoned that the work could only 
have been thus undertaken, and completed — as it is in that first 
form — with a loyal dedication to Richard II., at a time when 
(Jower had yet hope in the young King. Such hope was possible 
only before the year 1386. In 1386 the great barons of England 
were active under the lead of the King's uncle, the Duke of 
Gloucester, whom Cower in the Latin verse of a " Tripartite 
Chronicle" has honoured as the Swan. Richard was then com- 
pelled to establish a Regency for twelve months. Professor 
Hales, looking for a date before 1386, finds several allusions 
that suggest to him the end of 1383 and the year 1384 as the 
time when the poem may have been first written. Afterwards in 
" the yete sixtenthe of King Richard," homage to the King was 
struck out of the beginning and end of the poem. Bobngbroke 
— Henry of Lancaster— was addressed in his place, and Gower, 
like I^ngland, had turned his back upon an evil King whose 
deposition was the best hope of the counlry. 

The sixteenth year of King Richard, in which Gower changed 
the dedication of his jxiem, was the year 1393. In 1393-4 
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Henry of Lancaster presented a collar to Gower, possibly in 
rccc^nitioii of the dedication thus transferred to him. Gower 
is represented on his tomb as wearing the collar of SS vath a 
small Swan chained ; but Henry of Lancaster did not assume the 
Swan as his badge until after the murder of Gloucester in 1397. 
The collar of SS must, therefore, have been a later gift. 

In 1397, the year of Gloucester's murder, for which Richard 
was responsible, Gower resigned his Essex rectory, and resigned 
the world. Being then about seventy years old, he married 
.-^gnes Groundolf in a chapel of his own, under rooms to which 
he retired with her for the rest of his life within the Priory of St 
"\rir\ Queries now known is St Saviours on the Southward 
side of I ondon Bridge Ihe old Pnory wis then bemg for the 
second time rebuilt and tio«cr contributed so liberally to the 
building works that upon his death m 1408 fter eleven }ears 
of residence amon., them — during eight of the \ears blind — the 
brethren built loi h m a handsome tomb on which the> carved 
his figure in effigj Thej represented him with his head resting, 
on the three books he had wr tten in I rench Latin and English 
The) also paid him pious honour on a painted window which 
another kind of piety has since destroyed Ihe tomb remains 
Ihe efSgj upon it helps us to recall him in his habit as he lived 
But m this \olunie hii mind Ines gam for friendlj and familiar 
speech imonj, all classes of his countrymen 

In the Confessio '^mant s Goner of course so chose his 
connecting matter that he might bnng his tales into distinct 
groups witli each ,roup armed for battle against one of the 
Seven Deadlj Sns He added one book more based on a 
work popular in the Middle Ages, the "Secretum Secretorum," 
ascribed to Aristotle. It set forth the Duties of a King, and 
Gower inserted it because he was writing the poem for King 
Richard the Second, who was in much need of such instruction. 
Gower contrived also to mix with hi.s stories much knowledge 
upon matters of philosophy and science. Indeed if we add all 
the record of what Aristotle taught Alexander to the other good 
doctrine of the Confessor, we have the substance of a fair 
education for any modern reader who does not mind being five 
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hundred years behind the day. The book will have for many 
readers an interest, apart from its tales, in its pleasant record of 
the kind of knowledge that a well-trained man thought worth 
diffusing in the latter half of the fourteenth centurj-. 

The reader to whom old English is new English will after 
experience of a few pages slip into Gower's music, and iind his 
lines easier reading than some even of the good verse published 
in our time. 

In reading aloud these differences between old and new English 
should be remembered ; 

(i) The old pronunciation of the vowels was nearer than it 
now is to the practice abroad, as its survival in our country 
dialects will help to show. 

{2) Words added to our vocabulary from the Norman French 
were nearer to their source, and usually had their accents near the 
close, as they are placed in French. 

(3) As a general rule a vowel at the end of a ivord was 
sounded if the next word began with a consonant, and had no 
separate sound if the next word began with a vowel. 

(4) Verbs in 'eth,' like ' Cometh,' were pronounced often, but 
not necessarily, without regarding the ' eth ' as more of a syllable 
llian the ' es ' in comes. 

(5) Where 'th' or 'v' came between two short syllables, as in 
whether, other, ever, there was usually an elision. In the text 
here given ' whether ' was generally written ' where ' (whe'er) ; in 
other such words the reader makes the contraction for himself. 
The metre tells him when to do so. 

(6) The conjunction 'and' was not necessarily placed at the 
beginning of a clause connected by it with preceding matter. It 
may stand within the clause as the word 'also' does in modern 
English. 

Some of Gowers commonest forms, like 'sigh' for saw, will 
become quickly familiar. Because an equivocal word like ' not ' 
for ' ne wot '—know not — might cause a stumble now and then, 
I have interpreted that and other such words rather often in 
the footnotes, the purpose of those notes being to interrupt the 
text as little as possible, while enabling the eye to take in at 
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once tilt; meaning of an obsolete word or form. 'Where the same 
word often recurs, the explanation is repeated often but not 
always : often enough, it is hoped, for the convenience of a 
reader who dips into the book for a tale or two, and has not 
yet read it through. The only modernised word is the pronoun 
' thee ' in a few earlier pages of the volume. It had in Gower's 
time, like 'me,' only one 'e.' This of course gives readers the 
trouble of discriminating between pronoun and article. , Wher- 
ever in the early pages of the book the word 'thee' is found, 
the second ' e ' is of my adding ; but after those earlier pages I 
have avoided making even that slight alteration. 

A few notes on the sources of Gower's Tales will be found in 
the Table of Contents. Of John Gower himself and of his works 
a fuller account than it is here possible to give will be found in 
the fourth volume of my " English Writers." 

H. M, 

March 1889, 
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prologue. 



(tSf^em, that wrieen us to-fore, 
XJ/ The bokiSs divelle, and we 

therfore 
Ben taught of that was ivriten tho.' 
Forth;? good is, that we also 
In oure time amonge lis here 



Do V 



e of III 



Ensampled of the olde wise, 
So that it might in suche a wise, 
Whan we be dede and elMs where, 
Belev^^ to the worid^s ere 
In tim^ eotnend after this, 
iiut for men sain, and sothe it is, 
That who that al of wisdom writ 
It dulleth ofte a mannas ivit 
To hem that shall it allday lede. 
For thilk^ cause if that ye rede 
I woid^ go the middel wey 
And ivrite a boke hetwene the iney 
Somwhat of lust, somwhat of lore, 
That of the lasse or of the more 
Som man may like of that I write. 
And for that few^ men endite 
In oure englisshe, I thenktS make^ 
A bokif for Englondes sake 

1 TAB, then. _ 5 Stf„^, rem-iiii. 
MS. HwL^go" °"^"^ ™"' 
In oar engli^e I Ihtaki nuke 
A bok^ for ku^ RichoMes stke. 



The yei-e sixtentheof King Richird, 
What shall befalle here afterward 
God wote, for nowe upon this side 
Men seen the worlde on every side 

the high* regne 






it linden 



Which ca 

That his I 

Ithenk 



Ai tiiine which ahuld^ tho I 
Under the town of newt Tn 



He hath Ihia charge upon me laid 
And bad me do my be^esse, 
'Hint to hifi highi worthyne^e 
Some nen^ cMn; I shuld^ boke. 
That he him self it mlghti toke 
After the fotme oCmy wiiling. 
And thu.'; upon his connnaundins 
Mm herte ia well the mort glad 
To wHt« so as he me bad. 
And eke my fere is veil the lo.'sc. 
That none myit shall compas^e 
Without a cesonable wile 1 
To fe^ne and hlam£, that I wiiCe. 
A gencu herte hiii tun^ alilleih 



but ^Ihat h 



leised. 



hath his vt'orde nnpdsed 

Ji out Htonraoy tiling, 

I pray nnli. the heven king 
Fro !^uch« tunrfe he me ^Ide. 
And netheles Uiis world h wilde 
Of *nclie jangling, and what befalle. 
My Tdng^ hest£ shall jioi^ht falle. 
That I in hop« to deseive 
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Ill sondry- ni=i; so diversed, 

That it ivel nigh slant ail reversed. 

Als for to speke of time ago, 
The csMs6 why it chaungeth so 
It nedeth nougJit to specifie, 
The thing so open is at eye. 
That every man it may beholde. 
And neth^les by daj^s olde. 
Whan that the bok^s weren lever,' 
Writing^ Mas beloved ever 
Of hem that weren vertuoiis. 
For here in eiihc amoiig<5s us, 
If no man writ^ howe it stood, 
■ The pris of hem tliat iver^ good 
Shulde, as who saith, a great partie, 
Be lost ; so for to magnifie 
The worthy princes that tho were 
The bok^s shewen here and thei'e 
Wherof the worlde ensampled is, 
And tho that diden then amis 
Through tiranny and cmek^, 
Right as they stonden in degre 
So was the writinge of the werke. 
Thus I which am a borel ^ clerke 
Purpose for to write a Ijoke 
After the worlde that whilom loke 
lx)ng time in olde daids passed. 
But for men s^n it is now lassed ^ 
In ^vors^ phght than it was tho, 

\Vhw tha a kiSi"lUm 3 bii.i 
Fortfa^ the an^iesQC of my wiL 
1 thoikc if tiai I nuy avuk 



2 Sarr!, TOuEh houi 
^ La s s ed t become ^ 
^ Bit, prayB for. 
6 Seiudcle, some pa 



I thenk^ for to touche also 
The world which neweth every day. 
So as I can, so as I may. 
Though I sikenesse have upon hondc 
And longe have had, yet wol I 

To write and do my besincsse, 
That in some pail, so as I gesse, 
The wis^ man may ben advised. 
For this Prologue is so assised. 
That it to Wisdome all belongeth ; 
That wise man that it underfongeth 
He shal drawe into rem^mbraiince 
Thefortune of this world^s chaunce. 
The which no man in his persone 
May know^, but the God alone. 
Whan the Prologue is so dispended, 
This boke shall afterward ben ended 
Of Lov^, which doth many a wonder 
And many a wise man hath put 

And in this wise I thcnke to Ireatc 
Towai-de's hem, that now be gteate, 
Betwene the vertue and the vice 
Which longeth unto this office. 
But for my witt^s ben to smale 
To tellen every mannas tale, 
This boke, upon amend^ment. 
To stonde at his coininauud^ment, 
Withwhomminherteisof accorde, 
i sende unto min ownc lorde 
Which of Lancastre is Heniy 

named. 
Thehigh^god hath him proclamed 
Full of knighth:5d and all^ grace. 
So wolde I now this werke embrace 
With hoi truste and with hoi beleve : 
God graunte I mote it well achcve. 
gf I shall drawe into my minde 
The tiiii^ passed, than I finde 
The worlds stode in al his welthe, 
Tho ^ was the hfe of man in helthe, 
Tl:o was plenti?, tho ""as rich&ae, 
Tho lias the fortune of prow^sse, 
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Tho was knighthocic m pris bj- 

Wherof the wid^ worldes fame 
Write in croniques is yet ivitholde,' 
Justice of Uwe tho was holde, 
The privelege of re^'ahe 
Was sauf, and all the baroiiie 
Worshiped was in his estatt. 
The citees knewen no debate. 
The people stode in obeisaiince 
Under the reule of g'o\eniaunce, 
And pecs, iviih rightnisncssckcstc, 
With charite tho stode in reste, 
Of mannes heit^ the corig-e 
Was sheivifd than in the visage. 
The "Old was liche to the conceiptc 
Without!* semblaunt of deceipie ; 
Tho was there unenvfed love, 
Tho lias vertie set aboie, 
And vied was put under fote. 
Now stant the crope under ihc 

The worlds is chaung^d overall, 
:\nd therof moste in special! 
That Love is fallc into discordc. 
And that I take into recordc 
Of every lond for his partie 
The comun I'ois, « hich ina\- nought 

lie, 
Nought upon one, but upon alle 
It is that men now ciepe and callo 
And sain, that regnes ben devided, 
In stede of love is hsXi guided, 
The weri*^ ^ ivol no pees purchacc. 
And lawe h;-.th take her double 

So that justice out of the «ey 
With rightwisnesse is gone a»e;-. 
And thus, to lokc on every hahe,- 
Men sene the sore without sabc, 
Whiche al the worlde hath overtake. 
Ther is no regne of alle out take,'' 



I IVitL^., 

= JCam, war. 



held or k 



vilh u^. 



For ever)- climat haih his dele ' 
After the lurninge of the whele 
Which blindc Fortune overthrow -- 

eth, 
Wherofthccertainnomanknowelh. 
The heven wot what is to done. 
But we that dwellc under the moue 
Stondc in this worlde upon a 

And namely but-^ the pow^r 
Of hem that ben the world<5s guides, 
With good counseil on aJlif sides 
Ben kept upright in suche a wist. 
That Hat^ brekd nought thassisc 
Of Lovd, whiche is all the chcfc 
To kepe a regne out of mischefe : 
Forall^reson wolde this, 
Tliat unto him, which the' hevcd * is. 
The membr^s buxdm shall boivc. 
Andheshuldeekeheretrouthaln\\c 
With all his hert, and make hem 

For good counseil is good to here : 
All though a man be wise him sehc, 
Vet is the wisdome more of twelve. 
And if they stonden both in one. 
To hope it wer^ than anone 
That God his graci5 noldc scndc 
To make of (hilke « erre an endc. 
Whiche e\er>' day now- grov\-clh 

And that is gietely for to rewc, 
In specidll for Cristas sake, 
Wliich wolde his own^ life forsake 
.Amonge the men to yeven pees.-" 
But nowe men tellen neth^es. 
That Love is fro the world depa]-(cd. 
So stant the pees uneven parted 
With hem that liven now a daies. 
But for to loke at all assaies. 
To him, that wolde reson seche 
After tlie comun world^s speche, 

- tlpoiz a Tw^-, ill cQndict an J confu^ioti. 
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For every lond him self deceiveth 
And of disese his parte receiveth, 
And yet ne tak^ men no kepe.^ 
Bat thilk<! Lorde, whiche a] may 

To whom no counseil may be hid 
Upon the world, whiche is betid, 
Amende that wherof men pleine 
With trew^ hert^s and with pleine, 
And reconcile Love agayne, 
As he, whiche is king soverayne 
Of all the world^s governaunce, 
And of his high^ purveiance 
Afferme pees bitwene the londes 
And take he re cause into his hondes, 
So that the world may stande 

appesed 
And his godhede also be plesed '. 

^0 thenke upon the dai^s olde 
The life of clerki^s to beholde, 
Men sain, how that they were tho 
Ensaiuple and reule of alM tho 
WTiich of wisdom the vertue 

sough ten. 
Unto the God first they besoughten 
As to the substaunce of here scole. 
That they ne sholden nought befole 
Her witte upon none erthly werkes, 
Whiche were ayein th'estate of 

And that they mighten flee the 

Which Simon hath in his office. 
Whei*of he tabeth golde in honde. 
For thilki^ time, I understonde, 
TheLumbardemad^non eschaunge 
The bisshoprich^s for to chaunge, 
Ne yet a letter for to sende 
For dignity ne for provende 



' That 



which n. 



; Uot 






Or curifd or withoute cure, 
The chirche' keie in adventure 
Of arm^s and of brigantaiUe '- 
Stood no thing than upon bataille. 
To fight or for to mak^ cheste^ 
It thought hem thanniS nought 

hon^ste. 
But of simplesce and paci^nce 
They maden thann^ no defence. 
The courte of worldly regalie 
To hem was thann^ no bailie. 
Thevain honour was nought desired. 
Which hath the proud^ herte fired. 
Humility was tho witholde 
And prid^ was a vic^ holde.^ 
Of holy chirch^ the lat^esse 
Vaf thanne and did^ great almesse 
To pouer men that hadden nede. 
They were eke chast in word and 

Wherof the people ensample toke. 
Their lust was al upon the bokc, 
Or for to preche or for to preie 
To wisse' men the rights weie 
Of such as stode of trouth unlered. 
Lo, thus was Peters barg^ stered 
Of hem that thilkd tim^* were. 
And thus came first to mannas ere 
The feidi of Criste, and alle good 
Through hem that thann^ weren 

And sobre and chaste and large and 

And now, men sain, is other wise. 
Simon the cause hath undertake, 
The world^s sii'ei-de on hond is take. 
And that is wonder nethfJles, 
Whan Criste him self hath bode" 

And set it in his Testament, 
How now that holy chirche is ivent 
Of that here law^ positife, 

1 Brigant^ne, armour. 2 CkesU, strife. 
3 H6lde, esiKmed. * Wimc, leach. 

^ Tkllkc time, Eu Ihal time. 
^ Bode, coiJiDianded. 
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Hath set to mak^ werre and strife 
For ivorld^s goods ivhich may 

nought last ! ' 
God wote the caiis^ to tlie lasi 
Of every right and iironge also. 
But while the la«e is reuled so 
That clerk^s to the werre cntende, 
1 not^ ho«- that they shall amende 
The woful worlde, in olher thinges 
To mak^ pees betwen the kinges 
After the lawe of charity, 
Which is the propre dueti? 
Belongend unto the presthode. 
But as it thinketh to manhodc. 
The heven is fer, the worlde is nigli, 
And vainglorye is eke so sligh,-' 
Which covetise hath now witholde,' 
That they none other thing be- 

holde 
But only that they mighten ivinne. 
And thus the werr^s they beginne, 
Wherof the holy chirche is taxed, 
That in the point as it is axed 
The dismS'' goth to the bataile, 
As though Crist mights nought 

To don hem right by other weie. 
Into the swerd the chirchd keie 
Is torn^d, and the holy bede 
Into cursinge, and every stede 
Whiche shold^ stonde upon the 

feith 
And to this cause an er^ leyth 
Aston^d is of the quarele. 
That* sholde be the worldes hele 
Is now, men sain, the pestilence, 
Which hath exiled pacience 
Fro the clei^ie in speci^U. 
And that is shewed overall 
In any thing whan they be greved. 
But if Gregoirt^ be bcleved 



As it is in the bok^s write, 

He dothc us sonidele for to ivite ' 

The cause of thilke prelacie, 

Where God i s nought of compaignic. 

For everj- werke as it is founded 

Shall stonde, or ell^s be confounded. 

Who that on!)' for Cristas sake 

Desireth cur^ for to take 

And nought for pride of thilke 

estate 
To beare a name of a preliite, 
He shal by reson do profile 
In holy chirche, upon the pljie 
That he hath set his conscience. 
But in the worldds reverence 
Ther ben of such^ many glade 
Whan they to thilke estate ben 

Nought for the merlte of the charge 
But for they wolde hem self dis- 
charge 
Of pouerle and becomd grete ; 
And thus for pompe and forbeyete- 
The scribe and eke the pharisee 
Of Moises upon the see 
In the chaire on high ben set, 
Wherof the feith is oft^ let' 
Whiche is betaken^ hem to kepe. 
In Cristas cause all day they slepe, 
But of the worlde is nought forj-ete. 
For wel is him that now may gete 
Office in court to be honoured. 
The strong^ cofre hath al de\'oured 
Under the keie of avarice 
The tresor of the benefice, 
Wherof the pouer* shulden clothe 
And ete and drinke and house bothe. 
The charite goth all unknowe. 
For they no greine of pile sowe, 
And slouth^ kepeth the librarie 
Which longeth to the si 



1 Fonhelran^i 
^ Infl.l know 
^Sll^.ir—-- 



orihi? 



irltl. 



■Ufon 



' Let, hindered. 
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To studie upon ilie worldds lore 
Sufficeth now without^ more. 
Delfcacig his swetd tothe 
Hath soffred 30 that it fordolhe 
Of abstinence al that ther is. 
And for to loken over this, 
If Etna brenne in the clergie, 
Al openly to manni^s eye 
At Avignon tli experience 
Thetof hath yove an evidence 
Of that men seen hem so devided. 
Andyet the cause isnought decided, 
Rut it is saide and ever shall : 
IJitwen t^^o stool^s is the fall, 
Whan that men wenen best to sitte. 
In holy chirclie of sucbe a slitte 
Is for to rewe unto us alle. 
God graunte it motS we! befalle 
To warde's h im which hath the trouth. 
But ofte is seen, that mochel slouth, 
Whan men hen drunken of the 

Doth mochel harmc whan fii"e is 

uppe. 
But if somwho the flamm^ 

staunchc ; 
And so to speke upon this braunche 
Which proud en\ie hath made 10 

springe 
Of scism^ causeth for to bringc 
This new^ secte of LoUardie, 
And also many an heresie. 
Among the clerk^s in hem sehe. 
It wer^ better dike and delve 
And stonde upon the rights felth 
Than knowe al that the Bible saith 
And erre as som^ cjerki^s do. 
Upon the hond to weie a shoe 
And set upon the foot a glove, 
Accordeth nought to the beho\'e 
Of resonSble manni5s use. 
If men behelden the vcrtuse, 
That Criste in erthd taught us here, 
They shulden nought in such manere 



Among hem tiiat ben holden whs 
The papacfe so desguise 
Upon divers election, 
Whiche stant after thafl'ection 
Of sondry lond^s al aboute. 
Rut whan Godwolitshal wereouie, 
For trouth mot stonden att^ laste. 
But yet they aj^umenten feste 
Upon the Pope and his estate, 
Whei-of they fallen in great debate. 
This clerk saith yea, that other nay. 
And thus they dri^i forth the day ; 
And eche of hem him self amen deth 
Of world Osgood; but none en ten deth 
To that which comun profile were. 
They sain, that God is mighty there, 
And shal ordein^ what he wille ; 
There mak^ they none other skille. 
Where is the perill of the feith : 
But every clerke his hertd Jeith 
To kepe his woride in special! ; 
And of the caus^ generSll 
Whiche unto holy chirch<^ longeth. 
Is none of hem that underfongeth ' 
To shapcn any resistance. 
And tlius the right hatli no defence, 
But there I lov^, there I holde. 
Lo, thus to-broke is Cristft folde, 
Wherof the flock without^ guide 
Devoured is on eveiy side, 
In lacke of bein tliat ben unwarc 
Shepherd^s, which here wit beware^ 
Upon the woride in other halve. 
The sharpd prieke in stede of salve 
They usen now, wherof the hele^ 
They hurte of that they shulden 

hele.* 
And (ihat sheep that is full of wul'e 
Upon his backe they tooseand pulle 
While ther is any thinge to pille. 
.\nd though there be none other 

skille, 
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liui oncly (m- ilicy wokle MJiine, 
'Dicy leve iioughtwlian theybe«;inne 
Upon here actiS to p raced e, 
Whiche is no good shcphirtles decle. 
And upon this also men sain 
That fro the lees^ ivhiche is pleiiie, 
Into the brer<Js they forcacche 
Here orf,for that they woiden lacche 
With such duresse and so bercie 
That shal upon the thomes Icvc 
Of ivulie whiche the brere hath loie,^ 
Wherof the sheep ben al to-tore. 
Of that the herd^s make hem lese.^ 
Lo, ho wtlieyfeignen chalk forch esc ! 
Forthoughthei'spebeandtechi^iicl, 
They don hem self therof no dele. 
For if the iiolf come in the wey. 
Their gostly staf is then awe)', 
Wherof they shulde her flock 

defende. 
But if the jHiuer sheep offende 
In any thing, though it be lite,' 
They ben al redy for to smite ; 
And thus, howe ever that they tale, 
The strokes falle upon the smale, 
And upon other that bene greate 
Hem lackcth hert^ for to beate, 
So that und^r the clerki?s lawe 
Jlon seen the merel al misdrawc' 
1 wol nought say in general!. 
For there ben somme in speciail. 
In whome iliat al I'erti'ie dwelletli. 
And tho ben, as thapostel telleth, 
That God of his election 
Hath clep&l to perfection 
In the mane'r as Aaron was. 
They be nothi'nge In thilk^ cas 
Of Simon, which the foId^s gate 
Hath lete and goth in othergate, 

' That/r? ihf lieu, Re. Thai fmm-ihe 



Tliat folwer 



n att^ heles 



.-) 



Whose cartd goeth upon uheles i 
or CDvetise and world^s pride, ''. 
And holy chirehe goth beside, -^ 
\Vliiche sheweth outivarde a visige 
Of that is nought in the corSge, 
For if men loke in holy chirehe 
Betivene the worde and that they 

There is a ful great differfoce. 
They prechen us in audie'nce, 
That noman shall his soule em- 

For al is but a chei7 feire^ 
This worldds good, so as they telle. 
Also they sain there is an helle, 
Whiche unto mannas sinne is due, 
And bidden us therfore escheue 
That wicked is, and do the good. 
Who that her word^s understood 
It thinketh they wold en do the 

But yet betwene ern^st and game 
Ful oft it torneth other wise. 
With holy taHs they devise, 
How meritdry is lhilki5 dede 
Of charity to clothe and fede 
The pouer folke, and for to parte 
Theworld^s good, but theydepaite 
Ne tbenken nought " fro that they 

Also they sain, good is to save 
With penaunce and with abstinence 
Of chastit^ the continence. 
But pleinly for to speke of that, 
I not * hoiv thilke body fat. 
Which they with deintd met^s kepe, 
And lein it soft^ for to siepe, 

' EntpeiFCy damage. 
= Chery/ctre, charivari. 
= They diiarle tti aiikli: nms!,/. tliey ilo 
"°J 'I'-".'' "' ''■""'""ins- 
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Whan it hath elles of his wjlle, 
\Vith chastity shall stondi< stille. 
And neth^les I can nought say- 
In aunter' if that 1 missay 
Touchendofthis.lioweverit stonde, 
I here and ivol nought understonde, 
I"or therof have 1 nought to done. 
But he that mad^ first the mone, 
The high^ God of his goodn^sse, 
If ther be cause, lie it redresse. 
But what as any man can accuse, 
This may resdn of trouthe excuse. 

The vice of hem that ben ungood 
Is no reproef unto the good. 
For every man his own^ werkes 
Shallbeare, and thus asoftheclei-kes 
The good^ men ben to commende. 
And all these other God amende ! 
For they ben to the world^s eye 
The mirrour of ensamplarie 
To reulen and to taken hede 
Betwene the men and the Godhede. 

f' 'glOlB for to speke of the comiine 

V It is to drede of that fortune 

y Whiche hath hefalle in sondrj' 

But often for defaule of bondes 
Al sodeiniich er it be wist 
A tonn^ whan his lie arist,^ 
To-breketh, and renneth al aboute 
Whiche eMs shold^ nought gone 

And eke fu! ofte a litel scar 
Upon a banke, er men be ware. 
Let in the streme which with gret 

If ever, man it shai restraine. 
Where law^ lacketh errourgroweth. 
He is nought wise who that ne 

troweth, 
For it hath proved oft er this. 
And thus the comun clamour is 

!! jraHB/iij'/isfl>-/i(,whsn its lees rise, when 



In every lond where people dwclleth 
And eche in his compleint^ telleth, 
How that the worlde is al miswent 
And therupon his argument 
Yeveth every man in sondry wise. 
But what man wolde him self avise 
His conscience and nought misuse. 
He may well at the first excuse 
His God, whiche ever stant in one. 
In Him there is default none. 
So must it stonde upon us selve, 
Nought only upon ten ne twelve, 
But plenerlich' upon us alle. 
For man is cause of that shal falte. 
Jln6 neth^Ies yet som men write 
And sayn Fortune is to wite ;^ 
And som men holde opini(5n 
That it is constellacidn, 
Which causethal that amandothe ; 
God wot of both^ whidie is sothe. 
The worlde as of his propre kinde 
Was ever untrew, and as the blinde 
Improperlich he demeth fame, 
Heblameth that is nought to blame 
Andpreiseththatisnoughttopreise. 
Thus whan he shall the thing^s 

Ther is deceipte in his balaiince 
And al is that the variaunce 
Of us, that shulde us better avise. 
For after that we fall and rise 
The worlde ariste and falleth with al, 
So that the man is over al 
His owne cause of wele and wo. 
Tliat we Fortiin^ clep^ so 
Out ofthemanhimselfeitgroweth. 
And who that other wis6 troweth 
Behoide the people of Israel. 
For ever while they deden wel 
Forti^mi was hem debonaire ; 
And whan they deden the contraire 
Forti'mi^ was contrariende. 
So that it proveth wel at ende, 
3 Piaserlich, fully. _ = Ta loiu, to blame. 
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^VIly that tlie «orlcle is wnnderfiil 
And may no wliilii stondo fill, 
Thouyh th.'it it seme iiel l^csein ; 
For e^cl■y ivorldcs ihinge is (LLin 
And ever goth the ivhele aboiiie 
And ever stant a. iriaii in douic, 
Forti'mif stant no while stille. 
.So hath thcr no man al Ills wille, 
Als far as e\-tr a man may kiio«e 
There lastPth no thing but alhroive.t 
Tlienorkl stant e\eriipondebate, 
So may be siker none estate, 
Xo«' here noii' there, now to now 



flo. 



V doivn, the n-orld goth 



And ever hath done and ever slial. 

Wherof I finde in special 

A tali5 writen in the Biljle, 

Which must nede's he credible, 

And that as in conclusion 

Saith, that upon division 

Stant why no world^s thing may 

laste 
Til it be driv^ to the laste, 
And fro the firsts regne of all 
Unto this day how so befall 
Of that the regnes be me^able. 
The man him self hath be coup- 

Whiche of his propre governaunce 
Fortiineth a) the ivorld^s chaunce. 
The high almighty purveiaunce. 
In whose etem6 r^membraunce 
From first was every thing present, 
He hath his prophecie sent 
In suche a wise, as thou shaJt here, 
To Daniel of this matere, 
How that this world shal tome and 

Till it be falle unto his endc ,— 
Wherofthetald tell I shai 
In which it is betokeniid al. 

' Bat a l/innw, bui for a space of [imc. 



.As Xaliugodonosor slcplc 
A sweven • him Hike, the whichc he 

keptc 
Til on the morwe he >ias arise, 
For he therof was sore agrise. 
Tip Daniel his dreme he tolde 
And praid him fair^, that he wolde 
Ared^ what it token may. 
Ami saide : a bedde where I lay 
Me thought 1 sigh ^ upon a stage, 
Where stoo<l a wonder straiiiijic 

yniage. 
His hed with al the necke also 
They were of fine gold, both^ two 
His brest,his shuidersand his amies 
Were al of silver, but the armes, 
The wombe and al down to the kne 
Of bras they were upon to se. 
His legg^s were al made of steel, 
So were his feet also somdele. 
And somdele part to hem was take 
Of erth^, which men pottos make. 
The feble meind' was with the 

So might it nought wel sionde long. 

And tho me thought^, thai I sigh 
A great stone from an hill on high 
Fell down of sodein aventure 
Upon the feet of this figure. 
With which stone al to-broke was 
Gold, silver, erthe, steel and bras. 
That al was into pouder brought 
And so forth tom^ into nought. 

Thisivas theswevenii'hich hehad, 
That Daniel anone arad 
And saide him : that figure straunge 
Be token eth how the world shal 

chaunge 
And waxi? lassd worth and lasse. 
Til it to nought all over passe. 
The necke and hed, that weren 

golde. 
He saide how that betoken sholdc 
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A worthy «-orklc, s. noblo, a riche 
'I"o «hich none after shal Idc liciic. 

Of silver that was over forthe 
Shal ben a worlde of lasse worthe. 

And after that the wombe of bj-as 
Token of a ivers worlde it vas. 
The steel which he sigh afterward 
A world betokeneth more hard. 

And yet the werste of every dele 
Is last, than nhan of crth and steel 
He sigh the feet departed^ so, 
For that betokeneth mochel wo. 

Whan that the world de\ided is, 
It mot algat^ fare amis, 
For erth which nieined is with steel 
To-gider may nought last^ wele, 
lint if that one that other waste, 
So mot it ned^s fail in haste. 
The stone, whiche fro the hilly stage 
He sigh down falle on that ymage 
And hath it into ponder broke, 
That sweven hath Daniel unloke 
And said, that it is Goddes might. 
Which, whan men v^ni most up- 
right 
To stondii, shal hem o\er caste. 
And that is of this world the taste, 
And than a new^ shal begjnne, 
Fiom ivliiche a man shal never 

Or al to pmne or al to pees, 
T'hat world slial laste end^les. 
Lo, thus expomideth Daniel 
The kingi5s swe^-en fajre and wel 
In Habiloiu^ the citee, 
Wher that the wisest of Caldee 
Ne couthcn witi^' what it mente, 
liut he tolde al the hole entente, 
As in partie it is befalle. 
Of goldd the first regne of allc 
Was in that king^s timi= tho, 
.-\nd last^ many daies so. 
There whiliSs that the monarchic 
( )f al the worlde in that panic 



To liabiloinc was subgite 
And helde him still in suche apliglit, 
Til that the world began di^-er5e. 
And that was, whan the kinge of 

Perse, 
Which Cyrus hight, aycin the pees 
Forth with his son^ Cambisms 
Of Babiloitie all that empire, 
Right as they wolde hem self desire, 
Put under in subjectiiin 
.A.nd toke it in possession. 
And slajti was Baltazar the king, 
Which lost his regne and all his 

Aiid thus whan tbey it hadd(: 

The worlde of silver was begonne 
And that of gold nas passi5d outc ; 
And in this wise it goth aboute 
Into the regne of Dariils, 
And than it fell to Perse thus. 
There Alisaundre put hem under. 
Which wroght of anni^s many a 

So that the monarchie lefte 
With Grecs and here estate up lefte, 
And Persiens gone under fote. 
So suffre they that ned^s mote. 

And tho the world began of bras, 
.'\nd that of silver ended was. 
But for the tim^ thus it laste. 
Til it befelli^, that at laste 
This king, whan that his day rta^ 

W'ith strength of deth was overcome. 
And neth^Ies yet or he dide' 
He shopie his regn^ to devide 
To knight^ s, which hini haddi; 

seri-ed. 
And after that they have desen'ed 
Vaf the conquestes that he wanne, 
Wherof great weiTc' tho begannc 
Among hem that the regnes had, 
Throughproudemic which hemlad, 
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Til ii befcllc nvcin liem thus. 
The noble Ccs'ai- Julius, 
\\"h i ch tho was k inge of Ro me- 1 on d e, 
With great liataile and with strong' 

honde 
All Grecc, Perse and eke Caldee 
Wan and put under, so that he 
Nought al only of th'orient 
But al the marclie of Ih'occident 
Governeth under his empire 
As he that was hole lord and sire 
And held^ through his chi\'alric 
Of al this norlde the tnonarchie 
And was the first of that honour 
^Vhich taketh name of Emperoiir, 
Where Rome thanni? wolde 

There mights no thing contrevaile, 
15ut every contriJ must obeie : 
Tho goth the regne of bras awcic 
And comen is the worlde of steel. 
And stode above upon the whelc. 
As steel is hardest in his kinde 
Above al other that men tindc 
Of metals, such was Rom^ tlio 
The mightiest and iaste' so 
Long time amonges the Romains, 
Til they become so vilains, 
That the fals emperoiir Leo 
With Constantin his sone also 
The palrimonie and the rich^ssc, 
Which to Silvester in pure almessc 
The tirste Constantinus lefte, 
Fro holy chirch^ they berefte. 
But Adrian, iihich Pope' was 
And sawe the mischef of this cas, 
Goth into Fraunce for to pleine 
And praleth the great Charlemainc 
For Cristes sake and souie hele, 
That he wo! take the quarele 
Of holy chirche in his defence, 
And Charles, for the reverence 
Of God, the cause hath undertake 
And with his host the waie hath 
take 



Over the mountcs of Lumbardie. 
Of Rome nnd ,-il the tirannie 
With blody swerd he overcome 
And the citee with strengthe nome ' 
In suche a wise and theie lie 

» rough te. 
That holychirchc ayein he broiightc 
Into fraunchise, and doth restore 
The Popes lustc and yaf him more. 
And thus whan he his God halh 

served. 
He toke, as he hath well deserved. 
The diademc and was coroned 
Of Rome, and thus was abandoned 
Thempire, whiche came never 

Into the hande of no Romaine. 
I>ut a long time it stode so stille 
Under the Frensshd kinges wille. 
Til that Fortune her whele so lad, ! 
That afterward Lumbdrdes it had, ' 
Nought \>v the swerd, but by 

suffrau'nce 
Of him that tho was king of 

Fraunce, 
Whiche Carl^ Calvns cleped was ; 
And he resigneth in this cas 
Thempire of Rome unto Lowis 
His cousin, which a Lumbarde is, 
And so it Iaste into the yere 
Of Alberte and of IJerengei'. 
^uf than upon dissension 
They felle and in division 
Among hem self that were grele. 
So that they loste the beyete- 
Of worship and of worldes pees. 
But in pro\erbe netheles 
Men sain: fui seldome Is, that 

welthe 
Can suffre his owne estate in helthe. 
And that Mas in the Lumbardes 

Suche comun strife was hem be- 
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Through covetise and through 

That every man drough his partie, 
Which mights leden any route 
Withinne bourgh and eke withoute. 
The comini right hath no felawe, 
So that the governaunce of lawe 
Was lost ; and for necessite 
Of that they stode in suche degre 
Al only through division 
Hem nedeth in conclusion 
Of straunge londes helpe beside, 
And thus for they hem self divide 
And stonden out of reuie uneven, 
Of Alemaine princes seven 
They chose, in this condiciijn. 
That upon here election 
Thempire of Rome sholde stonde. 
And thus they left it out of hondc 
For lacke of grace, and it forsoke 
That Alemains upon hem toke. 
And to confermen here estate 
Of that they stoden in debate. 
They token the possession 
After the composicifln 
Among hem self, and ther upon 
They made an Emperour anon, 
Whos name as the croniqu6 telleth 
Was Othes, and so forth it dwelleth, 
Fro thilke daie yet unto this, 
Thempire of Rome hath ben and is 
To thalemains ; and in this wise 
As ye to-fore have herd devise' 
How Daniel the sweven^ ex- 

poundeth 
Of that ymSge, on whom he 

found etli 
The worldwhichafter sholde falle,— 
Comen is the last token of alle. 
Upon the feet of erthe and steel 
So stant the world now every dele 
Departed,' which began right tlio 
Whan Rom^ was de\-ided so. 

1 fm-si. relale. = Sa-atm, dresiii. 

3 Ezvjy dele depatie<f, every part divided. 



And that is for to rcwe sore, 
For alwey sith^' more and more 
The worlde empeireth^ every day, 
Wherof the sothe shewe may. 
At Rome first if we beginne. 
The walle and al the citee withinne 
.Stant in ruine and in deeds. 
The feld is where the palais ivas. 
The toM'n is iiast, and over that 
If we beholden tliiike estate 
Whiche whilome was of the Ro- 

Of knighthod and of citiieins. 
To peise^ now with that befornc. 
The chaf is take for the come. 
And for to speke of Romes might 
Unnethes * stant ther ought upright 
Of worship or of worldes good. 
As it before time stood. 
And why the worship is away 
If that a man the sothe shall say, 
The cause hath ben devisidn, 
Wliich moder of confijsion 
Is, where she cometh overall 
Nought only of the temporall 
But of the spiritual also. 
The dede proveth it is so, 
And hath do many daies er this. 
Through venim which that medled" 

In holy chirche of erthely thing. 
For Crist him self maketh know- 
lech ing. 
That no man may togeder serve 
God and the World but iP he swerve 
Froward that one, and stonde un- 
stable : 
And Cristes word may nought be 

fable. 
The thing so open is at theye. 
It nedeth nought to specific 
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Or speke ouglit more in ihis matere. 
But in this wise a man may lere"^ 
How that the «orlde is gone aboute, 
The uhiche ive! nigh is wer^d out 
After the forme of that figure, 
Which Daniel in hia scripture 
Expoundeth as to-fore is tolde : 
Of bras, of silver and of golde 
The worlde is passed and agone. 
And noive upon his old^ tone- 
It stant, of bruteP erthe and steel 
The whiche accorden nei-er a 

dele,' 
So mot it nedes s"erve aside 
As thing the which men seen divide. 

^^(tposfd K-rlt unto us alle 
And saith, that upon us is falle 
Thend of the world, so may we 

This ymage is nigh overthrone 
liy ivhich this world was signified. 
That ivhilom was so magnified 
And nowe is olde and fcblc and 

vile. 
Full of mischefe and of perilc, 
And slant divided eke also 
Lyke to the feet, that iveri; so 
As I tolde of the statue above. 
And thus men seen, through lacke 

Where as the lond divided is. 
It mot algate fare amis. 
And now, to loke on every side, 
A man may se the world di\idc : 
The iverr^s ben so generall 
Anionge the Cristeii overall, 
That ever)' man now secheth 

And yet these clerkes alday preche 
And sain, good dede may none be 
Whiche stant nought upon charite. 

I Liyi, Itarn. 



1 not ' how charile sholde stonde 
Where dedly werre Is taken on 

But al this wo is cause of man 
The which that wit and reson can ; 
And that in token and in witnesse, 
That ilke ymige bare liknesse 
Of man, and of none other beste. 
For first unio the mannes heste 
Was every creature ordeigned. 
But aftenvard it was restreigned ; 
Whan that he fel they fellen eke. 
Whan he wex seke they«exeii seke ; 
For as the man hath passion 
Ofsikenesse, in comparison 
So suffren other creiitilres. 
Lo, first the hevenly figures. 
^^c Sonne and mone eclipsen 
both 
And ben with mannes sin ne wroth ; 
The purest air, for sinne, alofte 
Hath ben and is corrupt ful ofte ; 
Right now the highe windes bloiie 
And anon after they ben lone. 
Now cloudy and now cJere it is ; 
So it may proven wel by this, 
A mann(!s sinne is for to hate^ 
Which makcth the welken to de- 

And for to se the properte 
Of every thinge in his degre, 
Benethe forth amonge us here 
Al stant a like in this matere. 
The see nowe ebbetli and nowe it 

fioneth. 
The lond now welketh and now it 

groweth ; 
Novi- be the trees with le^es grene. 
Now they be bare and no thing 

Xow be there iusty somer flouici, 
Kow be there stormy winter 
shoures ; 
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Now be the dales, now the nightes, 
So stant there no thing al uprightes ; 
Nowe it is light, noive it is derltc. 
And thus staiil al the worldes werke 
After the disposicion 
Of man, and his condicjon. 
Forth;? "^ Cregoire in his mordli 
Saith, that a man in speciill 
The lass^ ivorlde^ is properly ; 
And that he proveth redily. 
For man of soiil^ resonSble 
Is to an angel resemblible ; 
And lyke to besfe, he hath feh'iig ; 
And lyke to tres, he hath growing. 
The stones ben, and so is he, 
Thus of his propre quaiite 
The man, as tclleth the clergie, 
Is as a worlde in his paitie ; 
And whan this litel world mis- 

tonieth 
The grete' worlde a! overtorneih. 
The lond, the see, the firmament 
They axen alle jugi!nient 
Ayein the man, and make him 

Ther while him selfe stant out of 

The rcmenauntwol nought accorde : 

And in this wise as I recorde 

The man is cause of alle wo, 

"Why this worlde is divided so. 

Division the gospel saitli 

One house upon an other laith. 

Til that the regne al overthi-o«e. 

And thus may e\ ery man wel kno^e 

Division aboven alle 

Is tiling which iTiaketh the world to 

falle 
And ever hath do, sith it began ; 
It may firste pi*o\e upon a man. 
The which for his complexiSn 
Is made upon division 

1 J-orti^, for ihai. 



Of cold of hot of moist of dric, 
He mot by i erry kinde ' die. 
For the contraire of his estate 
Stant evermore in such debate, 
Til that a part be overcome 
There may no final pees be nome.^ 
But otherwise if a man were 
Made a! togeder of one matcrc 
Withouten interrupciiin. 
There shuld^ no cormpcion 
Engendre upon that unite ; 
But for there is diversite 
■Within him selfe, he may nought 

That he ne deieth at the lastc. 



But ir 



r this 



Full great division there is. 
Through which that he is ei-cr in 

While that him lasteth any lift. 
The body and the soule also 
Among hem ben divided so, 
Tliatwhat thingthat the bodyhateth 
The soul^ loveth and debateth. 
But netheles ful ofte is sene 
Of wen-e whiche is hem betwenc. 
The feble hatliivonne the lictoirc : 
And whoso draneth into memoiie 
What hath befalle of olde and ne«e 
He may that werre sore rei\'e ; 
Which first began in paradjs : 
For there was proved what it is 
And what dises^ there it wrought, 
For thilke werre tho ^ forth brought 
The v-iceofalMdedly sinne 
Through which division came innc 
Ainong the men in erthe here, 
And was the cause and the matcrc. 
Why God the grete flodes scndc 
Of all the world and ^ made an cndc 
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Dut Noe with his felaship, 
Which onl)- «c[cn sauf by ship. 
And over that through sinne it 

That Neiiib roth such emprise nome, 
Whan he the tour^ Babel on liiyht 
Let make, as lie that wolde fijjht 
Ayein the highe goddes might, 
Wherof devided anon right 
Was the language in suche entent 
There wistiJ non what other ment. 
So that they mighten nought pro- 

And thus it stant of e\ei-j' dedc 
Where sinne taketh the case on 

It may uprig-ht nouglit longe stontle, 
For sinne of her condicion 
is mother of division, 
'. And token uhan the «or!d shall 

faile. 
For so saith Crist withoiite faile, 
That nigh upon the ivorldes ende 
Pees and accorde away shail « ende 
And alle charlte shall cease 
Among the men, and hate encreasc. 
And whan these tokens ben befall 
All sodcinly the stone shall fall. 
As Daniiil it hath )jckno\vc, 
WTiich all this «orld shal over- 

throwe : 
And every man shall than arise 
To joie or elles to juise,' 
Where that he shall for e\er dwell, 
Or straight to he\-en or straight to 

hell. 
In heven is pees and al accorde. 
But helle is full of such discorde 
TTiat there may be no Love day.- 
ForthJ'-3 good is, while a man 

' Jalse, migment, 

- Leve-dn^, day of pta;;epji;il;i;i"- b>' &Lii>- 
IDiltEngqiiartBl, lo llie judgoieiH uf a Chiisliaii 

' l-ortky, fur liui. 
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Echone to sette pecs with other 
And loven as his own^ brother, 
So may he Minne worldes welthc 
.A.nd aftenvarde his sould helthe. 

But wolde god that now were one 
An other suche as Arione, 
Whiche had an harpe of such teiii- 

And therto of so good mesiire 
He song, that he the best^s wildc 
Made of his note tame and milde. 
The hinde in pees «ith the ledn. 
The wolfe in pees with the motton,' 
The hare in pees stood «ith ihc 

hound e, 
And every man upon this grnunde 
Whiche Arion that time herde. 
As well the lorde as the shepheide, 
Hebroughthemall in good accorde, 
So that the comun with the lorde 
And lord with the comun also 
He sette in ho\i bothe t«'o 
.■\nd put awey malencolie. 
That was a lustie melodie 
Whan c\ery man ivith other lou^h.- 
And if ther were suche one now 
Whiche coude harpe as he tho-' 

ded 
He might availe in many a stede 
To make )>ees ivhere nowe is hale. 
For whan men thenken to debate 
I not* wliat other thinge is good : 
Uut wher that wisdom HaKeth wood' 
And rason tometh into rage. 
So that mcsiire" upon outrage 
Hath set this worldc, it is todrede; 
For that bringcthinthecoinundrcdc 
Whiche stant at every mannas dore. 
But ^\han the sharpnesse of the 

The hors^ side smit to sore 

It greveth ofte. And now no more 
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As for to speke of this matere, 
Which none but only God maystere. 
tio were good if at this lyde 
That every man vpon his syde 
Besought and prayi^d for the peace 
Whiche is the cause of all in- 



Ofworshippeandof«orldes\velthe, ' 
Of hertes reste and soulris helthe, 
Without peacestond^nothinggood, 
Fonhy to Christ wliicli shed his 

For peace byseketh alle men. 
Ainen, Amen, Amen, Amen, 
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Thi 



itaji nouglit sirecche up 1 

I hond, ne setten al in eve 
s world, whiche ever is in 



_^1- 



It staiit nought in my suffisaunce 
So greats thing^s to comp^sse. 
But 1 mote lette it over passe 
And treaten upon other thinges ; 
Torth^ the stile of my BTitinges 
Fro this dayforth I thenk^ chaunge, 
And speake of thinge is nought so 

strange, 
Whiche every kinde hath upon 

And ivhenipon the world mote 

And hath done sithen ' it began 
And shall while there is any man. 
And tha^is Love ; of whiche I mene 
To treate, as after shall be sene. 
In whiche there can no man him 

teulc 
For tov6s lawe is out of reule 
That oftomocheor of to hte^ 
Wellnigh is every man to witc.= 
And netheles there i 
In all this world so i 
Of Lov^ temper the 
But as it falleth ' 



;, that c: 



For wit ne strength^ may nought 

And he which elle's wolde him 

yelpei 
Is rathest^ throwen under footc, 
Ther can no wight therof do bote." 
For yet was never such covine' 
That couth ordeine a medicine 
To thing which God in lawe of 

Hath set, for there may no man 

The rjghte salve for suche a soie. 
It hath and shal be evermore 
That Love is maister where he will, 
There can no life make other skill, '^ 
For where as ever him list to set 
There is no might which him may 

But what shall fallen att^ laste, 
The soth^ can no wisedom caste, 
But as it falleth upon chaunce, 
For if there ever was balaunce 
Whiche of Fortune stant governed, 
I may well leve as I am lemed '' 
That Love hath_that^baMunce on 

honde 
Wh iche wol no reson understo nde . 

! Yilfi, boMl. 2 Ralhtst, soonest. 
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For Love is blinds and may nought 

Forthy there may no certeiiite 
Be sette upon his jug^ment. 
But as the ivhele about* v;ent 
He yeveth his graces undesei-ved. 
And fro that man which hath him 

served 
Ful ofte he taketh awey his fees ; 
Ashe that plaieth at the dies' 
And therupon what shal befall 
He not,^ til that the chaunc^ fall 
Where = he shall lese or he shal 

And thus full oft* men beginne 
That if they wisten what it ment 
They wold* chaunge all here entent. 

|ln6 for to prove that it is so 
I am my selfe one of tho ^ 
Whichetothisscoleamunderfonge.= 
For it is sithe go nought longe " 
As for to speake of this niatere 
I may you telle, if ye woll here, 
A wonder hap whic h me befelle. 
That was to me hothe iiarde and 
felle, 
■ Tou chend of Love and his for tune. 
The which me liketh to commijne 
And pleiniy for to telle it oute 
To liem that lovers ben aboute ; 
Fro point to pointc I wol declai-e 
And writen of my woful care, 
My woful day, my woful chaunce. 
That men mow take r*merabrai5nce 
Of that they shall here after rede. 
Foringoodfehh this woldel rede,^ 
That every man ensample take 
Of wisedom which is him betake,' 
And that he wote of good apprise " 
To teche it forth, for suche emprise 

1 D!t!. dice. 3 jVof, knows iioi. 

a IVAire, whsiher. J T/ia, Iheni. 
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Is for to preise : and therfore I 
Wol write and shewe all openlj', 
How love and I togider mette, 
Wherof the worlde ensample fette 
May 1 after this, whan I am go, 
Ofthilkeunselyjohfwo, 
Whose reul* stant out of the wey, *?■ 
Now glad, and nowgladnesse awey. 
And yet it may nought be with- 

stonde 
For ought that men may under- 

stonde. 
■gipon the point tliat is befalje 
Of love, in which that I am falle, 
I thenke tell^ my matere. 
Now herken, who that woll it here, 
Of my fortfine how that it ferde 
This enderday,^ as I forth ferde - '' 
To walke, as I you tell^ may. 
And that was in the moneth of May, 
Whan every brid hath chose his 

And thenketh his merth*s for to 

Of love, that he hath acheved. 
But so was I no thing releved, 
For 1 was further fro my love 
ThaiTerthe isTro the heven al]o\c. 
And for to speke of any spede ^ 
So wlste I me none other rede,* 
But as it were a man forfare " 
Unto the wood I gan to fare, 
Nought for losing* with the briddes. 
For whan I was the wood amlddes 
I fonde a swot* gren* pleine. 
And there I gao my 'vo com pleine 
Wisshingeandweplngeallminonc'- 
For other mirth*s made I none. 
So hard me was that ilk* thron'e," 
That ofte sithes* overthrowe 

1 Ensaniplefetti tna^, may ftlch example. 

- T&is tsdcrJay, this pa^ day. lately. 

3 S^/le, success, * Hole, counsel, 
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To groundc J was, ivi thoute bieihe ; 
And ever 1 wis^hed after detlic. 
Whan 1 out of my peine awoke, 
And caste up many a pitous loke 
Unto the heven and saide thus : 
' O thou Cupide, O thou \'eni'is, 
Thou god of lo\'e and thou god- 
Where is pile? uhercis meken^sse? 
Xow doth me^ pleinly live or die, 
For cerCes suche a maladie 
As 1 now have, and longe have liad, 
It mighte make a ^vise man mad, | 
If that it shuld^ longe endure, 
O Venus, queue of lov^s cure, 
Thou life, thou lust, thou mannas 

hele, 
Beholde my cause and my quarele 
And ycf me some part nf thy grace, 
.So that 1 may finde in this place, 
If thou be gracious or none 1' 
And with that worde I sawe anone 
The Kinge of Love and Quen^ both e. 
But he, that king, with eyen ivrothe 
His chere aweiward fro me caste 
And forthe he passed attS laste 
But netheles er he forth wente 
A firy dart me thought he hente '' 
And threwe it through min heile 

In him fonde I none other bote,'' 
Forlengerlist him nought to dwelle. 
But she, whiche is the source and 

uelle 
Of "'cle or wo that sha) betide 
To hem that lo\en, at that tide 
Abode, but for to telien here 

<hp riitjf nn niq iin gnndly rh ere, 

Thus netheles to me she saide : 
'What art thou, sonne ?' And I 
abraide " 
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Right as a man doth out of slepe, 
And therof tokc slie right good 

And bad me nothing be adiaddc. 
Hut for all that I ivas nought gl^ddc. 
For I ne sawe no cause wh)-. 
And eft" she asketh, what was I ? 
t saide ; 'A caitif that lyth here. 
What wolde ye my lady dere ? 
Shall I be hole or eMs die ?^ 
She saide: 'Telle thy maladie. 
What is thy sore of «'hich thou 

Ne hide it nought, for if thou feign est 
I can do thee no medicine,' 
'Madame, I am a man of thine 
That in thy Court have long^ served 
And Ax6 that I have deserved, 
Some wele after my long^ wo.' 
And she began to loure tho 
And saide: 'There bejria^of you 
Faitoiirs,'' and so may be that thou 
Art right suche one, and by faintise 
Saist, that thou hast me do ser\ice.' 
And netheles she wiste wele 
My word stood on an other whele 
Withouten any faiterie. 
But algate of my maladie 
She bad me tell and say her trouthe. 
' Madame, if ye wolde have routhe,' 
Quod 1, 'than wolde I tell^ you.' 
' Say forth,' quod she, ' and telle me 

'ilii'ivp iiip \h y sikenpss p every dele.' 

' Madame, that can 1 do wele. 
Be so my life therto wol laste.' 
With that her loke on me she caste 
And saide: 'In aunter' if thou live 
My wille is first, tha_t thou be 
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And netheles liow that it is 
I not my selfe, but for all this 
Il ntomy Prest which cometh anoiie 
I woljhoujelle.it one and one, 
Both althythoughtandal thy werke. 

Genius, min own6 clerke, 
Come forth, and here this manne's 

Quod Venus tho. And I uplifte 
Min hede ii-ith that, and jjan be- 

The selfe Prest, whiche as she 

Was redy there and fet him doune 
To her^ my Confession. 

^^is wort hy prcst, this holy man 
To me spefeend thus began 
And said^ ; " Benedicite 
My sone, of the felicite 
Of Love and eke of all the wo 
Thou shalt be shrive of bothe two. 
What thou er^ this for loves sake 
Hast felt, let nothing be forsake ; 
Tel pleinly as it is befalle." 

And with that worde I gan doivn 

falle 
On knees, and with devotion 
And with full great eontricidn 

1 said^ thann6 ! "Dominns 
Min holy fader Genius, 

So as thou haste experience 
Of Lov^, for whose 
Thou shalt me shriven at f 
I pray thee let me nought 
My^rift^ for I ain desto urbed 
In all min herte and so contourbed, 
That I ne may my wittes gete ; 
So shal I moche thing forj'ete,^ 
But if thou wolt my shrifte oppose = 
Fro point to pointe, than 1 suppose 
There shall nothing be left behinde. 
But now my wittes be so blinde. 
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That I n 
Tho 1 he bega 

And with his wordi!s debonain 
He saide to me softe and faire : 
" My s one, I am assigned here 
Thy shrifts to'oppose and here 
By Venus the goddesse above, 
Whose prest 1 am touchend of love. 

" But netheles for certain skill ^ 
i mote aigate^ and nedes ivill 
Nought only mak^ my spekinges 
Of Love, but of other thinges 
That touchen to the cause of Vice. 
For that belongeth to fhoffice 
OfPrest, whose ordre that.JLbere ; 
So that I wol nothing forbere 
That I the Vices on e and one 
Ne shall the e shewen everichone, 
Wherof thou might take evidence 
To reul^ with thy conscience. 
But' of coiiclii'sioinihdll 
Conclude I wolde in_specjali 
For_Lov^,jwh^e,seEya4rit I am. 
And why the cause is that I cam. 
So thenke I to do botlid two,— 
First that* min or dre lorige th to 
The V ice°; for to telle a rewe ; " 
But nexte, above all other, shewe 
O f Lo\e I wol t he propretes, 
How that iheystond^ by degres 
After the disposicioii 
Of Venus, whose condicidn 
I must folwe as I am holde, 
For I with Love am al witholde," 
So that the lasse I am to wite,' 
Though I ne conne but a lite ^ 
Of other thinges that bene wise ; 
I am nought taught in suche a wise. 
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For it is nought my cojiiun use 
To bpeke of vices and verti'isc, 
liut all of Love and of his lore, 
For Venus bokes of no more 
I^Ie techen, nouthcr tevt iic glosc. 
l!ut for als luoche as I suppose 
It sit a Prest to be wel thewcd ' 
And shame it is if he be leued,- 
Of my presthode after the fonnc 
I wol thy shrifte so enforaie. 
That at the lasie thou a halt here 
The Vices, and to thy maiere 
Of Love I shal hem so remeie 
That thou shalt knoivd what they 

For wliat a man shall ase or saine 
Touchend of shrifte, it mot be 

pleine;- 
It nedeth nought to makeitqueinte,* 
For Trouth his word^s wol nought 

peinte. 
That I wol axe of thee forth>^ 
My sone, it shal be so pieinly 
That thou shalt knoM'e and under- 

stonde 
The poinfes o f Shrift how that the y 

ston"ae.'' 



ITAe Seitses; Sight and Hearingl\ 
■^citBcne the life and death I 

This Prestos tale er I answerde ; 
And than I praid him for to say 
His will, and I it wolde ob ey 
After the forme of his apprise. 
Tho spake he to me in such wise 
And bad me, that I sholde shrive 
As touchende of my wi ttes fi ve. 
And shape that they were amended 
Of that I hadd^ h em mispen ded. 

1 WtUthaued. of gotui mannets, 

3 LrtoBfit unlearned as the comnjnn people. 



For tho ' be properly the gates, 
Through which as lo the herf 

algates^ 
Cometh all thing unto the feire 
^Vhich may the mannes foule em- 

peire.^ 
And now this matter is brought in, 
" My sone, I thenke first beginne 
To wit* how that thin eye hath 

storde, 
The whiche is as I understonde 
The mosl^ principal of alle 
Through whom that peril may be- 

falle. 
And for to speke in Loi-es kinde. 
Full many suche a man may finde 
Whiche ever caste aboute here ej;e 
To loke if that they might aspie 
Ful oft^ thing which hem ne touch- 

eth. 
But only that here herte soucheth = 
In hindringe of an other wight. 
And thus ful many a worthy knig^ht 
And many a lusty lady bothe 
Have be ful! oft^ sithe's wrothe ; 
So that an eye^is as a Ihefe 
To Love, and doth ful great mes- 

And also for his owne part 

Ful ofle thilke tiry dart 

Of lov6, which that e\er brenneth. 

Through him" into the herte ren- 

neth. 
And thus a mannes ey^ ferst 
Him selfe greveth altherwerst," 
And many a time that he knoweih 
Unto his oivne harme it groweth. 
My son^, herken now forth;? 
A tale, to be ware therby 

" ///™,{iheeye" ' U' n-as u«d only in Ihe 
lominative and accusaiive. 'His' and -him' 
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Thin eye for to kepc and warde, 
So that it passe nought his warde. 

" ^vibd telleth in his boke 
Ensample touchend of mistoke 
And saith, bow whilom ther was one 
A worthy lord, whiche Acteoii 
Was hote,' and he was cousin nigh 
To him that Thebes first on high 
Upsette," which king Cadm^ hight. 
This Acteon, as he wel might. 
Above all other cast his chere,' 
And used it from yere to yere 
With houndds and with grete homes 
Among the wod^s and the thomes 
To make his hunting and his chace ; 
Where him best thought, in e\-ei-y 

place. 
To finde gamen in his way. 
There rode he for to hunte and play. 
So him befelle upon a tide * 
On his hunting as he gan ride 
In a for^ste alone he was ; 
He sigh^ upon the grene gras 
The faire fressh^ flour^s springe ; 
He herd among the leves singe 
the thirostel with the nightingale. 
Thus, er he wist, into a dale 
He came, wher was a litel pleine 
All rounde aboute wel beseine 
With busshes grene and cedres 

high,- 
And there within lie caste his eye. 
Amid the plaine he saw a welle 
So faire there might no man telle, 
In ivhicli Diana naked stood, 
To balhe aSa pfay her In the flood. 
With many a nimphe which her 

serveth. 
But he his eye awey ne swerveth 
Fro here, which was naked all. 
And she was wonder wroth withall. 



And him, as she ivhich was god- 

Forshope '■ anone, and the likenesse 
She made him himtakenofanherte, 
WTiichwastoforehishoiiiidessEerte, 
Tliat ronn^ besilich aboute 
With many an home and many a 

That maden mochel noise and eric : 
And atte laste unhappilie 
This hert his own^ houndes slough 
And him for vengeaimce all to- 
drough.^ 
"Lo now, my soni!, what it is 
A man to caste his eye amis. 
Which Acte6n hath dere abouglit ; 
Beware fortli^^ and do it nought. 
For ofl^, who that hed^ toke, 
Better is to wink^ than to loke. 
And for to proven it is so 
Ovid^ the poete also 
A tale, whiche to this mat ere 
Accordeth, saith, as thou shalt here. 
^IT Methamor* it telleth thus, 
■Hoiirriiafarlord whiche Phoreeus 
Was hot^° haddd doughters thre. 
But upon their nativity 
Such was the constellacion, 
That out of mannas nacion 
For kind^ they be so miswent, 
That to the likenesse of a serpent 
They were bothe, and so that one 
Of hem was clep^d Stellibone, 
That other suster Suriale, 
The thrid, as telleth in the tale, 
Medusa hight ; and ncth^les 
Of comun name Gorgones 
In every centre there about, 
As monstres whiche that men 

; SUthamer, (0»id*s) Mel.im,.rpho5e.?. 
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Men clepen ' hem ; and but one eye 
Among liem thre in purpartie- 
They had of which they mighte se, 
Now hathe it this, noue hath it 

she. 
After that cause and nede it laddc 
By throwes eche of hem it hadde." 
A ivonder thing jet more amis 
There was, wherof 1 telle al this ; 
What man on hem his chere caste ■* 
And hem behelde, lie was als faste 
Out of a man into a stone 
Forahape,^ and thus fui many one 
Deceived ivere, of that they wolde 
Mislok^ where that they ne shulde. 
But Perseus that worthy knight. 
Whom Pallas of her gret^ might 
Haipe, and toke him a shield therto, 
And eke the god Merciiry also 
Lent him a swerde, he, as it fell. 
Beyond Athlans the highe hill 
These monstres sought, and there 

he fonde 
Divers^ men of thiike londe 
Through sight of hem mistomtd 

Stondend as stones here and there. 
But he, — which wisdome and prow- 
Hath of the god and the goddesse, — 
The shielde of Pallas gan embrace. 
With which he covereth sauf^ his 

Mercuries swerde and out he 

And so he bare him that he slough 
These dredfull monstres ali^ thre. 

"Lo now, my sone, avise the, 
That thou th^ sight nought misuse ; 
Cast nought thin eye upon Meduse 



That thou be torned into stone. 

Rut if he woll his eye kepe 
And take of foui dehte no kepe,' 
That he with luste nis^ ofte nome 
Through strengthe of love, and ovei 



"?5IB god^ sone, take good hede, 
And over this yet I thee rede,' 
That thou beware of_thin hering, 
^Vhicll to the herte the tiding 
Of many a vanit^ hath brought 
To tarie with* a mannas thought. 
And neth^ies good is to liere 
Such thing, wherof a man may lerc 
That' to vertue is accordailnt ; 
And toward all the remenafint 
Good is to tome his er^ fio. 
For elles but a man do so 
Him may ful oft^ misbefalle. 

Wherof to kepe w 

It ought^ put a man in fere. 

"A serpent, which that aspidis 
Is clepSd, of his kinde hath this, 
That he the stone noblest of alle 
The which that men carbuncle callc 
Berethin his heed above on heighte. 
For which whan that a man by 

sleighte, 
The stone to winne and him lo 

(launte 
With his carectc" him wolde en- 

chaunte, 
Anone as he perceiveth that, 
He hth down his one ere al plat 
Unto the ground, and hall it fasle, 
And eke that other ere als faste 
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He stoppeth with his tail so sore, 
That he the word6s lasse or more 
Of his enchaunt^ment ne hereth. 
And in this wise him selfe he 

sldereth,' 
So that he hath the word^s weived ^ 
And thus his ere is nought deceived. 
"An other thing who that re- 

cordeth 
Lyke unto this ensample accordeth, 
Whiche in the tale of Tro ye I finde. 

Ben monstres, as the bok^s tellen. 
And inthe Crete See^ they dwellen. 
Of body bothe and of visdge 
Like unto women of yonge age 
Up fro the navel on high they be. 
And down benethe, as men may se. 
They bere of fisshes the figi'ire. 
And over this, of such natiire 
They ben, that with so swete a 

Like to the melodie of heven 
In womannish^ vols they singe. 
With n ot^s of so great liicing e. 
Of suche mesiire, of suche musfke, 
Wherof the shippes they beswike'i 
That passen by the cost^s there. 
For whan the shipmen lay an ere 
Unto the vols, in here avis" 
They wene it be a paradis, 
Whiche after is to hem an helle. 
For reson may nouglit with hem 

Whan they the grete lustes' here, 
They conne nought here shippes 

So besilich upon the note 

They herken and in such wise 
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That they here righte i 






Foryete, and to their ere obeie, 
And sailen till it so befalle 
That they into the perill falle 
Where as the shippes ben to-dra\ic 
And they ben with the monsties 

But fro this peril neth^les 
With his wisddm king Uli>tes 
Escapeth and it over passeth, 
For he to-fore thehond'compassctli 
That no man of his compaignic 
Hath power unto that folic 



His 






For he hem stopped alie faste, 
That non of hem may here hem 

sing. 
So whan they comen forth sailing, 
There was such govemaunce on 

honde 
That they the monstres have with- 

stonde. 
And slain of hem a great partie. 
Thus was he sauf with his navte 
This wis^ king through gover- 

" Herof, my sone, in remem- 
braunce, 
Thou might ensample taken here 
As I have tolde, and what thou here 
Be wel ware, and yef no credence 
Gut if^ thou se more evidence. 
For if thou woldest take kepe ' 
And wisely couthest ivarde and 

Thine ej'C and ere, as I have spoke, 
Than haddestthou the gat^s stoke' 
Fro such folf as cometh to winne 
Thin berths wit whiche is withinne. 
Wherof, that now thy love excedeth 
Mesure, and many apeinebredeth : 
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But if thou couthest sette in reiile 
Tho two, the thre w ereethlto reule. 
Forthy as of thy wittes five 
1 wol as nowe no more shrike, 
ISut only of these ilke two. 
Tel me, therfore, if it be so,— 
Hast thou thine eye nought niis- 
throwe?" 

" My fader yea, I am heknowe, 
1 have hem cast upon Medusc, 
Therof I may me nought excuse. 
Min hert is growenjntp^tpne, 
So that my lady there upon 
Halh suche a printe of Love grave. 
That I can nou ght my se lfe sav e.' 

'What saist thou sone, as of thin 

" My fader, 1 am gilty of there, 
For whanneTlny lady here, 
My wit with that halh lost his stere. 
I do nought as Ulixes dede. 
But falle anon upon the stede ^ 
Where as I se my lady stonde. 
And there 1 do you understonde ^ 
I am to-pull^d in my thought. 
So that of reson leveth* nought 
Wherof that I me may defende." 

"Mygod^sone, God the amende. 
For as me thenketh by thy speche 
Thy wittes hen right far to seche. 
As of thin ere and of thin eye 
I wol no mor^ specifie, 
But I woil axen over this 
Of other thing how that it is. 

[0/ the Seven Deadly Sins.- and 

Pride, Ihe First o/iAeui.} 
^jj sone, as I thee shall enforme, 
There ben yet of another forme 

l.^M.ea-iy. 'Thelwo'aresishtand hear- 
easy to nile the olh* 
I»t nf the five, &c. 

' Stale, place. 



Thtrefore of the 
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Of Dedly Vices, Seven appl ied, 

Wherot the herte is ofte plied' 

To thing which after shal himgrevc. 

The first of hem thou shalt beleve 

Is Pride, whiche is principall. 

And hath with him in speciall 

Ministres five ful diverse. 

Of which a£ I thee shal reherse 

The first is said Vpocrisie. 

If thou art of his compaignie 

Tel forth, tny sone, and shrike thee 

" I note nought, fader, what ye 

But this I wolde you beseche, 
That ye me by somweie teche 
What is to ben an ypocrite. 
And than if I be for to wite ^ 
I wol beknowen ^ as it is." 

" My sone, an ypocrite is this,— 
A man j.vhich fe ign eth conscience 
As though it were al innocence 
Without, and is nought so withinne ; 
And doth so, for he wolde winne 
Of his desire the vein estate ; 
And whan he comelh anone thereat, 
He sheweth thann6 what he was ; 
The come is torn^d into gras. 
That was a rose is than a thome, 
And he that was a lamb befome 
Is than a woife ; and thus malice 
Under the colour of justice 
Is had, and, as the people telleth, 
These Ordres witen* where he 

dwelleth 
As he that of her* counseil is ; 
And thilk^ world, which they er this 
Forsoken, he draweth in ayeine ; 
He clotheth richesse, as men saine, 
Under the simplest of pou^rte 
And doth to seme of great dcserte 






, Google 



CONFEHSIO AMANTIS. 



Thingwhiclieislitelworthwithinne, 
He saith, in open, fy ! to sinne, 
And in secr6 there is no vice 
Of which that he nis a novice.' 
And ever his chere is sobre and 

softe, 
And where he goth he blesseth ofte, 
Wlierof the bhnd^ world he dre- 

cheth,' 
But yet all only he ne strecheth 
His reule upon religion. 
But next to that condicion, 
In suche as clepe hem holy cherche, 
It sheweth eke howe he can werche 
Ainonge tho wid^ furred hodes 
To geten hem the world^s goodes. 
And they have self ben thilk^ same 
Thatsetten most the world in blame, 
But yet in contraire of here lore 
There is nothing they loven more ; 
So that, feignend of light, they vcrkc 
The ded^s whiche are inward derke. 
And thus this double Ypocrisie 
With his devoute apparancie, 
A viser set upon his face 
Wherof toward this world^s grace 
He semeth to be tight ivel thewed. 
And yet his herte is all beshrewed 
But neth^les he stant beleved 
And hath his purpos ofte ache\ed 
Of worship and of worldes welthc, 
And taketh it as who saith by stelthc 
Through coverture of his fellas." 
And right so in semblable cas 
This Vice hath eke his officers 
Among these other seculers 
Of grete tnen.^for of the smale 
As for to accompt he set no tale,* 
But they that passen the comi'me 
With suche him liketh 
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And where he saith he \va\ socoure 
The people, there he uol devoure. 
For now-a-day is many one 
Which speketh of Peter and of John 
And thenketh Judas in his herte ; 
There shall no worldes good astertc ' 
His honde, and yet he yeveth al- 

And fasteth ofte and hereth messe 
With mea culpa, whiche he saith ; 
Upon his brest ful ofte he leith 
His hond and cast upward his 

eye. 
As though he Cristas fac^ seie, 
So that it semeth att^ sight 
As he alone al other might 
Rescue with his holy bede.' 
But yet his herte in other stede 
Among his bed^s most devoute 
Goth in the worldes cause aboute, 
How that he might his warjson ^ 
Encrese, and in comparison 
There ben lovers of suche a sorte, 
That feignen hem an humble porte. 
And al is but Ypocrisie, 
Which with deceipte and flaterie 
Hath many a worthy wife beguiled. 
For whan he hath his tunge affiled 
With softe speche and with lesfngc 
Than with his fals pitdus lokinge 
He wold^ make a woman wene 
To gon upwn the faire grene, 
Whan that she falleth in the mire. 
For if he may have his desire, 
Howsofalleoftheri 
He lialt* no worde of ci 
But er the tim6 that he spede 
There is no sleighte at thiik^ nedc. 
Which any loves faitour^ ma;-, 
That he ne put it in assay 
As him belongeth for to done. 
The colour of the reiny mone 
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With medicine upon hia fuce 
He set, and than he axeth grace, 
As he which hath sikenesse feigned ; 
■\Vhan his visiige is so disteigned, 
With eye up cast on her he siketh 
And many aeon tinau nee he piketh ' 
To bringen her into beleve 
Of thing ivhich that lie wold ache\e, 
Wherof he bereth the pale heive. 
And for he wolde seme trcM'e 
He maketh him sike, whan lie is 

heil. 
But whan he bereiii lowest sail. 
Than is he swiftest to heguilc 
The woman which that ilkS while 
Set upon him feith or credence. 

" My sone, if thou thy conscience 
Entam^d^ hast in such a wise. 
In shrifte thou the might avise 
And telle it me, if it be so.'' 

"Min holy fadei*, certtSs no. 
As for to feign^ such sikenesse 
It nedeth nought, for this witn^sse 
I take of God, that my cordge ^ 
Hathben more sike than my visSge. 
And eke this may I well avowe. 
So low^ couthe I never bowe 
To feigne humiht^ withoute 
That me ne list^ better loute 
With all the thoughtes of min herte. 
For that thing shall me neier 

I speke as to my lady dere, 
To make her any feigned chere ; 
God wot well there I lie nought, 
My chere hath been such as my 

thought. 
For in good feith, this leveth welc,* 
My (vil was better a thousand dele 
Than any cher^ that I couthe,* 
" But sire, if I have in my yoiithe 

3 Corsge, disposition of llic hcflrt. 
» Beli«= welL 



Done other wise in other place, 
! put me therof in your grace. 
For this e\cusen I ne shall, 
That I have elles over at! 
To Love and to his compaignie 
lie plein without ypocrisie. 
But there is one, the whiche I serve. 
All though I may no thank desen c. 
To whom yet ncicr imto this da>- 
I saide onlich or 'ye' or 'nay,' 
But if it so were in my thought 
As touchend other say I nought 
That I nam somdele for to M'ite ' 
Of that ye clepe an ypocrite." 

" My sone, it sit wel every wight 
To kepe his worde in tiouth upright 
To\\ard^s Love in alle wise. 
For who that wold him wel avise 
What hath befalle in this matere, 
Heshuld^ nought with feign^i chere 
Deceive Love in no degre.^ 
To Love is every herte fre. 
But in deceipt if that thou feignest 
And therupon thy luste attejgnest. 
That thou hast wonne with thy wile, 
Though it thee like for a while, 
Thou shah it aftenvavd repentc. 
And for to prove min entente 
I finde ensample in a cronique 
Of hem that Love so besivike.^ 

31 fell by oldi dai^s thus, 
Whil themperour Tiberius 
The monarchie of Rome ladde, 
There was a ivorthy Romain hadde 
A wife, and she Pauline hight, 
Which was to every mannas sight 
Of al the cite the fairest 
And as men saiden eke the best. 
It is and hath ben ever yit 
That so strong is no mannes wit. 
Which through beaute ne mav be 
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Of thilke bore ' freile kinde, 
Which tnaketh the henes eyen 

Where no resin may be communed. 
And in this wise slode fortuned 
Of whiche I wol this tale mene, 
Thiswife, whiche in her hist^s grene 
Was faire and fressh and tender of 

age. 
She may nought lett^ the corage 
Of him that wol on her assote,- 
There was a Duke, and lie was 

hote ' 
^[undus, which had in his baillie ^ 
To led^ the cheval^rie 
Of Rome, and was a worthy knight. 
But yet hewas nought of such might 
Tlie strength of lov^ to withstonde. 
That he ne was so brought to honde. 
That malgr^ where ° he wol or no 
This yongg wife he loveth so, 
That he hath put all his assay 
To winn^ thing which he ne may 
Get of her graunt in no manere. 
By yefte of gold, ne by praiere. 
And whan he sigh," that by no 

mede' 
Toward her love he mighte spede, 
By sleight^ feign end than he 

wrought : 
And therupon he him bethought, 
How that there was in the cit^ 
A temple of suche auctorit^, 
To which with great devocion 
The noble women of the towne 
Most comunlich a pelerinige 
Gone for to praye thilke ymige, 
Which the goddesse of childing is 
And clep^d was by name Ysis. 
And in her temple thann^ were 
To reule and to minfstre there 



After the lawe which was tho. 

Above all other prestes two. 

This Duke, which thought his love 

get, 
Upon a day hem two to mete 
Hath bede, and they come at hib 

Where that they had a riche feste. 
And after mete in prive place 
This lord, which wold his thaiilv 

purchdce, 
To eche of hem yaf thanne a yift 
And spake so by waie of shrift, 
He drough hem into his covine ' 
To helpe and shape, how he Pauline 
After his lust deceive might. 
And theyher^ trouthes both^ plight, 
That they by night her sliulden 

Into the temple, and he therinne 
Shall have of her all his entent. 
And thus accorded forth they wenL 
Now list, through which Ypocrisie 
Ordeign^d was the trecherie, 
Wherof this lady was deceived. 
These prestes hadden wel con- 

That she was of great holinesse. 
And with a counterfeit simplesse. 
Which hid was in a fals corige, 
Feignend an hevenly message 
They cam and saide unto her thus ; 
Pauline, the god Anubus 
Hath sent us both^ prestos here 
And saith, he wol to the appere 
By nightes time him selfe alone, 
For love he hath to thy persone. 
And therupon he hath us bede. 
That we in Ysis temple a stede 
Honestly for thee purveie, 
Where thou by night as «'e thee 

Of him shalt take a vision. 



, Google 



BOOK I.— PRIDE. 



For upon ihy condiciiin, 

Tlie whiche is chaste and full of 

feith, 
Suche price, as he us tolde, lie leith. 
That he ivol-stonde of thin accorde ; 
And for to heare herof reeorde 
He sende us hider both^ two. 
Glad was her innocence tho 
Of such^ wordes as she herd, 
With humble chere atid thus an- 

And sajde, that the goddes will 
She was all redy to fulfill, 
That by her husebondes leve 
She wolde in Ysis teinple at eve 
Upon her godd^s grace abide 
To serven him the nighte's tide. 
The prestos fho g-on home ayeine, 
And she goth to her sovereine ; 
Of goddes u-ili and as it was ' 
She tolde him all the plaine cas, 
Wherof he was deceived eke, 
And bad that she her shuld^ meke 
All hole unto the goddes heste. 
And thus she, which was all honeste 
To godward, after her enient 
At night unto the temple went 
Where that the fals^ prestes were. 
And they receiven her there 
With suche a token of holinesse. 
As though they se^n a goddesse ; 
And all within in prive place 
A soft^ bedde of large space 
They haddd made and encorli'ned. 
Where she was afterward engined.^ 
But she, whiche all honour sup- 

The fals^ prestes than opposeth 
And axeth by ivhat observalince 
She mighte most to the plesaiince 
Of god that night^s reule kepe. 
And they her bidden for to slepe 

iJaced at ihe beginnine of a clause. 
- ErT£Hied, tiapped by a ctafiy contrivance. 



Liggend upon the bedde a loft. 
For, so they said, al still and soft 
God Anubus her volde awake. 
The counseil in this «is^ take 
The prestes fro this lady gone. 
And she that wiste of guile none 
In the maner as it was said 
To slepe upon the bedde is leid, 
In hope that she sholde acheve 
Thing which stode than uponbele^ e 
Fulfilled of all holinesse. 
But she hath failed as I gesse, 
For in a closet fast^ by 
The Duke was hid so privell?, 
Tliat she him mighte nought per- 

And he that thoughte' to deceive 
Hath suche array upon him nome,' 
That whan he wold unto her come 
It shulde semen at her eye. 
As though she verrilich^ seie 
God Anubus, and in suche wise 
This Ypocrite of his queintise 
Awaiteth ever til she slept. 
And than out of his place he crept 
So stille, that she nothing herde. 
And to the bed stalkend he ferde 
And sodeinly, er she it wiate, 
Beclipt in arm^s he her kiste, 
Wherof in womannisshe drede 
She woke and niste what to rede.- 
But he with softe wordes milde 
Comfortelh her and saith, M-iih 

He wolde her make in suche a 

That al the world shall have in 

minde 
The worshippe of that ilk6 sone ; 
For he shall with the goddes wone ' 
And ben him selfe a god also. 
With such^ wordes and with mo, 

> Ncme, taken. 
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The\yhich he feigneth in his speche, 
This ladies wit was al to seche,* 
As she «'hich alle tronihe weneth. 
But he, that all untrouthe meneth, 
With blinds tal^s so her ladde, 
That all his will of her he hadde. 
Andwhanhimthoughtltwasinough, 
Ayein the day he him wifhdrough 
So prively, that she ne wiste 
Where he be come, but as him liste 
Out of tlie temple he goth his nay. 
And she began to bid and pray, 
Upon the bare ground knelende. 
And after that made her offrende 
And to the prestos yeft^s great 
She yaf,and homeward l)y the strcte 
The Duke her mette and said^ thus : 
'The mighty god, whiche Anubiis 
is hote, he sav^ the Pauline, 
For thou art of his discipline 
So holy, that no mannas might 
May do that he hath do to night, 
Of thing which thou hast ei^er 

eschued. 
But I his grace have so pursued. 
That I was made his lieutenaiint. 
Forthy by way of couenadnt 
Fro this day forth I am all thine, 
And if thee hk^ to be mine 
That slant upon thin owne wiUe.' 
She herde his tale and bare it stille 
And home she went as it befell 
Into her chambre and there she fell 
Llpon her bed to wepe and crie 
And saide : O derke Vpocrisic, 
Through n'hose dissimulation 
Of false ymagination 
I am thus wickedly deceived ! 
But that I have it apperceh'ed 
I thonke unto the goddds alle. 



elder brocber in Milioi 
'Ida not think m; 



For though it ones he befalle 
I shall never eft while tliat I li%e. 
And thiike avow lo god I yive. 
Andthuswepdnd^shecompleigncili 
Her fair^ face and all disteigneth 
With wofull teres of her eye. 
So that upon this agonie 
Her husebonde is inn^ come 
And sigh ' how she was overcome 
With sorwe, and axeth her whni 

her eileth. 
And she with that her self beweileth 
Well mor^ than she didde afore 
And said ; 'Alas, wifehode is lore 
In me which whilom was honesi, 
I am none other than a beste 
Nowe I defoul^d am of two '. ' 
And as she mightd speaks tho 
Ashamed with a pitous onde,^ 
She tolde unto her husebonde 
The soth of all the hoK tale. 
And in her spech^ dead and pale 
She swouneth well nigh to the laste, 
And he her in his amies faste 
Upheld and oft^ swore his oth. 
That he with her is nothing wroth. 
For wel he wot she may there 

nought. 
But neth^es within his thought 
His hert stode in a sory plite 
And said, he wolde of that despite 
Be venged how so ever it falle ; 
And send unto his frendes aJle, 
And whan they were come infei-e," 
He tolde hem upon this mateie 
And axeth hem what was to done. 
And they avis^d were sone 
And said, it thought hem for the 

To sett^ first his wife in reste 
And after pleine' to the king 
Upon the matter of this thing. 
Tho was his wofull wife comforted 
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By alle i\aies and disported, 
Til iliat she was somdele amended. 
And tliiis a day or two dlspended 
The Ihridde day she golli to pleinc 
With many a worthy citezeitie 
And he with many a citezein. 
Whan themperour it herde saine 
And knew the falsehed of the vice, 
He said he wold^ do justice. 
And first lie let the prestes take, 
And for they shulde it nought for- 

He put hem into question. 

But they of the snggestidn 

Ne couthe nought a word refuse, 

But for they wold hem self excuse 

The blame upon the Duke they 

laide. 
But there ay ein the counseil saidc, 
That they be nought excused so 
For he is one and they be two. 
And two have mor^ wit than one, 
So thiike excuse'ment was none. 
And over that, was said hem ekp 
That whan men wolden vertue sekc 
Men shulden it in the prestos finde. 
Their ordre is of so high a klnde, 
That ihey be dlvisers '' of the wey. 
Forth^ if any man forswey' 
Through hem, they be nought ex- 

cusible. 
And thus by law^ resonSble 
Among the \ns6 jugds there 
The prestos both6 dampned were, 
So that the priv^ trecherj'- 
Hid under false Ypocrisie 
Was thanne all openlich^ shewed, 
That many a man hem hath be- 

shrewed. 
And whan the prestes weren dede, 
The temple of thilk horrible dede 
They thoughten purge and thiike 

ymage 

1 Fsrsaic. titns-. ^ B/Uifrs, tellers. 



Whose cause was the pelrinige 
They dron en out and also faste 
Fer into Tiber they it caste, 
\Vhere the river it hath defied.' 
And thus the temple purified 
They have of thiike horrible sinne, 
WTiich was that time do ^ therinne. 
Of this point such was the divise. 
But of the duke was othenvise ; 
For' he with love was bestad 
His dome was nought so hai-de lad. 
For love put refon awey 
And can nought se the rights wey. 
And by this cause he was respited, 
So that the deth him was acqufted, 
But for all that he was exiled. 
For he his love had so beguiled. 
That he shall never come ayeine. 
For he that is to trouth unpleine 
He may nought fallen of vengeaunce 
And eke to taki^ remembraunce 
Of that Ypocrisie hath wrought. 
On other half, men shulde nought 
To lightly leve all that they here, 
But thanne shulde a wiseman stcre 
The ship, whan suchewindes blowe ; 
For first though they beginn^ lo« c, 
At end^ they be nought mevible,' 
But all to-broken mast and cable. 
So that the ship, with sodain blast 
Whan men ieste wene, is overca^^i. 
As now full oftc a man may se, 
.■Xnd of old time how it hath be 
I finde a great experience, 
Wherof to take an evidence 
Good is, and to beware also 
Of the perQI er him be woo.'"' 

"g)f hem that hen so derk 
withinne 
.At Troie also if we beginne. 
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Ypocrisie it hath betraied. 
For whan the Grekes had all assaied 
And founde that by no bataile 
Ne by no siege it might availe 
The lavm to winn^ through provv- 

esse, 
This Vice feigned of simplesse, 
Through sleight of Caicas and of 

It wan by such a maner wise : — ■ 
An horse of brass they let do forge 
Of suche entaile,'^ of suche a forge, 
That in this world was never man 
That such an other werk began. 
The crafty werlteman Epius 
It made, and for to telM thus, 
The Grekes that thoughten to be- 
guile 
The king of Troie in thilke while 
With Anten6r and with Enee, 
That were bothe.of the citee 
And of the counseil the wisest. 
The richest and the mightiest, 
In prive place so they trete 
With fair beheste and yeftes grete 
Of gold, that they hem have engtned 
To-giderandwlian they be covined. 
They feignen for to mak^ pees. 
And under that yet netheless 
They shopen the destruction 
Bothe of the king and of the town. 
And thus the false pees was take 
Of hem of Grece and undertake, 
And therupon they founde a way. 
Where strengthe mights nought 

That sleighte shulde helpe thanne. 
And of an inche a large spanne,^ 
By colour of the pees they made ; 
And tolden how they wer^ glade 
Of that they stoden in accorde. 
And, for it shall ben of recorde. 



Unto the king the Gregois saiden 
By way of love and thus they 

As they that wolden his thank 

deserve, 
A sacrifice unto Minerve 
The pees to kepe in good entent 
They must offre, or that they went. 
The King, counselled in the cas 
By Antendr and Eneds, 
Therto hath yoven his assent. 
So was the plein^ trouth^ blent ^ 
Through counterfeit Ypocrisie. 
Of that they shulden sacrifie 
The Grekes under the holinesse 
Anone with alle besinesse 
Here hors of brass let faire dight. 
Which was to sene a wonder sight. 
For it was trappe'd of him selve 
And had of smaM whelms twelve, 
Upon the which^ men inowe 
With crafl: toward the town it drowe. 
And goth glistrend ayein the sonne. 
Tho was there joie inough begonne. 
For Troie in great devocion 
Came also with procession 
Ayein this noble sacrifice 
With great hon6ur,and in this wise 
Unto the gat^s they it broughte ; 
But of here entre whan they soughte, 
The gates weren all to smale. 
And therupon was many a tale ; 
But for the worship of Minerve, 
To whom they comen for to serve, 
They of the town which understood 
That all this' thing was done for 

For pees, wherof that they ben 

The gates that Neptunus made 
A thousand n-inter ther to-forc 
They have anone to-broke and tore. 
The strong^ wallesdown they bete. 
So that into the lai-ge sirete 

1 Ble<tt, blinded. 
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This horse ivith great soiempnite 
Was brought withinne the cite, 
And otfred nith great reverence. 
Which was to Troie an evidence 
Of love and pees for evemio. 
The Gregois token leve tho 
With all the hole felaship, 
And forth Itey wen ten into ship. 
And crossen sail, and made hem 

Anone as though they w-olden fare.' 
But whan the biacke winter night 
Withoute mone or sterre light 
IJederk^d hath the water stronde, 
Al prively they gone to londe 
Full armed out of the navie. 
Sinon, whiche made was here espie 
Withinne Troie, as was conspired, 
Whan time was, a tokne hath fired, 
And they with that here wai6 holden 
And comen in, right as they woldcn, 
There as the gs.x6 was to-broke. 
The purpose was full take and spoke 
Er any man may teke kepe, 
Whil that the citee was aslepe ; 
They slowen al that was withinne 
And token what they miglitenwinne 
Of such good as was suffisaunt 
And brenden^ up the remenaunt. 
And thus come out the trecherie, 
Which under false Ypocrisie 
Was hid, and they that vvende' pees 
Tho mighten findii no releese 
Of thilke swerd whiche al dc- 

^■oureth. 
Full ofte and thus the swete soureth 
Whan it is knowe to the taste, 
He spilleth many a words in waste 
That shal with such a people trete, 
For M'han he weneth mostbeyete'' 
Than is he shape most to lese. 

: J 'arc, ,^dy. 



And right bo if a woman chcie' 
Upon the wovdes that she hereth, 
Som man whan he most true ap- 

Than is he furthest fro the trouthe. 
But yet full ofte, and that is routhe, 
They speden that ben most untrue 
And loven every day a newe, 
Wherof the life is after lothe 
And love hath cause to be wrothe. 
But what man that his lust desireth 
Of love and therupon cotispireth 
With ivord^s feigned to deceive, 
He shall nought faile to receive 
His peine as it is ofte sene. 

" Forthy my sone, as I the mene. 
It sit thee well to taken hede, 
That thou escheue of thy manhede 
Vpocrisie and his semblaunt. 
That thou ne be nought deceivaunt 
To make a woman to beleve 
Thing whiche is nought in thy 

beleve. 
For in suche feint Ypocrisie 
Of Love is all the trecherie, 
Through which love is deceived 

ofte. 
For feigned semblaunt is so softe, 
Unneth^s'^ Love may be ware. 
Forthy my sone, as I well dare, 
I charge the to flee that vice, 
That many a ii'Oman hath made 

But loke thou dele nought with- 

all."— 
"Iwis' m)' fader, no more 1 

shall."— 
"Now, sone, kepc that thou hast 

For this that thou hast herd befoie 
Is said the firbte point of Pride. 
And next upon that other side 
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To shrive and spcken over this, 
Touchend of Pride, yet there ia 
The Point Sec6nde I thee behole,^ 
Which Inobedience is hote. 

Lmbediencc. 

%%\5 ^ice of Inobedience 
Ayein the reule of conscience 
All that is humble he disaloweth. 
That he toward his God ne boweth 
After the law^s of his heste.' 
Nought as a man, but as a beste 
Whiche gflth upon his lust^s wilde 
So goth this proude Vice 'unmilde, 
That he disdelgneth all^ lawe. 
He not ^ what is to be felawe, 
And serv^ may he nought for pride. 
So is he ledde on every side 
And is that selve of whom men 

Which woll nought bowe er that he 

I not ' if Love might him pUe,' 
For elles for to justifie 
Hisherte, I not^"'hat might a\aile. 
.Forthy* my sone, of suche entaile 
If that thin heit^ be disposed, 
Telle out and let it nought be glosed. 
For if that thou unbuxome " be 
To love, I not' in what degre 
Thou shall thy goodii worde 

"My fader, ye shal well beleve. 
The yonge whelpe which is affaited' 
Hath nought his maister better 

To couche whan he saith : go lowe. 
Than 1 anone as 1 may knowe 
My lady will me bow^ more. 



But Other while I grucch6 sore 
Of some thing^s that she doth, 
Wherof that I woII tell^ soth. 
For of two pointes I am bethought, 
ThatthoughlwoldelmightenoLight 
Obeie unto my ladies hest ; 
But I dare maM this behest 
Sauf oniy of that ilk^ two, 
I am unbuxome of no mo." 
"What ben tho two, tell on," quod 

he. 
" My fader, this is one, that she 
Commaundeth me my mouthe to 

And that I shulde her nought oppose 
In love, of whiche I ofte preche, 
And plenerlich ' of suche a spechc 
Forbere and suffre her in pees. 
But that ne might I netheles 
For all this worlde obey iwis.^ 
For whan I am there as she is. 
Though she my tal^s nought allowe, 
Ayein her will yet mote I bowe 
To seche if that I might have grace. 
But that thing may I nought em- 

For ought that I can speke or do. 

And yet full ofte I speke so. 

That she is wroth and saith ; be 

stille. 
If 1 that heste shall fulfiUe 
And therto ben obedient. 
Than is my caus^ fully shent. 
For spech^ies may no man spede. 
So wote I nought what is to rede,' 
But cert^s I may nought obeie. 
That I ne mote algat^ * saie 
Some what of that I wold^ raene, 
For ever it is aliche grene 
The greate lov^ which I ha\'e, 
Wherof I can nought bothe save 
My speche and this obedience. 

1 /'/i;Kr//rf,, fully, wholly. 

= 1™iownotw6ali5tob=C!,anselkii. 
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And thus full ofte my silence 
I breke, and is the firsts point 
Wherof that I am out of point 
In this, and yet it is no Pride. 

" Now than upon that other side 
To tell my disobeisaunce, 
Full sore it stant to my grevaunce 
And may nought sinke into my « it. 
Full ofte time she me bit ' 
To leven her and chese a neive ; 
And saith, if I the sothe kiien e 
How fer I stonde from her ^'racc, 
I shiilde love in other place. 
But therof wol I disobeie, 
For also wel she mights saie 
' Go take the mone there it sit,' 
As bringe that into my wit. 
For there was never rooted tree 
That stood so faste in his degree, 
That I ne stond^ more faste 
Upon her love, and may nought 

Min herte awey all though 1 woldc. 
For God wote though I never shokle 
Sene her with eye after this daie, 
Yet stant it so, that I ne male 
Her love out of my brest remue. 
This is a nonder retenue, 
That malgre ivhere" she «oll or 

Min herte is e\ ermo in one, ' 
So that I can none other chesc, 
But whether that I winne or lese 
I must her loven till I deie ; 
And thus I breke, as by that weie, 
Herhestesandhercommauiidlnges. 
But trulich in none other thingcs. 
ForthJ^ my fader, what is more 
Touchende unto this ilke lore 
I you beseche, after the forme 
That ye plainly me wolde enforme, 
So that I may min herte reule 
In Lov^s cause after the reule." 



Muy/nur and Complainl. 

^OtDar6 this Vice of which \ie 

There ben yet tweie of thiil« 

Her 2 name is Murmur and Com- 

pleinte. 
Ther can, no man her cher^ peinte 
To sette a glad semblaunt ther- 

For though Fortune make hem 

Yet grucchen they ; and if they lese 
There is no waie for to chese 
Wherof they mighten stonde ap- 

So ben they comunly disesed. 
There may no wehh ne no pouerte 
Atterapren hem to the deserte " 
Of buxomnesse by no wise. 
For oft^ tim^ they despise 
The good^ fortune as the badde, 
As they no raann(*s reson hadde, 
Through Pride wherof they be 

And right of such a maner kinde 
Ther be lovers, that though they 

have 
Of love all that they wolde crave, 

Yet woll they grucche by some 

That they wol nought to love obeie 
Upon the trouth, as they do sholde. 
And if hem lacketh that they wolde. 
Anon they falle in such a peine, 
That ever unbuxomly they pleine 
Upon Fortune and curse and crie, 
That they wol nought her hertes 

plie 
To suffre, till it better falle. 
Forthy if thott among^s alle 

1 U/Z/iiVf^K/reW, of thesamsjireet, neigh- 
-^'ihr. ihcir, = Datrtc, nuirLi. 
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Hast used tliis condicicSn, 
My sone, in thy Confession 
Now tell me pleinly what thou 
art."^ 
" My fader, I beknowe ^ a part 
So as ye toldeii here above 
Of Murmur and Compleint of Love; 
That for I se no spede com^nde, 
Ayeiii Fortune compleignende 
I am, as who saith, evermo 
And eke full oft^ time also. 
Whan so as that I se or here 
Of hevy word or hevy chere 
Of my lady, I grucche anone. 
But word^s dare 1 speke none 
Wherof she mighte be displesed. 
But in rain herte I a:u disesed 
With many a Murmur god it ivote, 
Thu; drinke 1 in min own^ swote.- 
And though I mak^ no semblaunt, 
Min herte is al! disobeisaimt, 
And in this ivise I me eonfesse 
Of that ye clepe Unbuxomnesse. 
Now telleth what your counseil 

" My soiie, as I tliee rede this, 
What so befall of other weie, 
That thou to loves heat obeie 
Als fer as thou it might suffisc. 
For oft^ sith '■> in such a wise 
Obedience in love availeth, 
Where all a mannes strengthe 

faileth : 
Wherof if that thee list to wit. 
In a cronique as it is writ 
A great ensample thou might finde, 
Which now come is into my minde. 

^^cre mas whilom by dai^s olde 
A worthy knight, and as men tolde 
He was iieveu to themperour 
And of his couit a courtedur. 
Wifeles he was, Floient he hight, 
He was a man that modiel might. 



Of arine's he was desirous, 
Chivalerdus and amorous, 
And for the fame of worldes speche 
Straunge aventiues for to seche 
He rode the marches all aboute. 
And fell a time, as he was oute, 
Fortdn^, which may every threde 
To-brekei and knitte of mannes 

Shope, as this knight rode in a pas, 
That he by strengthe taken was, 
And to a castell they him ladde, 
Where that he fewiS frendes hadde. 
F * f U 1 'Ik' d 

Th h h I 1 d ly d 

F h d h h d 1 

B an h h h h C 



W 



th 



f b 



d h 



h d 
Th f 11 1 1 

A If th Id d 

Up 1 b m b 

Th 1 y k fl ! 

Ofk 1 1 d aid f 
A dh h d 

T d h £ 

A d I 11 



f 



In 



d p 



T ! d 1 1 

Of 11 1 1. 1 

S Id 1 h h^ 

Adas dm^ thdd 

A d 1 h b d 

Aid d h lb 1 



Th 1 h 1 h 



d h 



iiiy«.iV/i, ufteut 



, Google 



BOOK I.—PRIDE. 



69 



All only of his ownc graunt 
Through strength of verray cove- 

Withoute blame of any wight. 
Anone she send^ for fhis kniglit 
And of her son^ she aUeide - 
The deth, and thus to him she 

' Florentj how so ever thou be to 

Of Branchus deth, men shal respite 
As now to take vengement. 
Be so thou stonde in jug^ment 
Upon certein condicidn, 
That thou nnto a qiiestiiin 
Which I shall ax6 shait answ^re. 
And over this thou shalt eke swere, 
That if thoti of the soth^ faile, 
There shal non other thinge availe, 
That thou ne shalt thy deth receive ; 
And for men shal thee nought cle- 

Tiiat thou therof might ben avised, 
Thou shalt have day and time 

assised 
And lev6 saufly for to wende, 
Be so that at thy dales ende 
Thou come ayein with thin avise,' 
This knight, which worthy was and 

This lady praieth, that he may wit 
And have it under seales writ, 
What question it sholde be 
For which he shall in that degre 
Stonde of his life in jeopartie. 
With that she feigneth compaignie 
And saith ; ' Florent, on love it 

hongeth 
All that to min axingc longeth :— 
What alle women most desire — 
This wdU I axe. and in thempire 
Where thou hast mostc know- 

leching 



Take counscil of this axinge.' 
Florent this thing hath undertake ; 
The day was set and time fake ; 
Under his seale he wrote his othe 
In such a wise, and forth he gothe 
Home to his em^s 1 courte ayein. 
To whom his aventiire plein 
He tolde, of that is him befalle. 
And upon that they weren alle 
The wisest of the londe assent, 
But netheles of one assent 
They mighte nought accordi? plat. 
One saide this, an other that ; 
After the disposition 
Of natural complexiSn 

That to another is grevai'mce. 
But suche a thinge in speci^U 
Whiche to hetn alle in general! 
Is most plesaunt and most desired 
Above all other and most con- 

Suche o - thing conn^ they nought 

By constellation ne kinde.^ 
And thus Florent without^ cure 
J\lot stonde upon his aventure 
And is al shape unto the lere/ 
And in defaulte of his answere 
This knight hath lever for to dele 
Than breke his trouth, and for to lie 
III plac^ wher^ he was swore, 
And shapeth him gone ayein ■"' ther- 

"Whan time camhe toke his leve 
That lenger wolde he nought be- 

leve'*: 
And praieth his erne he be nought 

wroth, 
For that is a point of his oth, 
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He saitli, that 

Though afterward men here speke 
That he periventure deie. 
And thus he wente forth his weie 
Alone as a knight aventurous 
And in his thought was curidus 
To witti5 what was best to do. 
And as he rode alon^ so 
And cam nigli there he woldc be, 
In a forest there undei a tree 
He sigh^ wheie sat a cieature, 
A lothly wommnissh fissure, 
That for to speke of flesshe and 

So foule yet sigh he never none 
This knight behelde her rediiy, 
And as be wolde have passed by 
She clep^d him and bad abide. 
And he his hors hev^d^ aside 
Tho * torned and to her he rode 
And there he hoved'' and abode 
To witte*' what she wolde mene. 
And she began him to bemene ~ 
And saidrf : ' Florent, by thy name 
Thou hast on honde snch a game 
That but thou be the better avised 
Thy deth is shapen and devised, 
That al the world ne may thee save, 
But if that thou my counseil have,' 
Florent whan he this tal^ berde, 
Unto this old^ wight answerde 
And of her counseU he her praide. 
And she ayein to him thus saide ; 
' Florent, if I for thee so shape, 
That thou through me thy deth 

escape 
And take worship of thy dede. 
What shall I have to my mede ? ' 
' What thing,' quod he, ' that thou 

1 lyrrie, nvaiee. '■! Sigh, saii-. 
a Hlvld, head. » rha, ihen. 
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' 1 bid never a better taxe,' 

Quod she, 'but first, or thou be 

Thou shalt me lev<5 suche a wed 1 
That I woU have thy trouth on 

honde, 
That thou slialt be min hus^bonde.' 
'Nay,'-saith Florent, 'that may 

nought be.' 
' Ride thanne forth thy way,' quod 

\nd if Ibou go withoute rede, 
Ihou shalt be sekerliche dede.' 
Florent behight ^ her good inough 
Uf londe, of rent, of parke, of 

plough, 
But all that compteth she at nought. 
Tho fell this knight in mochel 

thought. 
Now goth he forth, now cometh 

He wot iiouglit what is best to sain. 
And thought as he rode to and fro. 
That chesehe mote one of thetwo — . 
Or for to take her to his wife 
Or elles for to lese bis life. 
And than he casle his avauntSge, 
That she was of so great an age 
That she may liv^ but a while. 
And thought to put her in an ile 
Where that no man her shuld6 

knowe 
Til she with deth were overthrowe. 
And thus this yong^ lusty knight 
Unto this olde lothly wight 
Tho said ; ' If that none other 

chaunce 
May make my deliveraunce 
But only thilk^ sam^ speche 
Which as thou saist thou shalt me 

Have here min honde, I shal Ihee 
wedde.' 
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AikI thus liis trauili lie leiih 

With that she frounceth up the 

bi-owe : 
' This covenaunt woll I ailoive,' 
She saith, ' if any othet thing 
But that thou hast of my teching 
Fro deth thy body may respite, 
I ivoU thee of tliy trouih acquite. 
And elles hy none oilier ivaie. 
Now herken me what I shall sale : 
Whan thou art come into tin; 

place, 
Where now they maker, ^'reat 

And upon ihy coming abide, 
Tliey wol anone the same tide 
Oppose thee of thine answ^re. 
J wot thou wolt no thing forbere 
Of that thou wenest be thy beste. 
And if thou might so find^ reste 
Wei is, for than is ther no more. 
And eMs this shall be my lore, 
That thou shalt sale : — Upon thi:; 

That alle Women levest wolde 
Be Soverein of Mannas Love : — 
For what woman is so above 
She hath, as who saith, all her wiiic. 
And ell^s may she nought fulfille 
What thinge her were levest have. 
With this answer^ thou shalt save 
Thy self, and other wise nought. 
And whan thou hast Ihy ende 

wrought, 
Come here ayein, thou shalt me 

finde. 
And let nothinge out of thy minde. ' 
He goth him forth with hevy chere, 
As he that not ^ in what manere 
He may this worldes joie atleigne ; 
For if he dele he hath a peine ; 
And if he live he mote him binde j 
To suche one which of alle kinde j 



Of women is the unsemlleste. 
Thus wot he .nought \vhat is t! 

But be him lief or be him loth 
Unto the castel forth he goth 
His full answers for to yive 
Or for to deie or for to live. 
Forth with his counseil came tl 

The thinges stoden of recorde. 
He send up for the lady sone, 
And forth she cam that oldi; inon< 
in presence of the 
The strengthe of all the c 
Tho was rehersiSd openly, 
And to Florent she bad forthy 
That he shall tellen his avise 
As he that wot what is the prise. 
Florent saith all that ever he couth. 
But such word cam ther none to 

That he for yefte or for beheste 
Might any wise his deth areste. 
And thus he tarieth longe and late, 
1 il that this lady bad algale 
That he shall for the dome findll 
Yef^ his answere in speciail 
Of that she had him first opposed. 
And than he hath trul^- supposed. 
That he him may of nothing yelpe,^ 
But if so by tho wordes lielpe 
Which as the woman hath him 

taught, 
Wherof he hath an hop<5 caught 
That he shall be e.xcused so. 
And tolde out plein his \v\\\€ tho. 
And whan that this matron^ herde 
The maner how this knight an- 

swerde, 
Shesaid; 'Ha,treson: Wo thee be 
That hast thus tolde the privete, 
Whiche alle women most desire ! 
I wold^ that thou were afire i ' 
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But netheles in suchc a pliic 
Fiorent of his ansivere is quite. 
And tho began liis sorwe newe, 
For he mot gone or ben untrcive 
To !iir^ which his trouth^ hadde. 
But he, which all^ shamd dradde, 
Goth forth in stede of his penaiince 
And taketh tlie fortune of his 

chaunce 
Ashethatwaswith trouthaffaited.'- 
This olde wight him hath awaited 
In piac^ where as he her lefte. 
Fiorent his wofiiU hed up lifte 
And sigh this vecke ^ where that 

Which was the lothlieste' wyght, 
That ever man cast on his eye. 
Her nase bass,' her browes high, 
Her eyen smal and dep^ set. 
Her chek^s ben with terSs wet 
And rivclin* as an empty skin 
Hangend down unto the chin, 
Her lipp^s shrunken ben for age. 
There was no grace in her visage. 
Her front was narwe, her lock^s 

She loketh forth as dotb a more," 
Her necke is short, her shuiders 

courbe, 
That might a manncs lust dis- 

tourbe, 
Her body great and no thing small, 
And shortly to descrive her all 
She hath no lith '^ without a lack ; 
But liche unto the wolle sack 
She profreth her unto this knight 
And bad liim, as he hath behight, 
So as she hath by his warrant. 
That he her holde coven ai5nt. 
And by the brldeli she him seseth. 



in Old Frencli'iwuce! 

* Sin/lm, wrinkled, ; 
» Witch, bag. 
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But god wot how that she him 

pleseth 
Of such6 word^s as she speketh ; 
Him thenketh wel nigh his herte 

breketh 
For sorwe that he may nought fle 
But if ^ he wolde untrew^ be. 
Loke, how a seke man for his liele 
Taketh baldenioin with canele - 
And with the mirre taketh the 

Right upon such a maner lucre 
Stant Fiorent, as iu this diete 
He drinketh the bitter with the 

He medleth sorwe with likfng 
And iiveth so as who saith dying. 
His youthe shall be cast awey 
Upon suche one, which as the wey 
Is olde and lothly overall. 
Rut nede he mot that nede shall 
He wolde algale his trouihe holde 
As every knight therto is holde 
What hap so him is ever befalle. 
Though she be the foulest of alle. 
Yet to thonoCir of womanhed 
Him thought he shulde taken heed, 
So that for pure gentilesse 
As he her couth^ best adresse. 



Inr; 






He set her on liis hors to-fore. 
And forth he taketh his way sofie. 
No wonder though he siketh - ofte. 
But as an oule fleeth by nighte 
Out of all other briddes sighte, 
Right so this knight on dales brode 
In close him held, and shope his 

On nightes tim^ till the tide 
That he come there he wolde abide. 
And prively without^ noise 
He bringeth this foul^ greate coise * 

1 But if, UOlHS. 
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To his castell in suche a wise, 
That no man might her shape avise, 
Til she into the chambre earae, 
Where he his prive counseil name 
Of 1 suche men as he nnost truite 
And told hem, that he nedes muste 
This beste - wedde to his wife. 
For eii^s had he lost his life. 
The priv6 women were assent ^ 
That sholden ben of his assent. 
Her ragg^s they anone of drawe 
And as it was that time laive 
She hadd^ bath, she hadd^ rest, 
And was arraied to the best. 
But with no craft of combes brode 
They might her hor^ lock^s shode,-* 
And she ne woldd nought be shore 
For no counseil, and they therfoie 
With suche attire as tho was used 
Ordeinen,^ that it was eKCUsed 
And had so craftilich aboute 
Thatnoman mighte seen hemoute.'' 
But whan she was fuilich arraied 
And her attire was all assaied, 
Tho was she fouler unto se. 
But yet it may non other be. 
They weriS wedded in the night ; 
So wo begone was never knight 
As he was than of maridge. 
And she began to pleie and rage 
As who saith, I am well inough ; 
But he therof nothing ne lough.^ 
For she toke thann^ chere on honde 
And clepeth him her hus^bonde 
And saith : ' My lord, go we to 

bedde. 
For I fo that entente wedde 
Tliat thou shall be my world^s 

blisse.' 

1 Took priviLle counsel »';ih. 
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And profreth him with that to kisse, 
.As she a lusty lady were. 
His body mighte well be there, 
But as of thought and memorie 
His hert was in purgStorie, 
But yet for strengthe of matrimoine 
He mighte mak^ non ess6ine, 
That he ne mote algat^s plie 
To gon to bed of compaignie. 
And whan they were a bedde naked 
Withoute slepe he was awaked. 
He torneth on that other side 
For that he wolde his eyen hide 
Fro loking of that foul^ wight. 
The chamber was all full of light, 
The courtines were of sendail 

thinne, 
Tilts new^ bride which lay withinne. 
Though it be nought \vith his 

accord e, 
In arm^s she beclept her lorde 
And praid, as he was torn^d fio 
He wolde him torne ayeinward tho. 
' For now,' she saith, ' we be both 

But he lay stilie as any stone. 
And ever in one she spake and 

And bad him thenke on that he 

Whan that he tokeherbythehonde. 
He hetd and understood the bonde. 
How he nas set to his penaunee. 

He torneth him all sodeinly 
And sigh a lady lay him by 
Of eighten^ winter age, 
Which was the fairest of visage. 
That ever in all this world he sigh. 
And as he wolde have take her 

nigh, 
She put her hond, and by his Jeve 
Besought him that he wolde leve, 
And saith, that for to winne or lese 
He mot one of two thinges chese, 
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Where ' lie woll have her such on 

night 
Or elles upon dales light. 
For he shall nousht have bothii 

And he began to sorwe tho 

In many a wise and caste his 

thought, 
But for al that yet couth he nought 
Devise him self which was the best. 
And she that wolde his hertes rest 
Praieth that he shulde chese algate. 
Til at the laste longe and late 
He saide ; ' O, ye my liv^s hele. 
Say what ye liste in my quarele, 
1 not 2 what answere I shall yive, 
But ever while that I may live 
I ivoll that ye be my maislresse ; 
For I can nought my selfe gesse 
Which is the best unto my chois, 
Thus graunt I you min hol^ vois, 
Chese for us bothe, I you praie, 
And what as ever th<i.t ye saie, 
Eight as ye wolle so woO I." 
'My lord.' she saide, 'graunt merc)-, 
For of this word that ye now sain 
-•That ye have made me Soverein 
iVIy destin^ is overpassed, 
That never hereafter shall be 

My beauts which that I now have, 
Til I be take into ray grave. 
Both night and day as I am now 
I shall all way be such to you. 
■" The king^s daughter of Cecile 
1 am ; and fell but sith a while,'' 
As I was with my fader late, 
That my stepmoder for an hate. 
Which toward me shehath begonne, 
Forshope * me, till I hadde wonne 
The love and the sovereinte 



Of what knight that in his degr^ 
All other passetli of good name. 
And as men sain ye ben the same 
The dede proveth it is so ; 
Thus am I your^s evermo.' 
Tho was plesaunce and joie inough, 
Echone with other pleid and lough, 
They liv^ionge, and well they ferde. 
And clerk^s that tliis channel herde 
Tliey writen it in evidence 
To teche how that obedience 
Way well fortune a man to love 
And se; him in his luste above, 
As it befell unto this knight. 

" Forth;?, my sone, if thou do 

right. 
Thou shalt unto thy love obeie 
And folwe her will by ail^ weie." — 
'■ Min holy fader, so 1 will. 
For ye have told me such a skill 
Of this ensample now to-fore, 
That I shall evermo therfore 
Here afterward min observaunce 
To love and to his obeissaunce 
The better kepe, and over this ' 
Of Pride if there ought ell^s is 
Wherof that I me shrivi shall. 
What thing it is in speciall, 
iMy fader, axeth, I you pray," — 
" Now list, my sone, and I shall say. 
For yet there is Surquederie,^ 
Which stant with Pride of com- 

paignie, 
Wherof that thou shalt here anone 
To l^iiowe if thou have gult or 
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Hath in his court and wol nought 

The trouthd till it overthrowe. 
Upon his fortune and his grace 
Cometh hadl'^vhO- full ofte a place, 
For he doth all his thing by gesse 
And voideth al]6 sikernesse ; 
None other counseil good him 

But such as he him selfe demeth. 
For in such wise as he compdsseth 
His wit alone all other passelh, 
And is with Pride so thorough 

sought 
That he all other set at nought, 
And weneth of him selven so 
That such as he there be no mo 
So fair, so semely, ne so wise, 
And thus he wolde' beare a prise 
Above all other, and nought foi th^ 
He saith nought onSs graunt mercy- 
To God, which al!^ grac^ sendeth, 
So that his witt^s he despendeth 
Upon him selfe, as thoughthere were 
Xo God which might avails there, 
But all upon his own^ wit 
He stant, till he fall in the pit 
So fer that he may nought arise. 

" And right thus in the sam^ wise 
The Vice upon the cause of Love 
So proudely set the hert above 
And doth him pleinly for to wene, 
That he to loven any quene 
Hath worthinesse and suffisaunce. 
And so without^ purveiaunce 
Full ofte he heweth up so highe. 
That chipp^s fallen in his eye ; 
And eke full ofte he weneth this. 
There as he nought beloved is 
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To be belovL'd almerbes;e. 
Now, soii^, telle what so thee lesfe 
Of this that Ihave told thee here."— 
'- Ha fader, be nought in a were.^ 
I trow^ there be no man lesse 
Of any maner worthinesse 
That halt him lesse worthy than 1 
To be beloved, and nought forth^ 
I say in excusing of me 
To alie men, that love is fre. 
And cert(?s that mayno man weme.^ 
For love is of him selfe so derne,^ 
It luteth* in a munnes herte. 
But that ne shall me nought asterte^ 
To wen^ for to be worthy 
To loven, but in her mercy. 
But sir, of that ye ivold^ mene, 
That I shulde other wis^ wene 
To be beloved than I was, 
1 am beknowe as in this cas." — 
" ?ily god^ son^, telle me how.'' — ■ 
'■ Now list, and I woU telH you, 
iViy gode fader, how it is. 
Full ofte it hath befaOe er this 
I Through hope, that was noug-ht 

I My wening hath be set in vein 
To trust in thing that helpe me 

nought 
But onlich of min o«-n^ thought. 
For as it semeth that a bell 
Like to the word^s that men tell 
Answereth right so, no mote ne 

. lesse, 

I To you, my fader, I confesse 
Such will my wit hath over set, 
That what so hop^ me behet'^ 
Full many a time I wene ii, soth, 
But finally no spede it doth. 
Thus may I tellen, as I can, 
Wening beguileth many a man. 
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So hath it me, light wel I wot, 
For if a man wol in a bote 
Whiche is witliout^ botme rowe, 
He must ned^s be ovetthrowe. 
Right so weni'ng hath fard by me, 
For whan I wend^ next have be 
As I by my wening caste, 
Than was I furthest aU6 iaste, 
And as a fool my bowe unbende 
Whan all was failed that I wende. 
ForthJ", my fader, as of this 
That my wentng hath gone amis 
Toucliend unto surquederie, 
Yef me my penaunce or I die. 
But if ye wolde in any forme 
Of this matiSr a tale enforme, 
Which were ayein this Vic^ set, 
I shuid^ far^ well the bet." — 

" Itlp sone, in ail^ marer wise 
Surquederie is to despise, 
Wherof 1 iind^ writ^ thus : — 
The proude knight Capaneus 
He was of suehe surquederie. 
That he through his chivalerie 
Upon him self so mochel triste,'^ 
That to the godd^s him ne liste 
In no quarel^ to beseche. 
But saide it was an idel speche 
Which caus^ was of pur^ drede, 
For lacke of hert and for no nede. 
And upon such presumption 
He held this proude opinidn. 
Till att^ laste upon a day 
Aboute Thebes, where he lay, 
Whan it of sieg^ was belaine. 
This knight, as the croniqu^s saine, 
In alle mannas sights there. 
Whan Jie was proudest in his gere 
And thought how nothing might 

Full arm^d with his shield .^^d 

As he the cit6 wolde assaile, 
God toke him self^ the bataiie 



Ayein his pride, and fro the sky 
A fiiy thonder sodeiuly 
He sende and him to pouder smote. 
And thus the Pride, which was hole 
Whan he most in his strengthe 

Was brent and lost withouten ende. 
So that it proveth well therfore 
The strength of man is soii^ lore,' 
But if- that he it well gov^rue. 
And over this a man may leme. 
That eke full oft^ time It greveth 
What that a man him self beleveth, 
As though it shulde him wellbeseme 
That he all other men can deme ^ 
And hath foryete his own^ vice. 
A tale of hem that be so nice 
And feigne hem self to be so wise 
I shall thee telle in suche a wise, 
Wherof thou shah ensample take, 
That thou no such thing undertake. 

§ fttt&e upon surquederie. 
How that whilom of Hungarie 
By old^ dai^s was a king 
Wise and honest in alle thing. 
And so befell upon a daie. 
And that was in the month of May, 
As thilk^ time it was usaiince. 
This king with noble purveiaunce 
Hathforhimselfe his chare* arraied, 
Wherin he wold^ ride amaied ^ 
Out of the cite for to pleie 
With lord^s and with gi-eat nobleie 
Of lusty folk that wer^ yonge. 
Where som^ pleide andsom^songe, 
And som^ gone and som^ ride, 
And som^ prick her horse aside 
And bridlen hem now in now oute. 
The kinge his ey^ cast aboute. 
Til he was atte laste ware 
And sigh comend ayein his chare 

3 neiiit, judge. ■! Cliare, chariot. 

5 Amnted, a-Mayins. Proresaor Skeat, in 
esplaining this peculiar conslruclion, startal 
from the phrase in "Pieis Plowmaii" "they 
gon a iwgeed" for " fliey go a begging." 
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Two pilgrimes of so jjreat nye, 
That lich unto a drie yraage 
They weren pale and fade hewed, 
And as a busshe, whiche is be- 

sneived, 
Here berdes weren hore and white, 
There was of k'mdi i but a lite 
That the)- ne semen fully dede. 
They comen to the king and bede - 
Some of his good, pur^ charitc. 
And he ivith great humilite 
Out of liis chare to ground^ lepte 
And hem in both his armes kepte 
And kist hem haih& foot and honde 
Before the iord^s of his lo:ide 
And yaf hem of his good therto, | 
And whan he hath this dede do 
He goth into liis chare ayeine, ^ 

The* was murmlir, tho was dis- ! 

Tho was compleinte on every side, 
They saiden of their owti^ pride , 
Echone till other, ' What is this ? j 
Our king hath do this thing amis I 
So to abesse ^ his roialt^, 
That every man it miglite sc, 
And humbled him ill such a wise 
To hem thai were of none emprise,' 
Thus was it spoken to and fro 
Of hem that weri with him tho 
AH prively behinde his backe. 
Rut to hitn self^ no man spake. 
The kinges brother in presence 
Was thilke time, and great offence 
He toke therof and ^vas the same 
Above all other which nioste blame 
Upon his legd lord hath laid, 
And hath unto the lord^s said 
Anone as he may time finde, 
There shall nothing be left behinde, 
That he wol speke unto the king. 
Now list what fell upon this thing. 
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Echone with other pleid and lough 
And feilen info tales newe, 
How that the fresshe flour^s giewe, 
And how the gren^ levies spronge. 
And how that love amonge tiie 

Began the berths thanne awake. 
And every brid hath chose his 

And thus the Maies day to thende 
They lede, and home ayein they 

wende. 
The king was nought so son^ come. 
That whan he had his chambre 

His brother ne was redy there 
And brought a tale unto his ere 
Of that he didd^ such a shame 
In hindring of his ownc name. 
Whan he him selfi? wolde dreche i 
That to so vile a pouer wrecche 
Him deiguethshew^such simplesse 
Ayein tlie state of his noblesse. 
And saith, he shall it no move use 
And that he mot him selfe excuse 
Toward his lordes everichone. 
The king stood still as any stone 
And to his tale an ere he lalde 
And thoughte mor^ than he saide. 
But iieth^les to that he herde 
Well curieisly the king answerde 
And tolde, it shuld^ ben amended. 
And thus whan that here tale is 

All redy was the bord and cloth. 
The king unto his souper goth 
Among the lordes to the halle. 
And whan they hadde souped alie, 
They token leve and forth they go. 
The king bethought him selfd tho. 
How he his brother may chastie. 
That he through his surquedetie 
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Toke upo!i hondc to dispreise 
Humility, which is to preise, 
And therupon yaf such counsei! 
Toward his king, that was noiiglt 

heil, 
Wherof to be the better lered 
He Chenkeih to make him aferecl. 
It fell so, that in thilk^ dawe i 
There was ordeigiied by the laive 
A trompe with a Sterne breth, 
Which was cleped the Trompe of 

Deth. 
And ill the court where the king 

A certein man this trompe of brass 
Hath in keping and therof servetli, 
That whan alord his dethdeserveth, 
He shall this dredfuU tromp^ bloive 
To-fore his gate, and make it knowc 
How that the jugement is yive 
Of deth, which shall nought be 

The king whan it was night anoiie 
This man assent ^ and bad himgone 
To trompen at his brothers gate. 
And he, which mot so done algote, 
Goth forth and doth the kin g^s best. 
This lord, which herde of this 

tempest 
That he to-fore his gatd blewe, 
Tho wist he by the la. we and knewe 
That he was sekerlich^ dede. 
And as of helpe he wist no rede, 
But sende for his frendes all 
And tolde hem how it is befalle. 
And they him axe cause why, 
But he the sothg nought forthy 
Ne wist, and there was sorwe tho. 
For it stood thilke time so, 
This trompi^ was of such 
That there ayein no resistance 
They cOuthe ordeini* by no wei 
That he ne mot algat^ deie. 
But if so that he may purehact 



To get his lege lorde's grace. 
Here witt^s therupon they caste 
And ben appointed atte laste. 
This lorde a worthy lady liad 
Unto his wife, whiche also drad 
Her iord^s deth, and children five 
Betwene hem two they had alive, 
That weren yonge and tender of age 
And of stature and of visdge 
Right faire and luaty on to se. 
Tho casten they, that he and she 
Forth with their children on the 

As they that were full of sorwe. 
All naked but of smock and sheile 
To tendre with the king^s herte 
His grace sliulden go to seche 
And pardon of the deth beseclie. 
Thus passen they that wofull night. 
And erly whan tliey sigh it light 
They gone hem forth in suche a wise, 
As thou to-fore hast herd divisc, 
All naked but here sheiitis on 
They wepte and madi^ mochel 

Merehair hangi5nd about here eres, 
Willi sobbing and with sory teres 
This lord goth than an humble pas 
That whilom proud and noble was, 
Wherof the ch6 sore a flight ' 
Of hem that sawen thilk^ sight. 
And neth^less all openly 
With such wepdig and witlrsuch cry 
Forth with his children and his wife 
He goth to praic for his life. 
Unto the court whan tliey be come 
And men therin have hed^ nome, 
There was no wight, if he hem sigh, 
From water migbtS kepe his eye 
For sorwd wjiich they maden tho. 
The king supposeth- of this wo 
And feigneth as he nought ne wiste. 
But nethSles at his upriste 
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Men tolden him, howe that it ferde. 
And wban that he this wonder 

In hast he golh into the halle. 
And all at onds down they falle. 
If any pit^ may be founde. 
The king, which seetli hem ^'o to 

grounde, 
Hath ax^d hem wjiat is the feic, 
Why they be so dispuiled there. 
His brother said: 'Ha, lord,mercyi 
I wote none other caus^ why, 
But only that this nisjht full late 
The trompe of deth was at my gate 
In token that I slluld^ deie ; 
Thus we be com^ for to preie 
That ye my worldiSs deth respite.' 
' Ha, fool, how thou art for lo 

The kinge unto his brother saitb, 
' That Ihou art of so Iitel feith, 
That only for a troinpes souu 
Hath gone dispuiled through the 

Thou and thy wife in such manere 
Forthwith thy children that benhere 
In sight of alld men aboutc. 
For that thou saist, thou art in 

doubte ^ 
Of deth which standeth under the 

Of man, and man it may withdrawc. 
So that it may perchaunce faile, 
Now slialt thou nought forth^ mer- 

Tliat I down from my chare alight. 
Whan I beheld to-fore my sight 
In hem that were of so ^reat age 
Min own^ deth through here 

Which God hath set by lawe of ■ 

Wherof I may no bot^ ^ finde. 
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For well I wot, suche as they be 
Right suche am I in my degrd. 
Of ilesshe and blood, and so sh:[!l 

And thus though I that lawe obeie 
Ofwhich that kinges ben put undet, 
It ought ben well the lasse wonder 
Than thou, which art without^ nede 
For lawe of londe in suche a drede. 
Which for to accompte is but a jape 
As thing which thou might over- 

Forthy, my brother, after this 

I rede that sithen it so is 

That thou canst drede a man :o 

Drede God with all thin herti! moiu. 
Forall shall deie and all sliall pasbc, 
As well a leon as an asse. 
As well a begger as a lorde, 
Toward^s detbe in one accordc 
TheyshuUeii stonde,' And in this 

The kinge with his wordiJs wise 
His brother taught and all foryiie. 
Forthy, my sone, if thou wolt live 
In Vertue, thou must Vice escheue 
And with lowe herte humbless(! sue, 
So that thou be nought surque- 

dous/'— 
" My fader, I am amorous, 
Wherof I wold^ you beseche 
That ye me some ensample techc, 
Which might in Lov^s cause 

"My sone, thou shalt under- 
stonde 
In Love and other thing^s alle, 
If that surquederie faile. 
It may to him nought well betide 
Which useth thilke Vice of Pride, 
Which "torneth wisdom to wening 
And sothfasfnesse into lesing 
Through foil imagination. 
And for thin e'nformatioq. 
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That thou this Vice as I thee rede 
Escheu^ shalte, a tale 1 rede, 
Which fell whilom hy daiiis olde, 
So as the clerke Ovfde tolde. 
'^^exc was whilom a lord^s 

Which of his Pride a n\c6 wone ' 
Hath caught, that worthy to his 

To sechen all the worldes riche 
There was no woman for to love. 
So high he set him selfe above 
Of stature and of beaut^ bothe, 
That him thought alle women lothe. 
So was there no comparison 
As towarde his conditidn. 
This yong^ lord Narcizus hight. 
No strength of Lov^ bowS might 
His hert^, whiche is unaffiled.^ 
But atte lastc he was beguiled. 
For of the godd^s purveiaiince 
It felle him on a day perchaunce, 
That he in all his proude fare 
Unto the forest gan to fare 
Amonge othdr, that ther^ were, 
To hunten and disporte him there. 
And whan he cam into the place. 
Where that he wolde make his 

chace, 
The houndes weren in a throwe 
Uncoupled and the homes blowe, 
The gret^ herte anone was founde 
With swifttf feet set on the grounde. 
And he with spore in horse side 
Him hasteth fast^ for to ride, 
Till alii men he left behinde. 
And as he rode under a linde 
Beside a roche, as I thee telle. 
He sigh where spronge a lusty 

The day was wonder bote withalle. 
And suche a thurst was on him 
falle, 



That he must outher deie or drinke. 
And downe he light and by the 

He tide his hors unto a braunche 
And laid him lowe for to staunche 
His thurst. And as he cast his 

Into the welle and hede toke, 
He sigh the like of his visage 
And wende there were an ymige 
Of sucheanimphe, as tho was say,' 
Wherof that love his herte assay 
Began, as it was after sene 
Of his sotie^ and made him wene 
It were a woman; that he sigh.= 
The more he cam the welle nigh, 
The nere cam she to him ayein. 
So wist he never what to sain ; 
For whan he wepte he sigh her 

And whan he cried he toke good 

kepe, 
The sam^ worde she cried also ; 
And thus began the newe wo, 
That whilom was to him sostraunge. 
Tho made him Love an harde 

eschaunge 
To set his herte and to beginne 
Thing whiche hemight never winne. 
.'^.nd ever amonge he gan to loute,* 
And praith that she to him come 

And other while he goth afer 
And other while he draweth ner 
And everhe founde her in one place. 
He wepeth, he crietli, he axeth 

There as he mights getd none. 
So that ayein a roche of stone, 
As he that knewe none other rede, 
He smote him self til he was 
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Wherof the iiimphcs of ihe welles 
And otiier that there weten elles 
Unto the wod^s belong^nde 
The body, which ivas dede ligende. 
For pur^ pit^ that they have 
Under grav^ they begrave.' 
And than out of his sepulture 
There spronge anone perSventfire 
Of flour^s suche a wondet sight, 
That men ensample tak^ might 
Upon the ded^s whiche he dede. 
And tho was sene in thilki5 stede, 
For in the winter fressh and faire 
The flour^s ben, whiche is contraire 
To kinde, and so was the folic 
Which felle of his Surquederie. 

" Thus he which Lo\'e had in 
disd eigne. 
Worst of all other was beseine. 
And as he set bis prise most hie, 
He was lest worthy in Lov^s eye 
And most bejapM in his wit, 
Wherof the remembraunce is yit ; 
So that thou might ensample take, 
And eke all other, for his sake." — 

"My fader, as touched of me 
This Vice I thenk^ for to fle, 
Whiche of his wening overthtoweth 
And nam^lich ^ of thing which 

groweth 
In Loves cause or well or wo. 
Yet prided I me never so. 
But wold^ God that grac^ sende, 
That toward me my lady wende 
As I toward^s hir^ wene. 
My lov^ shuld^ so he sene 
There shuld^ go no Pride a place. 
But 1 am fer fro thilk^ grace 
And for to speke of time' nowe 
So mote I suffre and praid you 
That ye woll axe on other side, 
If there be any point of Piide 
Wherof it nedeth me to be 



" My soni5, God it thee foryive, 
If thou have any thing misdo 
Touchend of this, but evermo 
Ther is another yet of Pride 
Which couthe never his word^s 

hide, 
That he ne wold him selfe avaunt. 
There may nothing his tung^ daunt. 
That he ne clappeth as a belle, 
Wherof if thou wolt that I telle 
!t is beho\-ely for to here. 
So that thou might thy tung^ stere 
Toward the «'orlde and stonde in 

Which lacketh ofte in many a place 
To him that can nought sittif stijle, 
Whiche elKs shuld have ail his 
wille 

Boasting. 

%^<i uicc clepiJd Avauntdnce' 

With Pride hath take his ^cquein- 

S th t h" ^ p ■ h lasseth 

"\\ h h h m rpasseth,. 

Th h h I? 1 Id IS. 

Th t fi t 1 tl n^ mis, 

Th t h k thy is than 

hi 

A d th h 1 p f his name 

h p d f 1 
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I d h th t h p ud^ Vice 

H h 1 Ik^ d h fRce 

W h 1 tl h tl bl t s that he 

bl th 
Th (5 f m 1 throweth 

Of h 1 h Ide ellcs 

P 
L t tl Id k 1 hinge. 

B h f d h t II t re. 
And right of such a maner lore 
There ben lovers ; forth]? if thou 
Art one of hem, tell and say how, 
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Wlinii thoQ hast taken any ihinge 
Of \ov6^ yefte or ouche ' ov ringe, 
Or toke upon tliee for the colde 
Some goodly word that thee was 

tolde 
Of frendly chere or token or letter, 
Wiieruf thin hert^ was the better, 
Of that she send^ thee gretinge, 
Hast thou for pride of thy likingc 
Made thin avaunt where as thee 

"I wold^, fader, that yc wiste 
My conscience lith not here. 
Yet had I never such matere, 
Wherof min hevt^ might amende, 
Nought of so mochel as she sende 
By mouth and saide, ' grete him 

wel.' 
And thus for that there is no dele 
Wherof to makii min avaunt, 
it is to reson accordaunt, 
That I may never, but I lie, 
Of lov^ make avauntai ie. 
I wote nought what Ishulde have do 
If that I had encheson so 
As ye have said here many one ; 
But I found cause never none, 
But Daunger which me welnigh 

Thei-of I cQiithg telle inough 
And of none other avauntaunco. 
Thus nedeth me no repentaunce. 
Now axeth further of my life, 
For herof am I nought gultife,"— 
" My sone, I am wel paidwithall. 
For wite it wel in special!. 
That love of his verray justice 
Above all other ayein this A'lce 
At a.\\6 times most debateth 
With ail his hei t and most it hatcih. 
And eke in alli^ maner wise 
Avauntarie is to despise. 
As by ensample thoti might wite, 
Whiche I finde in the bok^s write. 



Tofi 



Of hem that we LombSrdesnow 
^ calle 
Albinus wns the iirste of alle 
Which bar^ crowne of Lombardie, 
And was of great chivalerie 
In werre ayeinst divers kinges. 
So felle it amonge other thinges 
That he that time a werr^ had 
With Gurmund which the Geptes 

lad.i 
And was a miijhtie kinge also. 
But neth^les it fell him so 
Albinus slough him in the felde, 
Ther halpe him nouther spere ne 

shelde, 
That he ne smote his heved of 

thanne, 
Wherof he toke awey the panne, 
Of whiche he saide he woldi! make 
A cuppd for Gurmund^s sake 
To kepe and drawe into memoirs 
Of his bataild the victoire. 
And thus when he the felde had 



The londe anon 

And sesdd in his own^ honde ; 

Where he Gurmundes doughter 

Which maidi; Rosemnndi5 bight, 
And was in every manni^s siglit 
A fair, a fressh, a lusty one. 
His hertd fell to her anone, 
And suche a love on her he cast, 
That he her wedded att^ last. 
And after that long time in reste 
With her he dwelleth, and to the 

They love eche other wonder wele. 
But she that kepeth the blindi! 

whele, 
^'enus, when they be most above 
In all the hottest of her love. 
Her whtle she torneth : and thev 

felle 
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In the iiiane'r, as I shall telle. 
This king which stood in all his 

Of pees, of worship andof helth, 
And felt him on no sidd greved 
As he that hath his ivorlde acheved, 
Tho thought he wolde a fest^ make 
And that wns for his wiv^s sake, 
That she the lord^s attS feste, 
That were obeisaunt to his heste, 
May knowe. And so forth there 

He lette ordeigne and send anon 
By letters and by messengers 
And warned all his officers, 
That eyery thing be well arraied, 
The greatd sted^s were assaied 
For justinge and for tomement, 
And many a period garn^ment 
Embrouded was ayein the day. 
The lord^s in her beste array 
Be comen at the tim6 set ; 
One justeth well, an other bet. 
And other whiH they tomey ; 
And thus they casten care awey 
And token lusfds upon honde. 
And after thou shalt understonde 
To mete into the king^s halle 
They comen, as they be bidden alle. 
And whan they werd set and served 
Than after, as it was deserved 
To hem that worthy Itnightds were, 
So as they setten here and there, 
The prise was yove and spoken out 
Among the heralds all about. 
And thus benethe and eke above 
All was of armds and of love, 
Wherof abouten att^ hordes 
Men had many sondry wordes. 
That of the mirths which they made 
The kinge him self began to glade 
Within his hett and toke a Pride 
And sigh the cuppd stonde aside. 
Which made was of Gurmundi^s 
hed, 



As ye ha\e herd, when he was ded, 
Andwaswithgolde and richfi stones 
Beset and hounds for the nones, 
And stode upon a fote on highte 
Of bum^d golde, and with great 

slighte 
Of werkraenship it was begrave 
Of such worke as it shujd^ have 
And was polissdd eke so clene 
That no signe of the scull was sene 
But as it were a gripes' eye. 
The king bad bere his cuppe awey 
Which stood before himontheborde 
And fett^ ihilke.' Upon his worde 
The senile is fette and wine ther- 

Wherof he bad his wife beginne ; 
' Drink with thy fader, dame,' he 



Shedrank,as shewhich nothingwist 
What cup it was. And than all out 
The kinge in audience about 
Hath tolde, it was her faders seuUe, 
So that the iordds know^ shulle 
Of his bataiie a soth witniJsse, 
And made avaunt through what 

prowiSsse 
He hath his wiv^s \ov& wonne, 
Whiche of the sculie hath so be- 

gonne, 
Tho was there tnochel pride alofte. 
They spoken all, and she was softe, 
Thenkend on thilke unkind^ Pride, 
Of that her lord, so nigh her side, 
Avaunteth him that he hath slaine 
And pikdd out her faders braine 
And of the senile had made a cuppe. 
She suffreth all till they were uppe. 
And tho she hath sekeness^ feigned 
And goth to chambre and hath 

compleigned 
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Unto a raaid^ which she triste,' 
So that none other wight it wiste, 
<y This m^d^ Glodeside is hote, 

To whom this lady hath behote ^ 
Of ladiship all that she can 
'To vengen her upon ihis man, 
Which did her drinlc* in suche a 

plile 
Among hem all^ for despite 
Of her and of her fader bothe, 
Wherof her though t^s ben so 

wrothe, 
She saith, that she shall nought be 

glad, 
Till that she se him so bestad 
That he no mor^ make avaunt. 
And thus they felle in covenainit, 
That they accorden att^ laste 
With such^ wil^s as they caste, 
That they wol get of here accorde 
Some OTp^d* knight toslethis lorde. 
And with this sleight^ they beginne, 
> How they Helm^^ mighten winne, 
Which was the king^s bottler, 
A proude and lusty bachiler, 
And Glodeside he loveth hote. 
And she to make him more assote ^ 
Her lov^ graunteth, and by nighte 
They shape how they to-gider 

mighte 
A bedd^ mete. And done it was 
This sam^ night. And in this cas 
The quene her self the night 

seconde 
Went in het stede and there she 

A chambre derk^ without light 
And goth to bedd^ to this knight. 
And he to kepe his observaunce 
To lov^ doth his obeisauDCe 
And weneth it be Glodeside. 
And she than after lay a side 

.1 Tris/t. trusted. 

3 Did ier driii, caused her to druik. 



And axeth him what he hath do, 
And who she was she tolde him tho 
Andsaid: 'Helmege,Iamthyquene, 
Now shall thy \o\€ well be sene 
Of that thou hast thy will^ wrought ; 
Or it shall sor^ ben abought, 
Or thou shalt worche, as I thee sale. 
And if thou wolt by suche a wale 
Do my plesaiince and holde it stille, 
For ever I shall ben at thy wille 
Bothe I and all min heritage,' 
Anone the wild^ lov^s rage. 
In which no man him can gov^me, 
Hath made him that he can nought 

But felle all hole to her assent, 
And thus the whele is al! miswent,\ 
The which Fortune hath apon \ 

For how that ever it after stonde. 
They shope among hem such a wile 
The king was ded within a while. 
So slily came it nought aboute. 
That they ne ben discovered out, 
So that it thought hem for the beste 
To fle, for ther^ was no reste. 
And thus the tresor of the kinge 
They truss e, and mochel other 

And with a certaine felaship 
They fied and went awey by ship 
And helde her right cours from 

Till that they comen to Ravenne, ■ 
Where they the duk^s help^ sought. 
And he, so as they him besought, 
A plac^ graunteth for to dwelle. 
But after, whan he herd^ telle 
Of the man^r how they have do, 
The duke let shap^ for hem so, 
That of a poison which they drunke 
They hadden that they have be^ 
swuiikcM 

i Wcme, rcfiise. / ^ 
s Bis^mmte, labouredfor. 
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And all this made Avaunt of Pride. 
Good is iherfore a man to hide 
His owne prise, for if he speke, 
He may lightly his thanks breke. 
In arm^s lith none avauntance 
To him, which Ihenketh his name 



And be renom^d of his dede. 
And also who that thenketh tospede 
Of Love he may nought himavaunte. 
For what man thilk^ Vic^ haunte, 
His purpose shall full oft^ faile. 
In arm^s he that woll travaile 
Or elMs Lov^s grace atteigne, 
His lose tunge he mot restreigne, 
Whiche bereth of his hondur the 

" Forthy my sone, in alle M'aie 
Take right good hede of this 

" I thonk^ you, my fader dere. 
This scole is of a gentil lore. 
And if there be ought elles more 
Of Pridg whiche I shall escheue, 
Nowe axeih forth, and I woll sue ^ 
What thing, that ye me woll en- 

'■ My sone, yet in other forme 
There is a Vice of Prides lore, 
Which like an hawk whan he will 

Fleeth up on high in his delfces 
After the likinge of his vices 
And woll no mannes reson knowe 
Till he down falle and overthrowe. 
This vice Vaynglorie is hole, 
Wherof, my sone, I thee behote 
To trete and speke in suche a wise. 
That thou thee might better avise. 

Vainglory. 

®^e proud^ Vice of Veinglorie 
Eemembreth nought of purgatorie. 



His worldis joi^s ben so greie, 
Him thenkelh of heven no beyelc.^ 
This Uves pompe is al! his pees. 
Yet shall he dei^ neth^les, 
And therof thenketh he but a liie,- 
For all his lust is to dehie 
In new^ thing^s, proude and veine, 
Als ferforth as he may atieine. 
I trowe, if that he mights make 
His body newe, he wolde take 
A newe forme and leve his olde. 
For what thing that he may beholde 
Thewhichtocomunuseisslraunge, 
An one his o!d^ guise chaunge 
He wol!, and faile therupon 
Lich unto the camehdn, 
Whiche upon every sondry hewe 
That he beholt he mot^ newe 
His colour ; and thus unavised 
Ful oft^ time he stant desguised. 
More j'oiif than the brid in Male, 
He maketh him ever fressh and gaie 
And doth all his array desguise. 
So that of him the new^ guise 
Of lusty folke all other take. 
And eke he can carolHs make, 
Roundel, balide and vir^lay. 
And with all this, if that he may 
Of lov^ gete him avauniage 
Anone he wext of his cor^ge 
So over glad, that of his ende 
He thenketh there is no deth 

comende. 
For he hath than at all^ tide 
Of lov6 such a maner Pride, 
Him thenketh his joy is end^les. 
" Now shrive thee, sone, in 
Godd^s pees 
And of thy lov6 tell me plein, 
If that thy glorie hath be so 

" My fader, as touch^nd of all 
I may nought well ne nought ne 
shall 

1 Biyetc, gain, ^ i,/i., X\u\k. 
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Of vayn glorie e.xcus^ me, 
That I ne have for lov^ be 
The better addressM and arraied. 
And also I have ofte assaied 
Roundel, balide and vir^lay 
For her on whom itiin hert^ lay, 
To make and also for to peinte 
Caroli^s with my wordes queinte 
To sett^ my purp6s alofte. 
And thus I sang hem forth full ofte 
In halle and eke in chambre aboute 
And made merie among the route : 
But yet ne ferde 1 nought the bet. 
Thus was my glorie in vayn beset 
Of all the joi6 that I made. 
For when I wold^ ivith her glade 
And of her lov^ songes make, 
She saide, it was nought for Iicr 

And hste nought my songes here, 
Ne wilen what the wordes were. 
So for to speke of min array 
Yet couth I never be so gay 
Ne so veil make a songe of love, 
Wherof I mighte ben above 
And have ench^son^ to be glad. 
But rather I am ofte adrad 
For sorwe, that she saith me nay. 
And neth^les I woU nought say. 
That I nam glad on other side 
For fam^ that can nothing hide. 
All day woll bringe unto min ere 
Of that men speken here and there, 
How that my lady berth the prise, 
How she is faire, how she is wise, 
How she is womanlich of chere. 
Of all this thing whan I may here, 
What wonder is though I be fain. 
And eke whan 1 may her^ sain 
Tiding^s of my ladis hele, 
All though I may nought with her 

dele. 
Yet am I ivonder glad of that. 
For whan I wote her good estate, 



As for that time I dare well swere, 
None other sorw^ may me derc. 
Thus am I gladed in this wise. 
But, fader, of your lor^s wise, 
Of which^ ye be fully taught, 
Now tell me if ye thenketh ought. 
That I therof am for to wite," ' — 
"Of that there is, 1 thee acquite, 
iMy sone," he saide, "and for thy 

I woll^ that thou understood. 
For I thenke upon this matere 
To tell a tale, as thou shah here. 
How that ayein this proud6 Vice 
Tlie high^ God of his justice 
Is wrothe and great vengeaiSncii 

doth, 
Nowe herken a tal^, that is soth, 
Though it be nought of Lords 

A great ensample thou shalt findc 
This Veinglori^ for to fle, 
Whiche Is so full of vanitd 

1 'g^icre was a king, that mochel 

P might, 
Which Nabugodonosor hight. 
Of whom that I spake here to-fore. 
Yet in the bible this name is bore. 
For all the worlde. in thorient 
Was hole at his commaun dement, 
As than of kingds to his liche 
Was none so mighty ne so riche. 
To his empire and to his lawes 
As who saith all in thilkif dawes 
Were obeisadnt and tribute here. 
As though he god of erth^ were. 
With strengthe he putt^ king^ii 

And wrought of Pride many a 

He was so full of Veinglorie, 
That he ne hadde no memoric, 
'Ihat there was any God but he 
For pride of his prosperite. 
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tliinges, 
Whose ty€ may notliinge aslerte 
The privetiis of mann6s herte,' 
They speke and sounen in his ere 
As though they loude windes were, 
He lokd vengeaunce of his Pride. 
But for he wolde a while abide 
To Joke if he woldc him amende, 
To him afore token he sende. 
And that was in his slepe hy night 
This ptoudd kin!;e a wonder sight 
Had in his sweven ^ there he lay. 
Him thought upon a mety day, 
As he beheld the world aboute, 
A tre full growe he sigh^ there oute 
Which stood the world amiddSs 

Whos height^ straught up to the 

heven. 
The lev^s weren faire and large, 
Of fruit it bore so ripe a charge. 
That alid men it mighti5 fede. 
He sigh also the bow^s sprede 
Above all erth, in which^ were 
The kinde of all^ briddes there. 
And eke him thought he sigh also 
The kinde of alle best^s go 
Under the tre aboutcn round 
And fedden hem upon the ground. 
As he this wonder stood and sigli, 
Him thought he hetdeavois on high 
Criende, and saide aboven alle : 
'Hewedown this tree andlet it falle, 
The leves let defoule in haste 
And do the fruit deslruieand waste; 
And let ofshreden every braunche, 
But atti^ roote be let it slaunche. 
Whan all his Piide is cast to 

grounde 
The rooti5 shall be fasti^ bounde ; 



. whsu ' 



cthcs 



And shall no mannas hertc here, 
liut every lust he shall forbere 
Of man, and lich an oxe his mete 
Of gras he shall purchdce and cte. 
Till al the waters of the heven 
Have wasshen him by tim^s seven. 
So that he be through- know e 

aright 
What is the hevenliche might, 
And be made humble to the wille 
Of Him which may ail save and 

spille.' 
This king out of his sweven ab- 

And he upon the morwe it saide 
Unto the clerkds which he hadde. 
But none of hem the soth aradde, 
Was none his sweven couth tmdo. 
And it stood thilk^ tim^ so, 
This kinge had in subjection 
Judce and of affection 
Above al other one Daniel 
He lovelh, for he couth<; well 
Divine that none other couthe. 
To him were all^ thing^s couthe, 
As he it hadde of Goddes grace. 
He was before the king^s face 
Assent and bod^^ that he shuldc 
Upon the point the kirige of toldc " 
The fortune of his sweven ex- 

pounde, 
As it shulde afterward be founde. 
Wlian Daniel this sweven herdo. 
He stood long time, er he answerde. 
And made a wonder hevy chere.- 
The king toke hede of his manere 
And bad him telM that he wiste 
As he to whome he mochel triste,"' 
And said, he wolde nought he 

But Daniel was wonder loth 
1 A>ioke sjddtnly fiom his drtam. 
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And said : ' Upon thy fomen al!e, 
Sir king, thy siveveii mote falle. 
And netheles touchend of this 
I woll thee tellen hoive it is, 
And what disese is to thee shape, 
God wote if thou it shall escape. 
The high^ tre which thou hast sein. 
With lef and fruit so wel beseiii, 
The which stood in the world 

amiddes, 
So that the best^s and the briddes 
Governed were of him alone, 
Sir King, betokeneth thy persdiie 
Which stonde above all eithely 

thinges. 
Thus regneii under thee the kinges 
Andalithepeopleuntotheeloutethi 
And all the worlde thy person 

douteth,' 
So that with vein honoiir deceived 
Thou hast the reverence weived^ 
Fro him whiche is thy kinge above, 
That thou for dred6 ne for love 
Wolt nothing knowen of this God, 
Which now for thee hath made a 

Thy Vaynglorie and ihy folie 
With grete peiri^s to chastic. 
And of the vois thou herdest speke, 
Which bad the howes for to breke 
And hewe and feile' down the tre, 
That word belongeth unto thee. 
Thy regii^ shall be overthrowe, 
And thou despuil^d for a throii-e.* 
But that the root6 shulde stonde, 
By that thou shalt wel understonde. 
There shall ahiden of thy regiie 
A time ayein whan thou shall regne. 
And eke of that thou herdest sale 
To take a mannas hert aweie 
And sette there a bestiall. 
So that he lich an oxe shall 



Pasture, and that he be bereined 
By tim^s seven and sore peined. 
Till that he knowe his Goddes 

Than shall hestondayeinuprighles. 
All this betokeneth thine estate, 
Which now with God is in debate : 
Thy mannas forme shall be iassed, 
Till seven yere ben overpassed, 
And in the likenesse of a beste 
Of gras shall be thy roial] feste. 
The weder shall upon thee rayne. 
And understonde, thaiall this payne 
Which thou shalt suffre thilk^ tide. 
Is shape aiZ only for thy Pride 
Of Vaynglorie and of the sinne 
Which thouhast longe stondeninne. 
So upon this condicion 
Thy sweven liath exposicidn. 
But er this thing befalle in dedc. 
Amende thee, this wold I rede, 
Yif and depart^ ' thin alm^sse. 
Do mercy forth with right wisndsse, 
Beseche and prale the high^ grace. 
For so thou might thy pees pur- 

With God and stonde in good ac- 

Eut Pride is loth to leve his lorde 
And wol nought suffre Humility 
With him to stonde in no degr^. 
And whan a ship hath lost his stere, 
Is none so wise that may him stere 
Ayein the waw^s in a rage. 
This proud^ king in his corige 
Humility hath so forlore. 
That for no sweveu he sigh lo-fore 
Ke yet for all that Daniel 
Him hath couns^iWd every dele, 
He let it passe out of his minde 
Through Vaynglorie, and as the 

He selh no iveie er iiim be wo. 
And fel withinne a tim^ so. 
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As he in Babiloin^ wente, 
The Vanitc of Pride him hentc.^ 
His hert aros of vuyn glorie, 
So that he drough to memorie 
His lordship and his regaiie 
With word^s of surquederie. 
And ivhan that he him most avaun- 

teth, 
That Lord, which Vaynglorii: dauii- 

leth, 
All sodeinlich, as who saith treis,- 
Where that he stood in his paleis 
He toke him fro the mennds sight. 
Wasnone of hem so ware that might 
Set ey<5 where that he becom. 
And thus was he from his kingdiim 
Into the wildf! forest drawe, 
Where that the mighty Goddes lane 
Through his pow<!r did liim trans- 

Fro man into a bestds foime. 
And lidi an o'xe under the fote 
He graseth as he ned^s mote 
To geten him his lives fode. 
Tho thought him colde grasses 

That whilome ete the hotii spices, 
Thus was he torn^d fro delices. 
The wine which he was wont to 

He toke than of the wellcs brinke 
Or of the pit or of the slough. 
It thought him thanniS good inough. 
In stede of chambres well arraied 
He was than of a bussh well paied; 
The hard^ ground he lay upon, 
For other pilw^s had he non. 
The storm6s and the reini^s fall. 
The windds blowe upon him all, 
He was tormented day and night. 
Such was the highi Goddes might. 
Till seven yere an endc toke. 
Upon him self tho gan he loke ; 



In stede of mei(5 gras and slreis ; 
lu stede of liandes loiigd cleis ;i 
I n stede of man a bestes like ; - 
He sigh,-' and than he gan to sike * 
For clolh of golde and of perric.' 
Which him was wont to magnifie. 
When he beheld his cote of heres 
He wepte and with full wofull teres 
Up to the heven he caste his chere"* 
Wep^nd and thought in this manere; 
Though henowordds mightdwinne. 
Thus said his hert and spake 

' O mighty God, that all hast 

wrought 
And all might bring ayein to 

nought, 
Now knowe I wel but all of thee 
This world hath no prosperitc, 
In thin aspect ben alle aliche 
The pouer man and eke the riche, 
Withoute thee there may no wight, 
And thou above all other might. 

mighty Lord, toward my vice 
Thy mercy medle*^ with justice, 
And I wol! make a 
That of my life the rt 

1 shall it by thy grace amende 
And in thy lawd so dispende. 
That Vaynglorie I shall escheue, 
And bowe unto Ihin heste, and sue 
Humilitd, and that I vovie,' 

And so thenkend he gan donn 

And though him lackc vois of 

He gan up with his fete areche 
And wailend in his bestly steien ^ 
He made his plaint unto the heven. 
He kneleth in his wise and braieth 
To seche mercy and assaieth 
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His God, which made him nothing 

stratinge.' 
Whan that he sigh his Pride 

Anone as he was humbie and tami 
He found toward his God the same 
And in a twinkeling of a loke 
His mannas forme ayein he toke 
And was reformed to the regne 
In whiche that he was wont t( 

So ihat the Pride of Vaynglorie 

Ever after out of memorie 

He lett it passe. And thus is 

shewed 
What is to ben of Pride unthewed ^ 
Ayein the highiJ Godd^s la we. 
To whom no man may be felawe. 
"Forlhy my sone, tak^ good 

So for to led^ thy manliede, 
Thatthounebenought lichabesle. 
But if thy life shall ben hon^ste 
Thou must Humbles s^ take on 

For thann^ might thou siker stonde, 
And for to speke it other wise 
A proud man can no love assise.^ 
For though a woman wolde him 

plese, 
His PridS can nought ben at ese. 
There may no man to mochelblame 
A Vic^ which is for to blame. 
Fortliy men shulden nothing hide 
That mighte fall in blame of Pdde. 
Whiche is the worsts Vice of alle, 
Wherof so as it was befalle 
The tale I thenke of a cronique 
To telle, if that it may thee like. 
So that thou might Humbless^ sue 
And eke the Vice of Pride escheue, 



Wherof the giodi 



false and 



^ Showed himi 



whit esti^nged — did 



Which God him self hath in 

disdeine, 
Thatthough it mounts forathrowe,' 
It shall down falle and overthrowe. 
^ fiing whilom was yonge and 

The which set of his wit great prise. 
Of depe ymaginatidns 
And straunge interpretations, 
ProblemSs and demaund^s eke 
His wisedom was to finde and seke, 
Wherof he wolde in sondry wise 
Opposen hem that weren wise. 
But none of hem it mights bere 
Upon his word to yive .insw^re 
Out taken ^ one, which was a 

knight, 
To him was every thing so light, 
That al so sone as he hem herde 
The kingds wordes he answerde, 
What thing the king him axewolde, 
Whereof anone the trouthhe tolde. 
The king somdele had an envie 
Aud thought he wolde his witt^s 

plie 
To set^ some conclusion. 
Which shuld^ be confusion 
Unto this knight, so that the name 
And of wisddm the high^ fame 
'J'oward him selfe he wold^ winne. 
And thus of all his wit wilhinne 
Tliis king began to studie and muse 
What straung^ mater he might use 
The knight^s wiit^s to confounde. 
And attfi last he hath it founde : 
And for the knight anon he sente, 
That he shall tdle what he mente. 
Upon thre points stood the mateie 
Of questions as thou shalte here. 
'■The firsts point of alM thre 
Was this : ' What thing in his degr^ 
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The king these thre demaiindes 

axeth, 
To the kniglit this law he taxeth, 
That he shall gone and comen ayein 
Thethriddeweke and tell himpieine 
To every point, what it amounteth. 
And if so be that he rniscounteth 
To make in his answere a faile, 
There shall none other thinge 

The king saith, but he shall be dedc 
And lese his goode's and his hede. 
This knight was sory of this thinge 
And wolde excuse him to the kinge ; 
But he ne wolde him nought forberc. 
And thus the knight of his answerc 
Goth home to tal^e avisemenL 
But after his entendement 
The more he cast his wit aboute, 
The more he slant therof in double. 
Tho wist he well the king^s hertc, 
That he the deth ne shulde asterte- 
And suche a sorwe to him hath tal^e. 
That gladship he hath all forsake. 
He thoughte first upon his life, 
And after that upon his wife, 
Upon his children eke also, 
Of whiche he had doughteres two. 
The yongest of hem had of age 
Fourtene yere, and of visage 
She was right faire and of stature 
Lich to an hevenlich figure, 
And of maner and goodly speche ; 
Though men wolde alle londes 
seche, 



' AlUimiiei 



upon h kn h n down falle 
With humble herte and to him calle 
And saide : ' O goode fader dere, 
Why mak^ ye thus hevy chere 
And I wot nothinge how it is ? 
And well ye knowe', fader, this, 
What aventiir^ that you felle 
Ye might it saufly to me telle, 
For I have oi\.€ herd you saide. 
That ye such truste have on me 

That to my susterne to my brother 
In all this worlde ne to none other 
Ye dursttS telle a privet^ 
So well, my fader, as to me. 
Forth;?, ^ my fader, I you praie 
Ne casteth nought that hert awaie, 
For I am she, that wolde kepe 
Your honour,' And with that to 

Her ey^ may nought be forbore, 
She wissheth for to ben unborc, 
Er that her fader so mistriste 
To tellen her of that he wisle. 
And ever among 'Merc^' shecride, 
That he ne shulde his counseil 

From hire, that so wolde him good 
And was so nigh in flesshe and 

So that, with weping, atte laste 
His chere ^ upon his childe he caste 
And sorwefuU^- to that she praide 
He tolde his tale and thus he saide : 

1 .JWA/MCi,-, hj-him-dfaloi.t. 
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' The sorwe, doughter, which I 

Is nought all only for my sake. 
But for thee bothe and for you alle. 
For suche a chaunce is me befalle, 
That i shall er this thridd^ day 
Lese ^ all that ever I lese may, 
My life and all my good therto. 
Therfore it is I sorwe so.' 

' What is the cause, alas,' quod 

' My fader, that ye shulden be 
Dedeanddestruiedinsucheawise?' 
And he began the points devise,^ 
Which as the king tolde him by 

mouthe 
And said her pleinly, that he couthe 
Answerer! to no point of this. 
And she, that hereth howe it is, 
Her counseil yaf and saide tho : ™ 
' My fader, sithen * it is so. 
That ye can se none other weie, 
But that ye must nedes deie, 
I wold^ pray you of o thinge, — ■ 
Let me go with you to the kinge, 
And ye shall make him under- 

stonde, 
How ye, my wittes for to fonde,^ 
Have laid your answere upon me. 
And telleth him in such degre 
Upon my worde ye wol abide 
To life or deth what so hetide. 
For yet perchaunce I may purchace 
With some good word the king^s 

Your life and eke your good f o save. 
For ofi^ shall a woman have 
Thing whiche a man may nought 

Thefader herd his doughters speche 
And thought there was no reson in, 
And sigh his owni^ life to winne 

1 fjse, lose. 3 nm'is, relale. 



He couth^ done him self U' 
So better him thought ii 
To put his life and all his good, 
Than in the maner as it stood 
His life incertein for to lese. 
And thus thenk^nd he gan to chese '- 
To do the counseil of his maid 
And toke the purpose, which she 



md forth they 



The day wa: 

SO", 
Unto the court they come anon. 
Where as the kinge in his jugem^nt 
Wasset, and hath thisknight assent. 
Arrai^d in her heste wise 
This maiden with her word^s wise 
Her fader ledd^ by the honde 
Into the plac^, where he fonde 
Thelringwith other which he wolde, 
And to the king kneldnd he tolde 
As he en formed was to -fore, 
And praith the king, that he ther- 

His doughters wordi^s wold^ take, 
And saith that he woll undertake 
Upon her word^s for to stonde. 
Tho was ther great merveile on 

That he, which was so wise a knight, 
His life upon so yonge a wight 
Besett^ wolde in jeopartie, 
And many it helden for folie. 
But at the lastd neth^les 
The king commaundeth ben in 

pees, 
And to this maide he cast his chere 
And saide, he wolde her tal^ here, 
And bad her speke, and she began: 
' My leg^ lord, so as I can,' 
Quod she, ' the pointes which I 

They shull of reson ben answerde. 
The first I understonde is this, 
Wliat thinge of all the worlde it is, 
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Which men most heipe and bath 

lest nede. 
My leg^ lord, this wolde I rede 
The erthe it is, nhiche evermo 
With mannas labour is bego 
As well in Winter as m Maie 
The mannas honde dolh iihat he 

To helpe it forth and make it riche, 
And forth^ men it delve and diche 
And eren* it with strength of 

plough, 
Wher it hath of him self inough 
So that his nede is att^ ieste. 
For every man and birde and beste 
Of flour and gras and roote 

rinde 



As it was out of ertht* nome 
It shall to therthg torne ayein. 
And thus I may by reson sein 
Tiiat erthe is inost^ nedfles 
And most men helpe it ne tholes, 
So that, my lord, touch^nd of this 
1 have answerde how that is. 

' That other point I understood, 
Which most is worth and most is 

And costeth lest a man to kepe. 
My lorde, if ye wol! tak^ kepe, 
I say it is Humiht^, 
Through whichS the high Trinite 
As for deserte of pur^ Love 
Unto Marid from above 
Ofthathekneweherhumbleentente 
His oivn^ sone adown he sente. 
Above all other and " her he chese 
For that vertu which bodeth pees. 
So that I may by reson caile 
Himiilit^ most worthe of alle, 



I And iest it costeth to mainteine 
In all the worlde, as it is seine. 

■- For who that hath humblesse on 
honde 
He bringelh no iverres into londe. 
For he desireth for the best 
To setten every man in reste. 
Thus with your highe reverence 
Me thenketh that this evidence 
As to this point is suffisaiint. 
' And touchend of the reme- 

Whiche is the thridde of your 

a\inges. 
What lest is worth of alle thinges 
And costeth most, I telle it Pride, 
Which may nought in the Heven 

For Lucifer with hem that felle 
Ear Pride with him into helle. 
There was Pride of to grete cost. 
Whan he for Pride hath Heven 

lost; 
And after that in paradise 
Adam for Pride lost his prise 
In middel-erth. And eke also 
Pride is the cause of alle wo, 
That all the world ne may suffise 
To staunche of Prid^ the reprise.^ 
Pride is the heved - of all sinne, 
Which wasteth all and may nought 

Pride is of every mis ■" the pricke. 
Pride is the worste of alle vicke. 
And costeth most and lest is worth 
In place where he hath his forth. 
' That have I said that I iioU 

Of min answere and to you pray. 
My leg^ lorde, of your office, 
That ye such grace and suche justice 
Ordeigne for my fader here. 
That after this whan men it here. 
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The «-oi-ld therof may speke good,' 
The king, which reson under- 
stood 
And hath all herde how she Imtl! 

said, 
Was inly glad and so well paid, 
That all his wrath is over go. 
And he began to lok^ tho 
Upon this maiden in the face. 
In which he found so mochel grace, 
That all his prise on her he laide 
In audience and thus he saide : 
' My faire maid^, well thee be 
Of thin answere, and eke of ihee 
Me liketh well, and as thou wilte 
Foryiv^ be thy faders gilte. 
And if thou were of such iignilge, 
That thou to me were of paril^'c 
And that thy fader were a pere, 
As he is now a bachelere. 
So siker as I have a life, 
Thou slioldesl thanne be my wife. 
But this I saiS neth^les. 
That I woll shap6 thin encrese. 
What worldes good that thou wolt 

Are of my yift, and thou shalt have.' 
And she the king with wordts 

Knelende thonketh in this wise : 
' My legS lord, god mot you quite ^ 
My fader here hath but a lite 
Of warison " and that he wende 
Had all be lost but now amende 
He may well through your noblp 

With that the kmg ri^ht m his 
place 
Anon forth in thit fressh^ hete 
An erldome wh ch than of eschete 
Was ht^ falle into his honde 
Unto th:s knight, n th rent an 1 



ivith his chartre 
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Hath yove 

And thus was all the noise appesed. 
This maiden, which sate on her 

To fore the king^s charitees, 
Commendeth and saith evermore : 
' My lege lord, right now fo-fore 
Ye saide, and it is of rec(Srde, 
That if my fader were a lorde 
And peie unto these other grete, 
Ye wolden for nought ell^s Jette, 
That I ne shold^ be your wife. 
And thus wote every worthy life 
A king^s worde mot nede he holde. 
Forih^' my lord, if that ye wolde 
So great a charity fulfiUe, 
God wote it wer^ well my wilie. 
For he, which was a bachelere. 
My fader, is now made a pere ; 
So whan as ever that I cam, 
An erlija doughter nowe I, am.' 
"This yonge king, which peised 
all 
Her beaute and her wit withall, 
As he which was with lov^ heme, 
Anone therto yaf his assente. 
He mighte nought the place astevte 
That she nis lady of his herte. 
.So that he toke her to his wife 
To holde while that he hath life. 
^nd thus the king toward his 

knight 
■iccoideth him as it is right. 
And over this, good :s to wite - 
In the cronique as it is write 
This noble kinge, of whom I tolde, 
Of Spaing by tho dai^s olde 
The kingdom had in govemaunce, 
\nd as the boke maketh remem- 

-^Iphons^ was his propre name. 
The knight also, if I shall name, 
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Dan; Petro liigbt, and as men telle 
His doiighter «'is6 Petronelle 
Was cleped,vhich was full of grace. 
And that was sene in thilki* place. 
Where she lier fader out of tene ' 
Hath brought, and made her selfe 

Of that she hath so well desclosed 
The points wherof she was opposed. 
''Lonoiv, mysone, as thou might 
here, 
Of all this thing to my matere 
But one I lake, and that is Pride, 
To whom no grac^ may betide. 
In Heven he fell out of his stede, 
And Paradise him was forbede ; 
The good^ men in erthe him hate, 
So that to helie he mote algate, 
WhereeveryVertueshallbeweived- 
And every Vic6 be resceived. 
But Humblesse is all other wise, 
Which most is worth, and no re- 
It taketh ayein, but softe and faire 
If any thing stant in contraire 
With humble speche it is redressed. 
Thuswasthis yong^ maiden blessed, 
The whiche I spake of now to-fore. 
Her faders life she gat therfore 



And wan withall liie kirges lofe. 
Fortliy my sone, if thou wolt lo\e, 
It sit thee well to lev^ Pride 
And taken Humblesse on thy side. 
The more of grac^ thou shall 
gete." — 
" My fader, I ivol! nought forj-ete 
Of this that ye have told me here, 
And if that any such manere 
Of humble port may love appaie. 
Here afterwarde I thonke assaie. 
But now forth over I beseche, 
That ye more of my sh rifle 

" My gode sone, it shall be do. 
Xow herken and lay an en^ to, 
For as touch^nd of Prides fare 
Als ferforth as I can declare 
In cause of Vice, in cause of Lo\e 
That hast thou pleinly herde above. 
So that there is no more to saie 
Touch^nd of that; but other waie 
Touchend Envie I lhenki5 telle, 
Whiche hath the propre kinde of 

hel!e,i 
Withoutc cause to misdo 
Toward him self and other also ; 
Here after ward as understonde 
Thou shalt the spieces,- as they 
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iJ* There is, which many 

wofuU stounde, 
To\vard6s other berth aboute 
Within him self and nought wit! 



For in his thought he brenneth ever, 
Whan that he wote an other iever' 
Or nior<; vertiios tlian he. 
Which passeth him in his degre; 
Therof he taketh his maladie. 
That Vice is ciep^d hot Envie. 
Forth^, my sone, if it be so, 
Thou art or hast ben one of tho,^ 
As for to speke in Lovi^s cas 
If ever yet thin hert^ was 
Seke of another mannes hele ? " ^ — 

" So god avaunc^ my quarele. 
My fader, ye* a thousand siihe. 
Whan I have sene another blithe 
Of love and hadde a goodly chere, 
Ethna, which brenneth yere by yere. 
Was thann^ nought so bote as I 
Of thilk^ sore which prively 
Mine hertes thought withinne bren- 
neth. 
The ship, which on the wawes 

renneth 
And is forstormed and forblowe,^ 



1 Is nought more peinedfor a throwe^ 
I Than I am thanne whan I se 
Another which that passeth me 
In that fortdne of Lov^s yifte. 
But fader, this I telle in shrifte, 
That is no where but in o place. 
For who that lese or find6 grace 
In other atede, it may nought greve, 
But this ye may right well be 1 eve, 
Toward my lady that I serve, 
' Though that I wiste for to sterve, 
I Min hert is full of such foly, 
j That 1 my selfe may nought chast^', 
I Whan I the Couit se of Cupide 
Approche unto my lady side 
Of hem that lusty ben and fresshe, 
Though it avaiie hem nought a 

But only that they ben of speche, 
My sorwe is than nought to seche. 
But whan they rotinen ^ in her ere. 
Than growelh all my moste fere. 
i And namely ^ whan they talen 



s thar 



e' be s. 



tronge, 

Of that I see hem well at ese 
I can nought tell6 my disese. 
But, sire, as of my lady selve, 
Though she have wowers, ten or 
twelve, 
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For no mistrust I have of her 
Me greveth nought, for certos, sir, 
I trowe in all this world to seche 
Xis ivoman, that in dede and 

speche 
WoJl better avise her what she 

doth, 
Ne belter, for to saie a sothe, 
Kepe her honour at alle tide 
And yet get her a. thank beside. 
But netheles I am beknovve, 
Tliat whan I se at any throwe ■■ 
Or elles if I may it here. 
That she make any man good 

Though I therof have nought to 

done, 
My thought woll entermete - him 

For though I be my selven straunge 
Envi^ maketh min hertiS chaunge, 
That i am sorwefuUy besiad 
Of that I se another glad 
With hir^, but of other all 
Of Lov^ what so may befall, 
Or that he faile or that he spede, 
Therof take I but litel hede. 
Xowe have I said, my fader, all. 
As of this point in special! 
As ferforthly as I have wiste/' 
Koivaxeth, fader, what you lisle." — 

1 thenke sortidele for thy lore 
Tell an ensample of this mature 
Touchend Env\', as thou shalt here. 

"Write in Civile this I finde, 
Though it be nought the houndts 

To ete chaff", yet woU he weme 
An oxe, which cometh to the berne, 
Therof to taken any fode. 
And thus who that it underslode 



It Slant of Love in many a place. 
Who that is out of Loves grace 
And may him selven nought ai-aile. 
He wold an other sholde faile. 
And if he may put any letle. 
He doth ai that he may to lette. 
Wherof I finde, as thou shait ivit, 
To this purpds a tale «Titc. 

" ffificrc belt of suche mo than 

That ben nought able as of hem 

To gettS love, and foi- Envie 

Upon all other they aspic. 

.A.nd for ' hem lacketh that they 

They kepe that none other sholde 
Touchend of love his caustS spede; 
Wherof a great ensample I rede, 
Whiche unto this matere accordeth, 
As Ovidc in his boke reeordeth. 
How Poliphemus whilom wrought. 
Whan that he Galathe besought 
Of lov^, whiche he may nought 

That made him for to waite and 

wacche 
By alle waies howe it ferde ; 
Till at 'the last he knewe and herde 
How that an other hadd6 leve 
To love there, as he mot leve 
As for to speke of any spede ; 
So that he knew none other rede 
But for to iraiten upon alle 
Till he may se the chaunce faile, 
That he her lov^ mights greve, 
Whiche he him self may nought 

This Galathe, saith the poete, 
.'Miove all other was unmete '■'■ 
Of beaute, that men thanne knewe, 
And had a lusty love, and trewe 
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A bacheler in his degii?, 
Right such an other as was she ; 
On whom she hath her hert^ set. 
So that it might* nought be let ^ 
For yifti* ne for no beheste, 
That she ne was ail at his heste." 
This yong^ knight Acis was bote,-' 
Whiche her ayeinwarde also hole ^ 
All only loveth and no mo.^ 
Herof was Poiiphemus wo 
ThroughpureEnvfe and ever aspide 
And waiteth '' upon every side, 
Whan he to-gider might* se 
This yonge Acis with Gaiathd. 
So longe he waiteth to and fro. 
Til! at the laste he founde hem tivn 
In priv* place, where they stood 
To speke and have her word^s good. 
The plac^, where as he hem sigh,^ 
It was under a bank^ nigh 
The greats se, and he above 
Stood and behelde the lusty love, 
Whiche eche of hem to other made 
With goodly chereandwordes glade 
That all his hert hath sette a fire 
Of pure Envfe. And as a vire ^ 
Which flieth out of a mighty bowe, 
Away he fleddii for a tlirowe,^ 
As he that was for love wode, 
Whan that he sigh how that it 

stode. 
This Polipheme a geaunt was. 
And whan he sigh the soth* cas, 
How Galath^ him hath foreake 
And Acis to her lovd take. 
His hert* may it nought forbere 
That he ne roreth as a here 
And as it were a wildi5 beast 
In whom no reson might areste. 
He ranne Ethni the hill about. 
Where never yet the fire was out. 
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Fulfilled of sorwe and grt 

That he sigh Acis well a 

Till atte last he him bethoughte 

As he which all Envie soughte. 

And tometh to the banke ayein 

Where he with Galathc hath sein 

Tliat Acis, whom he thought* 

greve, 
Tliough he him self may nought 

This geaunt with his rud* might 
Part of the banke he shof down 

right, 
The whiche even upon Acis fille,' 
So that with falling of this hille 
This Poiiphemus Acis slough, 
Wherof she made sorwe inough. 
And as she fledd* fiom the londe, 
Neptiinus toke her by the honde 
And kept her in so faste a place 
Fro Polipheme and his manSce, 
That he with ai his false Envie 
Ne might atteigne her compaignie. 
This Galathe', of whom I speke. 
That of her self may nought be 

Withouten any semblaunt feigned 
She hath her loves detli com- 

And with her sorwe and wiili her 

She hath the goddes moved so, 
That they of pit* and of grace 
Have Acis in the same place, 
I'here he lay dede, into a welle 
Transformed, as the bokes telle, 
With fressh* strem*sandwithclere. 
As he whilom with lusty chere 
Was fressh his lov* for to queme." 
And with this rud* Polipheme 
For his Envie and for his hate 
They were wroth. And tims 
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" My bone, thou might under- 
stonde. 
That if thou woh in grace stonde 
With Love, thou must leve Envie: 
And as thou ivolt for thy partie 
Toward thy love stonde fre 
So must thou suffre another be. 
What so befalle upon thy chaunce. 
For it is an tinwise vengeaiince 
Which to none other man is iefe 
And is unto him selv^ grefe."^- — 

" My lader, this ensample is 

But how so ever that it stood 
With Poliphemus love as tho,- 
It shall nought stonde with me so 
To worchen any felonie 
In love for no suche envie. 
Forthy if there ought elles be, 
Now aseth forth, in what degre 
It is, and I nie shall confesse 
With shrifte unto your holinesse. 
" "^3 god^ son6, yet there is 
A Vic<! revers unto this, 
Whiche envioiis taketh his glad- 

Of that he seeth the lievhiesse 
Of other men. For his welfare 
Is, whan he wote another care 
Of that an other hath a falle, 
He thenketh him selfe arist-' with 

alle. 
Suche is the gladship of Envie 
In worldes thing and in partie 
Full oft^ times eke also 
In Loves cause it stant right so. 
If thou, my sone, hast joie had, 
Whan thou an other sigh unglad, 
Shrive thee therof." — " My fader, 



la 



yis. 



' unto you this 



Of these lovers that loven streite,' 
And for that point which they 

Ben pursuaiintes from yere to yerc 
In Loves court, when 1 may here 
How that they climbe upon the 

And whan they wcne all shjiU be 

They ben down throwen atie laste, 
Than am I fed of that they faste, 
And laugh of that I se hem loure. 
And thus of that they brew^ soure 
I drinks swete, and am well esed 
Of that I wote they hen disesed. 
But this whiche 1 you tell^ here 
Is only for my lady dere. 
That for none other that I knowe 
^le rechetii nought who overthrow e 
Ne who that stonde in love upright ; 
But be he squier, be he knight, 
Which to my lady warde^ pursueih 
The more he lost of that he sueth. 
The more me thenketh that I winne, 
And am the more glad wilhinne 
Of that I wote him sorwe endure ; 
For ever upon stiche aveniure 
It is a comfort, as men sain, 
To him the which is wo Ijesejn ■■ 
To sene an other in his peine. 
So that they bothe may compleine. 
Where I myself may nought avail e, 
To sene an other man travaile 
I am right glad if he be let.* 
And though I fare nought the bel. 
His sorwe is to min herte a game, 
Whan that I knowe it is the same 
Which to my lady stant enclined 
And hath his love noughttermined,^ 
I am right joyful! in my thought. 
If such Envie greveth ought, 
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As I beknowe me coupable, • 
Ye that be wise and resonable, 
My fader, telletb j'our avise.'' — 

" My sone, Envie in lo no prise 
Of such a forme I understonde 
Ne mighte by no reson stonde. 
For this Envie hath such a kinde, 
That he woU set himself behinde 
To hinder with another wight, 
And gladly lesei his own^ right 
To make another les^ his. 
And for to knowen how so it is 
A tal^ lich to his matere 
I thenk6 telle, if thou wolte here. 
To shewe properly the Vice 
Of this Envie and the malice. 

" @f Supiiev thus i finde iwrite, 
How whilom that he wold6 wite ^ 
Upon the pleinte " whiche he herde 
Among the men, how that it ferde, 
As of her wrong condicion 
To do justificacion. 
And for that causS down he sent 
An aungel, which about^ went 
That he the sothe knowe may. 
So it befell upon a day 
This aungel which him shuld en- 
Was clothed in a mannes forme 
And overtoke, I understonde, 
Two men that wenten over londe. 
Through which he thoughte to 

His cause and goth in compaignie. 
This aungel with his word^s wise 
Opposeth hem in sondry wise. 
Now loude word^s and now softe. 
That made hem to desputen ofte. 
And eche of hem his reson hadde. 
And thus with tales he hera ladde 

Till he knew the condicion 
What men they wer^ both^ two ; 



And sigh wel att^ laste tho. 

That one of hem « 

And his felaw was 

And thus, whan he hath knoulech- 

Anone he feigned departing 
And said he mote algate wende. 
But herken now what fell at ende. 
For than hemadehem understonde, 
That he was there of Goddes 

And said hem for the kind^ship 
That they have done him felaship 
He wold^ do some grace ayein. 
And bad that one of hem shuld sain 
What thinge him is levest to crave. 
And he it shall of yift^ have. 
And over that ^ eke forth witit all 
He saith that other hav^ shall 
The double of that his felawe axeth; 
And thus to hem his grace he taseth. 
The coveitous was wonder glad. 
And to that other man he bad 
And saith, that he first axe sholde ; 
For he supposeth that he wolde 
Make his axing of world^s good ; 
For than he knewe well howe it 

That he him self by double weight 
Shall efte take ; and thus by sleight 
By cause that he wolde winne 
He badde his felaw first beginne. 
This envioiiis, though it be late 
Whan that he sigh ^ he mote algate 
Make his aslng^ first, he thought 
If he worship or profit sought. 
It shall be doubled to his fere : * 
That wold he chese in no raanere. 
But than he sheweth what he was 
Towarde Envie, and in this cas 
Unto this aungel thus he saide 
And for his yift^ tliis he praide, 
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To make him blinde on his one eye, 
So that his felaw no thing sigh. 
This word was nought sosonespoke, 
Tliat his one eye anon was loke, 
And his felaw forth with also 
Was blinde on both his eyen two. 
Tho was that other gladde inougli, 
That oii^ ivept, that other laiish, 



Hes. 



: his o 



:eye 



Wherof that other two hath lost. 
Of thilke ensample, which fell iho, 
Men telleii now full oM so. 
The worlde empeireth ' comunly 
And yet wot none the caus^ wily ; 
For it accordeth nought to kinde- 
Min owne harme to seche and 

Of that 1 shall my brother greve 
I mighte never ivel acheve. 

What saist thou, sone, of this 
folic ? "— 
"My fader, but-'' I shulde lie 
Upon the point which ye have 

Vet was min herte never iaide 
But in the wise as I you tolde. 
But evermore if that ye wolde 
Ought elles to my shrifte sale 
Touchend Envie, I wolde praie." — 
" My sone, that shall well be do. 
Now herken and lay thin ere to. 

" ioucl)Cn& as of envtous brood 
I wot nought one of alM good, 
But netheles suche as they be 
Yet there is one, and that is he. 
Which cleped is Detraction. 
And to conferme his action 
He hath witholde Maleboucbe,^ 
Whose tunge nouther pill ne 

May hir^ so that lie pronounce 

1 E-nfilirtlh, grows »-ors=. 
•■: Kiadi, nalurt. a BkI, imless. 

< WitlaMe Mairhmiche, heW mhIi Evil 
Woulh. 



A plein good word withouien 

frounce,^ 
Where behinde a mannt's backe ; 
Foe though he prei=e he find some 

Whiche of his tale is ay the la>te 
That all the prise shall overcaste. 
And though there be no cause why. 
Yet well he jangle nought fonh>. 
As he whiche hath the heraldic 
Of hem that usen for to lie. 
For as the nettle whiche up renneth 
The fressh^ rede roses brenneth 
And maketh hem fade and pale of 

Right so this fals envious hewe - 
in every place where he dwelleth 
With false word^s where he felleth 
He tometh preising into blame 
And worship into worldes shame. 
Of such lesinge as he compisseth 
Is none so good that he ne passetli 
Betwene his tethe and is backbited 
And through hisfalsetuiige endited. 
Lich to the shamebudes ■' kinde, 
Of whose natiir^ this I finde, 
That in the hotest of the day. 
Whan eomen is the mery May, 
He spret his winge and up he ilecth 
And under ail aboute he seeth 
The faive lusty flour^s springe. 
But therof hath he no likinge. 
But where he seeth of any beste 
The filthe, there he maketh his feste 
And there upon he woll ahghte. 
There liketh him none other sighte 
Right so this jangler envious. 
Though he a man se vertuoOc 
And full of good condicidn, 
Therof maketh he n 
But elles, be it nought si 
Wherof that he may set 
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Tliere renneth he with open moiuh 
Behinde a man and maketh it 

But all the vertue whiche he can 
That woU he hide, of every man, 
And openly the vic^ telle, 
As he which of the scole of helle 
Is taught, and fostred with Envie 
Of hoTisholde and of compaignie, 
Where that heha.th his propre office 
To sette on every man a vice. 
How so his mouth be com^If, 
His worde sit e'ermore awry 
And saith the worsts that he may. 
And in this wis^ now a daye 
In Lov^s court a man may here 
Full oft^ pleine of this matere ; 
That many envious lale is stered," 
\Vl:ere that it may nought be an- 

Rut yet full ofte it is beleved ; 
And many a worthy love is greved 
Through backbitinge of false Envie. 
" If thou have made suche jang- 

In Lov^s court, my sone, er this, 
.Shrive thee therof.-'^" My fader, 

yis. 
Rut wite ye how, nought openly 
Rut of her while prively, 
Whan I my dere lady mete 
And thenke how that I am nought 

Unto her highe worfhinesse. 
And eke I se the besinesse 
Of all this yong^ lusty route 
Which all day pi5rsue her aboute, 
And eche of hem his time awalteth, 
And eche of hem his tale affaiteth," 
All to deceive an innocent 
Which woll nought be of her* as- 



And for I 






Her thomhe she holt in her fiste 
So close within her owne honde 
That thet^ winneth no man londe ; 
She leveth nought all that she 

hereth 
And thus fill ofte her self she 



skie 



Ethi 



And is all ware of had I ivist." 
But for all that min hert ariste 
Whan I these comun lovers see 
That wol nought holden hem to thre 
But well nigh loven over al, 
Min hert is enviods with all. 
And ever I am adrad of guile, 
In aunter if with any wile 
They might her innocence en- 

chaunte, 
Forth^ my words full ofte I hnunte 
Behind^ hem so as I dare, 
Wherof my lady may beware. 
I say what ever comefh to mouth, 
And wers I wolde if that I couth. 
For whan 1 come unto her speche 
All that I may enc|uere and seche 
Of such deceipte I telle it all. 
And ay the worst in special). 
So faine I wolde that she wist 
How litel they ben for to trist, 
And what they wold and what they 

So as they be of double entente, 
Thus toward hem that wick^ mcne " 
My wicked word was ever grene, 
And nethdles the soth to telle 
In ceriein if it so befelle 
That althertrewest man ibore * 
To chese amonge a thousand score. 
Which were all fully for to triste. 
My lady loved, and I it wiste. 
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Vet rathci- than he sliulde spcde 
1 wolde suche tales sprede 
To my lad)^, if that I might, 
That I shuld all his love i:nright. 
And therto wolde I do my peine. 
For certe's though I shulde feigne 
And tell^ that was never thought. 
For all this worlds I mighte nought 
To suffre an other fully winne 
There as I am yet to beginne ; 
Tor be they good or be they bad 
1 wolde none my lady had. 
And that me maketh full ofte aspie 
And usert word^s of Envie, 
And for to make hem bere a 

And that is but of thilke same — ■ 
The whiche unto my lady drawe, 
For ever on them I rounge ■■ and 



And hinder hem all that 



And that is, sothly for to sale, 
But only to my lady selve; 
I telle it nought to ten ne twelve, 
Therof 1 wol me well avise 
To speke or jangle in any wise 
That toucheth to my ladies name. 
The whiche in ernest and in game 
I wold6 save, in to my deth; 
For me were lever to lacke breth 
Than speken of her name amis. 
Now have ye herd touchend of this, 
My fader, in Confession 
And therfore of Detraction 
In Love, of that I have mispoke, 
Tell how ye will it shall be wroke. 
i am all redy for to bere 
My peine, and also to forbere 
What thing tliat ye woll nought 

alio we ; 
For who is bounderi, he must bowe. 
.So woll I bowe unto your hest. 
For 1 dare make this behest, 



That I to you have nothing hid, 
But told right as it is betid, 
And otherwise of no misspeche 
yiy conscience for to seche. 
I can nought of Envie finde 
That I misspoke have ought be- 

hinde, 
Wherof love oughte be mispaide. 
Now have ye herde and 1 have 

What woll ye fader, that I do?" — 

But ever kepe thy tung^ still, 
Thou might the mor^ have thy will. 
For as thou saist thy selven here. 
Thy lady is of such manere. 
So wise so ware in ail6 thinges, 
It nedeth of no bakbitinges, 
That thou thy iady misenforme: 
For whan she knoweth all the 

How that thy self art envious, 
Thou shalt nought be so gracioils, 
As thou paraunter ^ shuldest be 

elles. 
There wol no man drinke of the 

welles, 
Whiche as he wote^ is poison inne. 
And oft^ suche as men beginne 
Toward^s other, such they finde. 
That set hem oftg fer behinde 
Whan that they wenen be before. 
My god6 sone, and thou therfore 
Be ware andleve thy wicked speche, 
\\'herof hath fallen ofte wreche-' 
To many a man before this time. 
For who so wol his hordes lime/ 
They musten be the more unclene. 
For many a mote shall be sene, 
Thatwoldd nought cleve elMs there ; 
Andthatshulde every wise manfere. 
For who so woll another blame. 
He seketh ofte his owne shame. 
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Which elies mightc be right stillc. 
Forthy if that it be thy wille 
To stonde upon amendi^ment, 
A tale of great entendement 
I thenk^ tell^ for thy sake, 
Wherof thou might ensampie take. 
" 3 roort^S knight in Cristes 

Of greats Rome- as is the sawe, 
The sceptre hadd^ for to right, 
TJb^ry Constantin he hight, 
Whos wife was cMped Italie. 
But they to-gider of progenie 
No children hadde but a maide, 
And she the God so wel apaide ' 
That al the wid^ world^s fame 
Spake worship of her godc name. 
Constance, as the cronique saith, 
She hight, and was so full of faith 
That the greatest of Barbarie, 
Of hem whiche usen marchandie, 
She hath converted, as they come 
To her upon a time in Rome 
To she wen such thing as they 

brought 
%Vhich worthely of hem she bought. 
And over that^ in suche a wise 
She hath hem with her wordiJs wise 
Of Cristas feith so full enformed, 
That they therto ben all conformed. 
So that baptisme they receiven 
And all her^ fals^ godd^s weiven. 
"Whan they ben of the feith 

certein, 
They gone to Barbarie ayein, 
Andthere theSouldan for hem sente 
And axeth hem to what entente 
They have her fii-ste feith forsake. 
And they, whiche hadden undertake 
The rights feith to kepe and holde, 
The mater of her tal^ tolde 
With all the hol6 cii 
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Y^nd whan the Souldan of Con- 

Upon the point that they answerdc, 
The beaute and the grac^ herde. 
As he T\'hich thanne was to wedde. 
In all^ haste his cause spedde 
To send6 for the mariige. 
And furthermore with good coriige 
He saith, be so' he may her have, 
That Crist, that came this world 

He woll beleve, and thus recorded 
They ben on either side accorded. 
And there upon to make an ende 
The Souldan his hostages sende 
To Rome, of princes sones twelve. 
Wherof the fader in him selve 
Was glad, and with the Popeavised. 
Two Cardinales he hath assised 
With other lordes many mo, 
That with his doughter shulden go 
To se the Souldan be converted. 
" But that which never was wel 

EnvTe tho gan to travafle 
In disturbaiince of this spousaile 
So privtJly that none was ware. 
The Moder which the Souldan bare 
Was than alive, and thought^ this 
Unto her selfe : if it so is, 
My sone him wedde in this manere, 
Than have I lost my joi^s here. 
For ynin estate shall so be lassed. 
Thenkendthus,she hath compassed 
Bysleighthow that she may beguile 
Her sone, and fell within a while, 
Betwene hem two whan that they 

She feigned wordes in his ere 
And in this wise gan to say : 

'My sone, I am by double way 

With all min hert^ glad and blithe, 

i For that my selfe have ofte sithe - 
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Desired ihou \voUe, as men saitli, 
Receive and take a newe feith, 
Which shall be forthviiige of thy 

life. 
And eke so worshipfull a wife 
The doughter of an einperoiir 
To wedde, it shall be great honoi'ir. 
Forth)' ^ my sone, I you beseche, 
That I such grace might areche. 
Whan that my doughter com6 shall, 
That I may than in speci^ll, 
So as me thenketh it is hon^ste, 
Be thilk^ which the firsts feste 
Shall make unio her wekominge,' 
" The Souldan graunteth her 

And she therof was gladde inough, 
For under that anone she droiigh 
With fah^ word^s that she spake 
Covin - of dethe behinde his backe. 
And therupon her oidinaunce 
She made so, that whan Constaiice 
Was comen forth with theRotnains, 
Of clerkes and of citezeins 
A rich^ feste she hem made. 
And most^ whan they weren glade 
With falsd covin, which she hadde. 
Her close Envie tho she spradde. 
And alle tho, that hadden be 
Or in appert or in prive 
Of counseil to the mariage, 
She slough hem in a sodein rage 
Endlong the horde as they be set, 
So that it mighte nought he let 
Her owne son^ was nought quite,^ 
But died upon the sam^ phte. 
But what the high^ God woll spare 
It may for no perill misfare. 
This worthy maiden which was 

there 
Stode than as who saith dedc for 



To se the fest how that it stood, 
Whiche all was tom^d into blood. 
The dissh forth «ith the cuppe and 

an 

Bebled ' they weren over all ; 
She sigh hem die on every side. 
No wonder thougli she wepte and 

:\Iakend many a wofull mone. 
When all was slain but she al one. 
This old^ fend, this Saraziii 
Let take anone this Constantin 
With all the good shethiderbrouf;ht 
And hath ordeign^d as she thought 
A naked ship withoute stere, 
In which the good and her in fere, 
VitSl^d full for yer^s five. 
Where that the winde it woldc 

She put upon the waw^s wilde. 
" IJut he, which alle thinges may 

shilde 
Thre yere til that she cam to londe 
Her ship to slere hath take on 

honde, 
And in Northumberlond arriveth;- 
And happeth thanne that she 

drive th 
Under a castell with the flood, 
Whiche upon Humber banke stood. 
And was the kinges owne also 
The whiche AUee was cleped tho ; 
A Saxon, and a worthy knight. 
But he beleveth nought aright. 
Of this cast^lI was castellaine 
Elda the kinges chamberlaine, 
A knightly man after his lawe. 
And whan he sigh upon the wawe ■' 
The ship drivend alone so. 
He badde anone men shulden go 
To se what it betoken may. 
This was upon a somer day 



, Google 



io6 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 



The ship was loked and she foundc. 
Elda within a litel stounde^ 
It wist, and with his wife anone^ 
Toward this yong^ lady gore, 
Where that they founds great 

But she her wojde nought confesse, 

Whan they her axen what she was. 

And neth^les upon the cas 

Out of the ship with great worship 

They toke her into felaship 

As they that weren of her glade. 

But she no maner joi^ made, 

But sorweth sore of that slie fonde 

No christendome in thilk^ londe ; 

But ell^s she hath all her will. 

And thus with hem she dwelleth 

Dame Hermegild, which was the 

Of Elda, iiche her owne life 
Constance lovelh ; and fell so 
Spekend all day betwene hem two 
Through grace of Goddes purvei- 

This maiden taught^ the creatince 
Unto this wife so parfidy. 
Upon a day that faste by 
111 presence of her husebonde, 
Where they go walkend on the 

stronde, 
A blinds man which cam ther ladde 
Unto this wife criend he badde 
With bothe his hond^s up and 

To her, and in this wise he saide : 
' O Hermegilde, which Cristes feith 
Enformed as Constance saith 
Received hast : yif me my sight ! ' 
" Upon this words lier herte 
aflight 
Thenkend what was beste to done. 
But netheles she herde his bone- 
And saide; ' intrust of Cristas lawe, 

1 SH'miifi, inlerral, honr. = flow, petition. 



Which done was on the crosse and 

Thou blinde man lieholde and se ! ' 
With that, to God upon his bne 
Thonkend, he toke his sight anone, 
Wherof they merveil everychone, 
But Elda wondreth moat of alle ; 
This open thing whiche is befalle 
Concludeth^ him by suche a way 
That he the feith mo nede obey. 
" Now list what fell upon this 

This Elda forth unto the kiiige 
A morw^ toke his way and rode, 
And Hermegild at home abode 
Forth with Constance well at ese. 
Elda, which thought his king to 

plese, 
As he that than unwedded was, 
Of Constance all the plein^ cas. 
As god^lich as he couili, tolde. 
The king was glad, and said he 

Com^ thid^r in suche a wise, 
That he him might of her avise.^ 
The time appointed forth withall 
This Elda truste in speciall 
Upon a knight which fro childhode 
He had updrawe into manhode, 
To himhe tolde all that he thought ; 
Wherof that after him forthought."' 
And netheles at thi!k6 tide 
Unto his wife he bad him ride 
To mak^ redy alle thinge 
Ayeinst tlie cominge of the kinge ; 
And saith that he him self to-fore 
Thenkelh for to come, and bad 

therfore 
That he him kepe,'* and tolde him 
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Tfiisknight Todeforth his waie than. 
And soth was, that of tim^ passed 
He had in all his wit compassed, 
Howe he Constance mightS winne. 
But hesigh thonospede^lherinne. 
Wherof his lust began to abate, 
And that ivas love is thann^ hate. 
Of her honour he had Envie, 
So that upon his trecherie 
A lesinge- in his herte lie cast. 
Til he come home he hieth fast. 
And doth his lady to understonde 
The message of her husebonde. 
And therupon the longg daie 
They setten thinges in arraie, 
That all was as it shulde be 
Of every thinge in his degre. 
And whan it caATie into the night, 
Thb wife with her hath to bedd^ 

dight 
Where that this maiden with her 

This fals^ knight upon delay. 
Hath taried till they were aslepe. 
As he that woU his tim6 kepe 
His dedly werkes to fulfitle. 
And to the bed he stalketh stiile, 
Where that he wist^ was the wife, 
And in his honde a tasour knife 
He bar, with whiche her throte he 

And ptively the knife he put 
Under that other bedd^s side, 
Where that Constancy lay beside. 
Elda come horn the sam6 night 
And stiile with a prive light. 
As he that wold^ nought awake 
His wife, he hath his waie take 
Into the chambre, and there lig- 

He fonde his ded^ wife bledcnd, 
Where that Constance fast^ by 
Was falle aslepe ; and sodeinly 



He cried aloude, and she awoke, 
And forth -with all she cast a loke 
And sigh this lady blede there, 
Wherof swounende dede for fere 
She was, and stiile as any stone 
She laie, and Elda therupon 
Into the casteli depeth out, 
And up sterte every man about ; 
Into the chambre forth they went. 
But he whiche all untrouth^ ment 
This fals€ knight among hem all 
Upon this thing whiche is befall 
Saith that Constance hath don this 

And to the bed with that he yede 
After the falsehed of his speche 
And made him ther^ for to sechc,' 
And fond the knife where he it laid. 
And than he cried and than he 

' Lo, se the knife all bloody here. 
What nedeth more in this matere 
To axe ? ' and thus her innocence 
He sclaundreth there in audience 
With falsg wordes, whiche he 

But yet for al that ever he pleineih. 

" Elda no full credence toke. 
And happed that there lay a boke, 
Upon the which, whan he it sighe. 
This knight hath swore, and said 

on highe 
That all^ men it mighten wite,"— 
' Now by this boke which here is 



In token of that he was forswore, 
That he has bothe his even lore," 
Out of his hed the same stounde 
;y stert, and so they wete 
foundc. 
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A vols was herd whan that they fel, 
Which saide ; ' O dampn^d man 

to helle, 
Lo, thus hath God thy sciaunder 

wroke, 
That thou ayein Constance hath 

Beknowe the sothe ^ er that thou 

And he tolde out his felonle 
Andstarf forth with his tale anone. 
Into the grounde where alle gone, 
This dedd lady was begrave. 
Elda, which thought his honour 

All that he may,restreigneth sorwe. 
"For by the second day n. 

The king came, as they were ac- 

And whan it was to him recorded, 
What God hath wrought upon this 

chaunce. 
He toke it into remembradnce 
And thoughte mor^ than he saide; 
For all his hole herte he laide 
Upon Constance, and saide he 

For love of her, if that she wolde, 
Baptism^ take and Cristes feith 
Beleve, and over that he saith 
He wol her wedde, and upon this 
Assure eche til other is. 
And for to make shorte tales 
There came a bisshop out of Wales 
Fro Bangor, and Lucie he hight, 
Which through the grace of God 

almight 
The king with many an other mo 
He crisln^d, and betwene hem two 
He hath fulfilled the maridge. 
But for no lust ne for no rage 
She tolde hem never what slie was. 
And netheles upon this cas 



;ht 



The king was glad, how so it stood, 
For well he wist and understood 
She was a noble creature. 
The high^ Maker of Natiire 
Her hath visited in a throws. 
That it was openliche knowe 
She was with childS by the kinge, 
Wherof above all other thingt 
He thonketh God and was 

glad. 
And fell that time he was bestad 
Upon a wefre, and muste ride. 
And while he shidde there abide 
He left at home to kepe his wife 
Suche as he knewe of holy life, 
Elda forth with the bisshop eke. 
And he with power go to seke 
Ayein the Scottes for to fonde ' 
The werr^ whiche he toke on 

The time set of kinde is come, 
This lady hath her chambre nonie - 
And of a son^ bor^ fuUe, 
Wherof that she was joi^full, 
She was delivered sauf and sone.' 
The bisshop, as it was to done, 
Yaf himbaptismeandMoriscalleth, 
And therupon as it befalleth 
With letters writen of recdrde 
They send unto her leg^ lorde 
That kepers weren * of the quene. 
And he, that shuid^ go betwene, 
The messanger to Knaresburgh 
(Which town he shulde pass^ 

thurgh) 
Ridende cam the firste daie ; 
The king^s modet ther^ lay. 
Whose rights name was Domilde, 
Whiche after a!i the caus^ spilde. 
Foi" he, which chonk deserve wolde. 
Unto this lady goth and tolde 
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Of his message al how it ferde. 
And she with feigned joie it hetde 
And yaf him yeftds largely, 
3ut in the night al prively 
She toke the letters whiche he had. 
Fro point to point and overrad ^ 
As she that was through out un- 

And let do ivriten other newe 
In stedeofhem, and thus they speke. 
' Our lege lord, we thee beseke, 
That thou with us lie be nought 

Though we such thing as is thee 

loth 
Upon our trouth^ certifie. 
Thy wiK, whiche is of fairie, 
Of suche a child delivered is, 
P'ro kind^^ which stant all amis, 
Bi:c for it shulde nought be saie 
We have it kept out of the waie 
J'or drede of pur^ worides shame, 
A pouer childe, and in the nnmc 
Of thiike whiche is so misbore. 
We toke and therto we be swore. 
That none but only you and we 
Shall knowen of this priveie. 
Morice it hat, and thus men wene 
That it was boreii of the queue 
And of thine owne bodie gete. 
But this thing may nought be foi- 

That thou ne sende us worde anone. 
What is thy wili^ therupon,' 

"This letter, as thou bast herd 

Was counterfet in sucbe a wise, 
That no man shulde it apperceive, ; 
And she which thoughte to deceive 
It lalth where she that other toke. 
This messanger, whan he awoke, 
And wist nothinge how it was, 
Arose and rode the greate nas i 



thinge, 
He maketh the messanger no cheie. 
But neth^les in wise manere 
He wrote ayein, and yaf him charge 
That they lie suifre nought at larije 
His wife to go but kepe her still. 
Till they have herd more of his 

will. 
•' This messanger was yeffeles, 
But with his letter netheles, 
Or be him lefe or be him loth, 
In alle haste ayeine he goth 
By Knaresburgh, and as he went, 
Unto the moder his entent 
Of that he fond toward the kinge 
He tolde, and she upon this thinge 
.Saith, that he shulde abide all night 
.\nd made him feste and chere 

aright, 
Feignend as though she couthe him 

thonke, ^ 
Ilul he with strong wine which he 

dronke 
Forth with the travaile of the day 
Was dvunke aslepe, and while he lay 
She hath his letters oversay. 
And formed in an other way 
There was a newe letter write, 
" Which saith ; ' I do you for to 

That through the counseilof you two 
I stonde in point to ben undo, 
As he whiche is a king deposed, 
For every man it hath supposed 
How that ra.y wife Constance is fay. 
And if that 1, they sain, delay 
To put her out of compaignie. 
The ivorship of my regalie 
is lore, and over this they telle 
Her child shal nought among hem 
dwelle 
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To claimen any heritage. 
So can I se none avauntige, 
But all is lost, if she abide. 
Torihf to loke on every side 
Toward the mischefe as it is 
I charge you and bidd^ this, 
That ye the sam^ ship vittaile, 
In which that she toke arrivaile, 
Therin and putteth^ bothe two 
Her self forth with her childe also, 
And so forth brought into the depe 
Betalieth her the see ^ to kepe. 
Of loai6 dai^s time 1 set 
That ye this thing no longer lei " 
So that your life be nought forfete 

" And thus this letter counterfete 
The messanger, which was unwaie 
Upon the kinges halve baie 
Andwhere he shulde it hath betake 
But whan that they have hed^ tal e 
And rad that writen is withinne, 
So great a sarwi they beginne. 
As they her* own^ moder siglien 
Bient in a fire before her'' eyen. 
There was wcpinge and there was 

But finally the thinge is do. 
Upon the see they have her 

brought, 
But she the caus6 wistg nought. 
And thus upon the flood they 

This lady with her yonge sone. 
And than her hondes to the heven 
She straught, and with a mild^ 

Knelend upon her bare kiie 
She saide : ' O highe raageste', 
Which seest the point of every 

Take of tby wofuli woman routh 



And of this child that I shal 

And with that word she gan to 

Swounend as dede, and there she 

But he, whiche all6 thinges may, 
Conf6rteth Iier, and att^ laste 
She loketh, and her eyen caste 
Upon her childe, and sayde this : 
'Ofmenonanercharge it is 
What sorwe I suffre, but of thee 
Me thenketh it is great pitee. 
For if 1 sterv^ thou shalt dele, 
bo mote I ned^s by that wele 
For moderhed and for tendernesse 
With all min hole besinesse 
Oideign^ me for thilke office 
As she which shall be thy norice.' 
Thus was she streagthed for tt* 

stonde. 
And tho she toke her childe in 

honde 
And yaf it souke and ever amonge 
She wepte and otherwhiM songe 
To rocke with her childe aslepe ; 
And thus her own6 chOde to kepe 
She hath under the Goddes cure. 

"And so fell upon aventure. 
Whan thilkS yere hath made his 

Her ship, so as it mostc wende, 
By strength of wind whidi God 

hath yive 
Estward was into Spaine drive 
Right fast under a castell walle 
Where that an he then admiralle 
Was lorde, and he a steward had 
One Theloiis, whiche al was bad, 
A fals knight and a renegate. 
He goth to loke in what estate 
The ship was coraen, and there be 

fonde 
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Forih with ,-i. chiide upon her lionde 
This lady where she ii'as alone. 
He toke good hede of the persone 
And sigh she was a worthy wight, 
And thought he wolde upon tlie 

night 
Demene her at his owntj wille ; 
And let her be therinne stille, 
That no man sigh she nougliti 

that da;-. 
At Goddes wille and thus she lay 
Unknown what her shall betide. 
And fell so that by nightcs tide 
This knight withoute felaship 
Hath take a boot and cam to ship 
And thought of her liis lust to take, 
And swore, if she him daunger 

That certainly she shulde deie. 
She sigh there was none other weie 
And saide he shulde her well con- 
forte, 
That he first loked out at porte, 
That no man wer^ nigh the stede 
Which mights knowe what thev 

dede, 
And than he may do what he wolde. 
He was right glad that she so tolde. 
And to the port anone he ferde. 
" She praieth God, and he her 

And sodeinlich he was out throwe 
And dreint,= and tho" began to 

Wind^ mevdble fro the londe. 
And thus the mighty Goddes lionde 
Her hath convei^d and defended. 
And whan thre yere ben full de- 

spended. 
Her ship was drive upon a daic, 
Where that a great navie laie 
Of shippes, all the worlde at ones. 
And as God wolde for the nones 
1 EhEaan-noIKnynian, 



Her ship goth in amongc hem allc 
And stint nought er it be befalle 
And hath that vessel under gete 
Which maister was of all the flete : 
But there it resteth and abode. 
This grete ship on anker rode. 
The lord come forth, and whan he 

sigh 
That other ligge on bord so nigii 
He wondreth what it mights be. 
And bad men to go in and se. 
This lady tho was crope a side 
As she that wolde her selven hide. 
For she ne wiste what they weie. 
They sought about and fond her 

there 
Andbroughtenupherchildeandher, 
And therupon this lord to sph-e ' 
Began fro whenn^ that she came 
And what she was. Quod she : 

'I am 
A woman wofuUy bestad. 
1 had a lorde and thus he bad. 
That I forth with my litel sonc 
Upon the wawes shulde wone. 
But why the cause was I not.- 
But he whiche all6 thinges wot 
Yet hath, I thonk him, of his might 
My chiide and me so kepte upright, 
That we be saufe both^ two.' — - 
This lorde her axeth evermo 
How she beleveth, and she saith : 
' I leve and trust in Cristes feith. 
Which died upon the rode tre.' — 
' What is thy name ?' tho quod he. 
' My name is Cust^,' she him saide. 
But furthermore for nought he 

Of her estate to knowe pleine, . 
She wolde him nothing eli^s saine 
But of her name, which she feigned, 
All other thitigfa she restreigned, 
That o word more she ne tolde. 
This lord than axetli if she wolde 
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With him abide in compaignie, 
And saide, he came from Barbarie 
To Rome ward and home he went, 
Tho she supposeth what it ment 
Atidsaith,shewoldewithIiimwende 
And dwelle unto her lives ende, 
If ic so be to his plesailnce. 
And thus upon her ^cqueintailnce 
He tolde her pleinly as it stood, 
or Rome how that the gentil blood 
In Barbarie was betraied 
And therupon he hath assaied 
By werre, and taken such ven- 

geaiince 
Tliat none of thiike euil alliai^mce, 
By whom thetresonwascompSssed, 
Is from the swerd alive passed. 
But of Constance how it was 
That couthe i he know^ by no cas 
Wheie she becani, so as he said ; 
Her Lie unto his \iord she laid, 
But fuithermoremadeshenochere. 
And netheles m this mature 
It happed that like time so 
This lord with whom she shulde go 
Of Rom6 was the senatoiir 
And of her fader themperodr 
His brother doughter hath to wive, 
Which hath her fader eke on live,^ 
And was Salust^s cleped tho, 
His wife Helein^ bight also, 
To whom Constance was cousine. 
Thus to the sike a medicine 
Hath God ordeign^d of his grace. 
That forthwith in the same place 
This seiiatour his trouthe plight 
For ever while he liv^ might 
To kepe her in worship and in wele. 
Be so that God woll yive her hele. 
This lady, which Fortiine himsende. 
And thus by shippe forth sailende 
Her and her childe to Rome be 

brought, 
And to his wife tho he besought 



To take her into compaignie. 
And she, which couth of curtesie 
All that a good wife shulde conne,' 
Was inly glad, that she hath wonne 
The felaship of so good one. 
This emperoiir^s doughter Custe 
Forth with the doughter of Saluste 
Was kept, but no man redely 
Knew what she was, and nought 

forth^ 
They thoughten well she liadd^ be 
In her estate of high degre, 
And every life her loveth wele. 
" Now herkeii : thiike unstable 

Whiche ever torneth went aboute. 
The king Allee, while he was oute. 
As thou to-fore hast herd this cas, 
Deceived through his moder was. 
But whan that he come homeayein, 
He axeth of his chamberlain 
And of the bisshop eke also. 
Where they the qiien^ haddeii do. 
And they answerde there he bad 
And have him thilk^ letter rad 
Whiche he hem sende for warrint, 
And tolde him pleinly as it stant. 
And sain, it thought hem great pite 
To se a worthy one as she 
With suche a childe as there was 

So sodeinly to be forlore. 

He axeth hem, what child that 

And they him said^, that no where 
In all the world, though men it 

sought. 
Was never v/oman that forth 

brought 
A fairer child than it was one. 
And than he axeth hem anone, ', 
Why they ne hadden writen so. ' 
They tolden, so they hadden do. 
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He saide, nay. They saiden, yis. 
The letter shewed, rad ^ it is. 
Which they forsoken e\ery dele." 
Tho was it understoiide wele 
That there is treson in the thinge. 
The niessanger to-fore the Icinge 
Was brought and, sodeinlich op- 

As he which no thinge hath sup- 
But all^ wel, be^an to saie, 
That he no where upon the waie 
Abode but only in a stede,-' 
And cause why that he so dede, 
\Va5, as he went^ to and fro, 
At Knaresburgh by nighte's two 
The king^s moder made liini 

And when the king it herde telle, 
Within his hert he wiste als faste 
The treson whiche his rnoder caste; 
And thought he wold^ nought 

But forth right in the same tide 
He toke his hors and rode anone, 
With him there riden many one, 
To Knaresburgh, and forth they 

And iich the fire which thonder 

hi suche a rage, as saith the boke. 
His nioder sodeinlich he toke 
And saide imto her in this wise : 
' O beste of helle, in what juise ■■ 
Hast thou deserved for to deie, 
That hast so falsely put aweie 
With treson of thy backbittnge 
The trewest at m)- knoulechinge 
Of wiv^s and the most honest ? 
But I wol make this behest, 

1 Hbj/, Had. 



I shall be venged or' I go.' 
And let a fire do make iho 
And bad men for to caste her inne. 
But first she tolde out ai! the sinne. 
And did hem alle for to ivite 
How she the letters hadde write. 
Fro point to point as it was 

wrought. 
And tho she was to dethe brougiit 
And brent to-fore her son^s eye, 
Wherof these other, whiche it sighe 
And herden how the cause stood, 
Sain, that the jugement was good 
Of that her sone her hath so served; 
For she it hadde wel deserved 
Through tieson of her false tunge. 
Which through the lond was after 

Constance and" every wight com- 

pieineth. 
But he, whom ali^ wo distreigrieth, 
This sorwefull king, was so bestad 
That he shall never more be glad. 
He saith, eftsone for to wedde 
Till that hewisthowthat she spedde 
Which hadd^ ben his firste wife ; 
And thus his yonge unlusty life 
He driveth forth so as he may. 

"Till it befel upon a day. 
Whan he his werres hadde acheved 
And thought he wold^ be rele\ed 
Of soule hele upon the feith 
Whiche he hath tak^, than he saith. 
That he to Rome in pelrinage 
Wol go, where Pope was Pelage, 
To take his absolucidn. 
And upon this condicion 
He made Edwin his lieutenailnt, 
Whiche heir to him was apparaunt, 
That he the lond in his absence 
Shall reule. And thus byprovidence 
Of all^ thinges well begonne 
He toke his leve and forth is gone. 
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Er they fuUiche at Rome were, 
Was sent to-forS to purveie, 
■And he his guide upon the weie. 
In help^ to ben herbergeour i 
Hath zx€A who was senatour, 
That he his name mights kenne. 
Of Capadoce, he saide, Arceiine 
He higlit and was a worthy knvglit. 
To him goth Elda tho forth right 
And tolde him of his lord tiding 
And praid^, that for his comfiige 
He \volde assigne him herbergdge. 
And he so did of good corige. 

" Whan all is do that was todonOj 
The kinge him self cam. after sone. 
This senatodr whan that he come 
To Ciiste and to his wife at home, 
Hath tolde howsuche a Kinge AUee 
Of great array to the citee 
Was come, and Cust upon his tale 
With herte close and colour pale 
A swoun^ 2 fgijg^ anij j^g merveileth 
So sodeinly what thinge hereileth, 
And caught her up, and whan she 

.She siketh with a pitous loke 
And feigneth sikenesse of the see, 
But it was for the kinge AUee, 
For joi6 which fell in her thought. 
That God him hath to towne 

brought. 
This King hath spoke with the 

And tolde all that he couth^ grope 
What greveth in his conscience. 
And than he thought in reverence 
Of his estate, er that he went 
To make a feste, and thus he sent 
Unto the 



Upon the n 



e and other s 



To sitte with him nt the mete. 
This tale iiath Ciistii nought for- 

But to Mortce her sone tolde 
That he upon the morwe siiolde 
In all that ever he couth and 

might 
Be present in the Kinges sight. 
.So that the Kinge him ofte sigli. 
Morice to-fore the Kinges eye 
Upon the morwe, where he sat, 
Full oft6 stood, and upon that 
The King his chere upon him 

And in his face him thotiglit als 

fasie 
He sigh his owne wife Constance, 
For Nature, as in resemblaunce 
Of face, him liketh so to clothe 
That they were of a suite bothe. 
The Kingwaamov^d in his thought 
Of that he sigh, and knew it nought; 
This childe he loveth kind^ly. 
And yet he wot no cause why ; 
But wel he sigh and underslode, 
Tiiat he toward Aiceune stode, 
And axeth him anone right Chere 
If that this childe his son^ were. 
He saide : 'ye,i so I him calle. 
And wolde it wer^ so befaCe, 
But it is all in other wise.' 
And tho ^ began he to devise. 
How he the child^s moder fonde 
Upon the see, from^ every londe, 
Within a ship was stereles ; 
And how this lady help^les 
Forth with her childe he hath forth 

The Kinge hath understood his 

The childe's name and axeth tho, 
And what the moder hight also, 
Th.if he him wold^ telle he praidc. 
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'^lon'ce tins cliiide is hote,'^ he 

' His moder halte Custe, and tliis 
1 not- what maner name it is.' 
But Allee wiste wd inoiigh, 
Wherof somdele smil^nd he loiigli. 
For Custe in Saxon is to saine 
Constance upon the word Romntni?. 
But who that couthe spedfie, 
What tho fell in his fantasie, 
And how his witte aboute rennetli 
Uoon the love in whidi he hren- 

neth 
It were a wonder for to here. 
For he was nouther tliere ne here. 
But dene out of him. selfe awey, 
That he not what to thenke or say, 
So faine he wolde it were she; 
Wherof his hert^s privet6 
Began the werre of ye and nay, 
The whiche in such balaiinc^ lay 
That cantenadnce for a throwe ^ 
He lost^, till lie mighte knowe 
The soth. But in his memorie 
The man which lieth in purgatorie, 
Desireth nought the Heven more 
That he ne longeth also sore 
To wite what him shall betide. 
And whan the bord^s were aside 
And every man was rise aboute. 
The Kinge hath wdved all the route 
And with the senatotir alone 
He spake and praid him of a bone,'' 
To se this Custe where she dwelletli 
At home with him, so as he telleth. 
The senatoiir was wel apaide ; 
This thing no lenger was del aide. 
To se this Custd goth the Kinge, 
And she was warned of the thinge, 
And with Heleine forth she came 
Ayein the Kinge, and he tho name ' 

1 fffie, called. 



Good hede, and whan he sigh his 

wife, 
Anone with all his herte's life 
He caught her in his armes and 

kiste. 
Was never wight that sigh ne wiste ' 
A man that mor^ joiS made, 
Wlicrof they weren all^ glade 
Which herdfi tellen of this chaunce. 
This King tho with his wife Con- 
stance, 
Whiche had a great part of his will. 
In Rome for a tim6 still 
Abode and made him well at ese. 
But so yet couth he never plese 
His wife, that she him wolde saine 
Of her estate the trouthe pleine, 
Of what contr^ that she was bore 
Ne what she was, and yet therfore 
With all his wit he hath done seke. 
Thus as they ligh in bedde and 

She praith him and counseileth 

both, 
That for the worship of hem both 
So that her thought it were honeste 
He wolde an honourable feste 
Make er he went in that cifee. 
Where themperour him self shall 

be. 
He graunteth all that she him 

But as men in that time salde, 
This emperoiir, fro thilke day 
That first his doughter went away, 
He was than after never gladde. 
But what that any man him badde 
Of grac^ for his doughter sake 
That grac^ wolde he nought for- 

And thus ful great almesse he dede, 
Wherof he hadde many a bede.^ 

1 SitA ™ 7ois/f, Fiw or ),-TTiiv. 
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"ThisEmperouroiitofthetowne, 
Within a ten mile enviroiine. 
Where as it thought him for the 

beste 
. Hath Eondry places for to reste. 
And as fortune wolde tho 
He was dwellend at one of tho. 
The kinge Allee forth with thassent 
Of Custe his wife hath thider sent 
Morfce his sone, as he was taught, 
To themperoiir, and he gotli 

s fraught 
And in his fader halve"- he sought 
As hewhicheofhis lordship sought. 
That of his highe worthinesse 
He wold^ do so great mekenesse 
His own^ town to come and se 
And yive a time in the cilee, 
So that his fader might him gete 
That he wolde ones with him. ete. 
This lorde halh graunted his re- 

And whan the day was of the feste, 
In worship of her ^ Emperour 
The kinge and eke the senatour 
Forth with her wives bothe two. 
With many a lorde and lady mo, 
On hors gan rid en him ayeine. 
Till it befell upon a pleine 
They sigh where as he was comend. 
With that Constance anone praiend 
Spake to her lord that he abide, 
* So that I may to-for^ ride 
To ben upon his bienvenue ^ 
The firsts which shall him salue.' 
And thus after her lord^s graunte 
Upon a mule white ambladiite 
Forth with a fev/6 rode this queue. 
They wondred what she wolde 

And riden after soft^ pas. 
But whan this lady comen was 
To themperoiir, in his presence 



She saide aloude in audience : 
' My lord, my fader, wel you be ! 
And of this time that I se 
Your honour and. your god^ hele, 
Whiche is the helpe of my quarele, 
I thonke unto the goddes might.' 
For joie his hert^ was aflight 
Of that she tolde in remerabraunce. 
And whan he wiste, it was Con- 
stance, 
Was never fader half so blithe. 
Wepend he kiste her often sithe. 
So was his hert all overcome. 
For though his moder wer^ come 
Fro deth to life out of the grave, 
He might no more wonder have 
Than he hath whan that he her 

sigh. 
Witli that her own^ lord come nigh 
And is to themperoiir obeied. 
And whan the fortune is bewreied,'^ 
How that Constdnce is come 

aboute, 
So harde an hert^ was none oute 
That he for pite tho ne wepte. 
Arcennus which her fonde and 

kepte 
Was thanne glad of that is falle, 
So that with joie among hem aile 
They riden in at Romi gate. 
This Emperour thought all to late, 
Till that the Pope wer6 come 
And of the lord^s send^ some 
To pray him that he wolde haste. 
And he cam forth in alle haste, 
And whan that he this tal^ herde. 
How wonderly this chaunce ferde, 
He thonketh god of his rairdcle, 
To whos might may be none ob- 

The King a noble feste hem made, 
And thus they weren aM glad. 
A parlement er that thej went 
They setten, unto this entent. 
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To putieii Rome in fail eipeire,' 
That Mon'ce «-a= apparant heire 
And shuide abide with hem stiile, 
I" or such was all the iondes wiile. 
"Whan every thing was fully 

Of sorwe and queiat - was all the 

smoke, 
Tiio toke his leve AUee the Kinge 
And with full many a richiS ihinge 
Which themperodr him hadde 

He goth a gladde life to live. 
Foi-heConstancehathinhishonde, 
Which was the comfort of the londe. 
For whan that he cam home ayein, 
There is no lunge that might sain, 
What joie was that ilictJ stounde 
Of that he hath his quene founde, 
Which first was sent of Godde's 

Whan she was driven upon the 

sironde. 
By whom the misbeleve of siiine 
Was lefte and Cristes feith came 

To hem that whilome were bhnde. 
But he, which hindreth every kinde 
And for no gold may be forbought, 
The Deth, comend er he besought 
Toke with this king such acquein- 

That he with all his retenaunce 
Ne mighte nought defend his life ; 
And thus he patleth from his wife 
Which ihanne made sorwe inough. 
And therupon her hert^ drough 
To leven Engelond for ever 
And go where that she hadde lever. 
To Rome whann^ * that she came. 
And thus of all the lond she nam ' 



&^i>B, 1 



.11 ih= ■ 



Her leve, and goth to Rome ayein. 
And after that the bokds sain 
Slie was nought there but a throive 
Whan Deth, of kinde,i hath over- 

Her worthy fader, which men saide 
That he betwene her amies deide. 
And afterward the yere suende 
Tho God hath made of her an ende. 
And fro this worldes fairie" 
Ilath take her inio compaignie. 

" Morrce her sone was coroiined, 
Which so ferforth was abandoiined 
To Cristes feitli that men him 

^lorfce the Christenest of alle. 
And tlius the whel mevlng of Love 
Was alt^ ]ast<; set above. 
And so, as thou liast herd to-fore, 
Tlie false tungds iveien !ore = 
Whiche upon Love woiden lie, 
Forth^ touch^nd of this Envie, 
Wliich longeth unto Bakbitinge, 
Be war^ thou make no lesinge 
In hindring of another wight. 
And if thou wolt be taught aright, 
What mischefe Bakbitinge doth. 
By other wale a tale soth 
Xow might thou here next suende. 
Which to this Vice is accordende. 
" Jn a cvoniqtie as thou shalt 

A great ensample I finde ii-rite, 
Whiche I shall tclie upon this 

thinge. 
Phiiip of Macedoine Kinge 
Two sones hadde bj" his wife, 
Whose famd yet in Grece is rife. 
Demetrius the firste brother 
Was hole * and Perseds that other. 
Demetrius men saiden tho^ 
Tlie better knight was of the two, 

1 Ofkmd/. in Ihc cduise of Nature. 

-- P„m,. changes and illusions. 
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To whom the lond was attendant 
As he, whiche heir was apparent 
To regne aft^r his faders day. 
But that thing which no water may 
Ouenche in this world, but ever 

brenneth, 
Into his brothers hert it renneth, 
The proud Etivie of that he siglie ^ 
His brother shulde climbe on highe 
And he to hira mot than obeie; 
That may he suffre by no waie, 
With strength^ durst he no thing 

So toke he lesinge upon honde 
When he sigh time, and spake 

therto. 
For it befell that time so 
His fader grete werres hadde 
With Roine,ivhiche lie stveit^ ladde 
Through mighty bond of his man- 

h6d, 
As he whichhath iiioug;hknighthdd, 
And ofte hem hadd6 fore greved. 
But er the werre were acheved, 
As he was upon ordenauuce 
At home in Grece, it fell pat- 
ch au nee 
Demetrius, whiche ofte aboute 
Ridend was, stod^ that time out, 
So that this Perse in his absence, 
Which bar the tunge of pestilence 
With false word^s whiche he 

feign eth 
Upo\i his owng brother pleineth 
In private behinde his bake, 
And to his fader thus he spake: 

'My dere fader, I am holde 
By way of kinde, as reson wolde, 
That I fro you shall nothing hide 
Which fflighte torne in any aide 

Forth^ min hertes obeisaiiucc 
As toward you 1 ihenke kepe. 



For it is good ye take kepe ^ 
Upon a thing- whiche is me tolde. 
My brother hath us alle solde 
To hem of Rome, and you also. 
For thanne they behote ^ him so 
That he with hem shall regne in 

Thus hath he cast, for his encves. 
That your estate shall go to nought. 
And this to prove shall be brought 
So ferforth that I undertake 
It shall nought wel mow be for- 

"The kiiige upon this talc 

answerd 
And said, ' If this thing which he 

herd 
Be solh and may be brought to 

It shall nought be to his behove * 
Which so has shapen us the werste. 
For he him self shall be the ferste 
That shall be dede, if that I may.' 
Thus afterivarde upon a day, 
Whan that Demetrius was come, 
Anone his fader hath him nome^ 
And bad unto his brother Perse, 
That he his tale shall reherse 
Of thiike treson whiche he tolde. 
■ And he whiche all untrouthe wolde 
Counseileth that so high a nede 
Be treted where as it may spede, 
In comun place of jug^ment. 
The King therto yaf his assent. 

" Deraetrius was put in holde, 
Wherof that Perseiis was bolde. 
Thus stood the trouth under the 

And the falsehede goth at large, 
Which through behest hath ove:- 

The greatest of the lordiis some, 
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That priveliche of his accorde 
They stonde as witnesse of rec6rdc, 
The juge was made favourable ; 
Thus was the lawii deceivdble 
So ferforth that the trouthe fonde 
Rescouss^ 1 none, and thus the 

Fortli ivith the King deceived weie : 
The gilte!63 was dampndd there 
And deide upon accusement. 
But suche a fals con spire men t, 
Though it be prive for a throwc,- 
God wolde nought it were miknowe, 
And that was afterward wel proved 
In hhiL which hatli the deth con- 

troved 
Of that his brother was so blaine. 
This Perseus ivas wonder faine 
As he tliat tho was apparant 
Upon the regne'' and expectant, 
Wherof he waxsoproudeand veine 
That he his fader in disdeigne 
Hath talce, and seSte at none ac- 



mounte, 
That where he was first debonaire 
He was the rebell and contraire, 
And nought as heir but as a kinge 
He toke upon him aiie thirge 
Of malice and of tirannie 
In contemple of regalitie 
Lii'end his fader, and so wrought 
That whan the fader him betbought 
And sighe towhether side itdrougb, 
Anone he wiste well inough 
How Perse after his false tongc 
Hath so thenvfous bell^ ronge, 
That he hath slain his owne brother ; 
Wherof as thanne he knew none 

ISut sodeinly the juge he nome * 



Which corrupt sat upon the dome/ 
In suche a wise and" hath him 

That he the soth him hath con- 

Of all that hath ben spoke a.nd do. 

More sory than the king was tho 

Was never man upon this molde, 

; And thought in certain that he 

Vengeaunce lake upon this wronge. 
ISut thother partie was so stronge, 

I That for the lawe of no statute 
There may no right ben execute. 

1 And upon this division 
The lond was torned up so doivnc, 
Wherof his hette is so distraught 
That he for pure sorwe hath caught 
The maladie of which nature 
Is quelnt '■' in every creature. 

'■And whan this Kingwas passed 

This false tunged Perse lis 
The reginient* hath underfonge. 
But there may nothing stonde longe 
Whiche is nought upon trouthe 

grounded. 
For God, which hath al thinge 

bounded 
And sigh ' the falsehed of his guile, 
Hath set him but a litel while 
Tliat he shall regne upon depoic. 
For sodeinlich right as a rose 
So sodeinlich^ down be fellc. 

" In thilk^ time, so it befellc, 
This newe King of newe pride 
With strengthe shope him for to 

And saide he wolde Ronn' waste ; 
Wherof he made a besy jiaste, 
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And hath assembled him an host 
In all that ever he might most, 
What man that mights wepen here 
Of all he woldd none forbere. 
So that it mighte nought benombred 
The folke which was after encom- 

bred 
Through him that God wolde over- 

" Anon it was at Rom^ know 
The pompe, which tliat Pers^ lad, 
And the Romaines that time had 
A consul which was clep^d thus 
By name Paul Etnilius, 
A noble, a worthy knight withalle, 
And he which chef was of hem alle 
This werre on honde hath under- 

And whan he shulde his leve take 
Of a yong doughter which was his, 
She wepte, and he what cause it is 
Her axeth, and she Iiim answerde, 
' That Perse is dede ; ' and he it 

And wondretli what she mene 

And she upon childehdd him tolde, 
That Perse, her litel hounde, is 

With that he pulleth up his hede 
And mad^ right a glad visage 
And said, how it was a presige 
Touchend unto that other Perse, 
Of thatFoi'tiine liim shulde adverse. 
He saith for suche a pr^nostike 
Most of an hound was to him like, 
For as it is an houndes kinde 
To berke upon a mau behinde, 
Right so behinde his brothers bake 
With false word^s whiche he spake 
He hath do slaine, and that is routh. 
But he whiche hateth all untrouth 
The highe God it shall redresse. 
For so my doughter prophetesse 
Forth with her litel houndes dethe 



Betokeneth ; and tlius forth he geth 
Comfdrled of this evidence 
With the Remains in his defence 
Ayein theGrekes that ben comende. 
This Perseus, as nought seende 
This mis chef which that him 

With all his multitude rode 
And prided him upon this thinge. 
Of that he was become a Kinge, 
And howe he had his regn^ gete. 
But he bath all the right foryete 
Which longeth unto governaunce, 
Wherof through Goddes orde- 

It felle upon the winter tide 
That with his hoste he shulde ride 
Over Danubie thiike flood, 
Whiche all befros^ thann^ stood 
So hard^, that he wende wele 
To pass^. But the blinde whele. 
Which torneth ofte er men be 

Thiike ice which that the horsraen 

To-brake, so that a great partie 
Was dreint ^ of the chivalerie ; 
The rerewarde it toke aweie, 
Came none of hem to londe drey.* 
" Paulus, this worthy knight 
Romain, 
By his aspie it herde sain, 
And hasteth him all that he may, 
So that upon that other day ^ 
He camewhere he thishostbehelde. 
And that was in a lai^e felde. 
Wherein the banners ben displaied. 
He hath anone his men arraied. 
And whan that he was embatailed 
He goth and hath the felde assailed 
And slough and toke all that he 

Wherof the Macedonie londe 
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Which, through king Alisaundre 

honoured 
Long tim^ stood, tho was devoured ; 
To Perse and alL thai infortune 
They wite,' so that the comi'me 
Of all the londe his heire e;>ile : 
And he dispeired" for the while 
Desguis^d in a pouer wede 
ToRomegoth; and there, for nede, 
The craft which thilke tim^ was 
To worche in laton ^ and in bras 
He lemeth for his sustenaunce. 
Such was the sones purveiaunce. 
And of his fader it is saide, 
In strong pris6n that he was iaide 
III Alb^, where that he was dede 
For hunger and defaulte of brede. 
The hoiinde was token and pro- 

phecie 
That liche an hounde he shulde dele 
Which lich was of condition 
Whan he with his detraction 
Barke on his brother so behinde. 

"LOjWhatprofit amanmaylindc, 
Which hinder woll an other wight. 
Forth^ with all thin hol^ niight, 
My sone, escheue thilkg vice." — 
" My fader, elles were I nice. 
For ye therfore so well have spoke. 
That it is in min herte' loke 
And ever shall ; but of Envie, 
If there be more in his bailie ^ 
Toward^s Love, say me what," — 

'■ My sone, as guile under the hat 
With sleight^s of a tregetour^ 
Is hid, Envie of such coloiir 
Hath yet the fourthe deceivaiint. 
The whiche is clep^d Fals Sem- 

blaunt, 
AVherof the mater and the forme 



= Disfelrtii, in despiir. 
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Nowe herker, ?nd 1 thee shall en- 

" (|>f fals scmblaiinf if I shall 

telle 
Above all other it is the welle 
Out of the which deceipte floweth. 
There is no man so wise that 

kn owe til 
Of thilkS tlood whiche is the tide, 
Nehowe he shulde him selven guide 
To take sauf passig^ there. 
And yet the wind to mannes ere 
Is softe, and as it seraeth oute 
It niaketh clere iveder all aboute. 
But though it seme, it is nought so. 
For Fals Semblaunt hath ever 1110 
Of his counseii in compaignie 
The derke untrewe Ypocrisie 
Whose word discordeth to his 

thought. 
Forth^ they ben to-gider brought 
Of one covlne, of one houshoide, 
As it shall after this be tolde. 
Of Fals Semblaunt it nedeth 

nought 
To telle of oide en samples ought. 
For all day in experience 
A man may see thilke evidence 
Of fairS word^s, whiche he heteth, 
But yet the barge Envi^ stereth 
And halt ' it ever fro the londe. 
Where Fals Semblaunt with ore in 

It roweth and will nought arrive 
But let it on the wawes drive 
In great tempest and great debate, 
Wherof that Love and his estate 
Empeireth.- And therfdie 1 tede. 
My son^ that thou fle and drede 
This Vice and, what that other sain, 
Let thy sembladnt be trewe and 

plein. 
For Fals Semblaunt is thilke Vice, 
Which never was without office, 
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Where that Envie thenketh to guile 
He shall be for that ilke while 
Of priv6 counseil messagere. 
For whan, his setnblaunt is most 

Than is he most derke in his 

thought ; 
Though meu him se, they knowe 
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But as it sheweth in the glas 
Thing which therinn^ never was, 
So sheweth it in his visSge 
That never was in his corige.' 
Thus doth he all his thing by 

Now lith thy conscience in weighte, 
My god^ sone, and shrive thee 

If thou were ever custumere 
ToFals Semblaunt in anywise."' — ■ 

" For ought I can me yet avise, 
My gode fader, certes no ; 
If I for love have ought don so, 
Now axeth, I wold^ pray you. 
For ell^s I wot never how 
Of Fals Semblaunt that I have 
gilt."^— . 

"My sone, and sithen^ that 
thou wilt 
That I shall ax6, gabbe nought, 
But telle if ever was thy thought 
With Fals Semblaunt and Cover- 
To wite of any creature 
How that he was with love ladde, 
So were he sory, were he giadde. 
Whan than thou wistest hoive it 

All that he rouned * in thin ere 
Thou toldest forth in other place 

,,,■ It'. "':^ J!"^ "" ■"^'■L!!'?"?!'' ^r 



To setten him fro Loves grace 
Of what womSn that thee best liste. 
There as no man his counseil wiste 
But thou, by whom he was deceived 
Of love, and from his purpose 

weived,' 
And thoughtest that his dislurb- 



Thin own^ caus^ shuld a 
As who saith I am so sely ^ 
There may no mannas privete 
Ben hele'd s half so well as min. 
Art thou, my sone, of suche engin ? 
Tell on,"_" My god6 fader, nai-. 
As for the more part, I saie. 
But of somedele I am beknowe* 
That I may stonde in thilke roM'e 
Among^s hem that saundres'' use. 
I woU nought me therof excuse, 
That I with such colour ne steine. 
Whan I my beste semblant feigne 
To my feWw, till that I wote 
All his counseil both colde and bote. 
For by that cause I make him chere 
Till I his lov^ knowe and here. 
And if so be min herte aoucheth'' 
That ought rnto my lady toucheth 
Of lov^ that he woll me telle. 
Anon I renne unto the welle 
And caste water in the fire, 
So that his cart amid the mire 
By that 1 have his counseil knoive 
Full oft^ sith ' I overthrowe 
Whan that hewenethhest to stoiide. 
But this I do you understonde,^ 
If that a man love ell^s where. 
So that my lady be nought there. 
And he me tell, I will it hide. 
There shall no worde escape aside. 
For with deceipt of no semblaunt 

^ HelM, concealed. 
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To him breke I 

Me liketh nought in other place 

To lette no man of his grace, 

Ne for to ben inquisitife 

To knowe an other manne's life, 

Where that he !ove or lov^ nought 

That toucheth nothing to my 

thought, 
But all it passetii through min eie 
Right as a thing th.it never were 
And is foryete and laid beside. 
But if it toucheth any side 
My lady, as I have er spoken, 
Min eres ben nought thann^ loken. 
For certes whaiine that betit,^ 
My will, min herte and all my wit 
Ben fully set to herken and spire - 
What any man woU speke of hire. 
Thus have I feigned compaignie 
Full ofte for^ I wolde aspie 
What thinge it is tliat any man 
Tell of my worthy lady car. 
And for two causes I do this. 
The firsts caus^ wherof is, 
If that I might of herken and sel;e 
That any man of her misspeke, 
I woU excuse her so fully 
That whan she wist it inderly,'' 
Min hopS shuld^ be the more 
To have her thank for evermore. 
That other cause, I you assure. 
Is, why that I by coverture 
Have feigned semblaunt ofte time 
To hem that passen all day by me 
And ben lovers als well as I, 
For this I wene truely. 
That there is of hem alle none. 
That they ne loven everychone 
My lady. For sothb'ch I leve ■"■ 
And durste setten it in preve. 
Is none so wise that shulde as- 



But^ he were lustles in his herle. 
For why and he my lady sigh,- 
Her visage and her goodlich eye. 
But he her loved ec he went. 
And for that suche is min enten;, 
Tliat is the cause of min aspie, 
Why that I feigne compaignie 
And mak^ felowe over all. 
For gladly wolde I knowen all 
And hold^ me covert alway. 
That I full ofti; ye or nay 

list answ^re in any wisp, 
But feignen semblaunt as the wi^e 
And herken tal^s, till I knowe 
My ladies lovers all arowe. 
And whan I here how they have 

wrought, 
I fare as though I herd it nought 
And as I no worde understood, 

t that is nothing for her good, 
For levetb well, the soth is this, 
That whan I knowe all how it is, 
I woll nought furthren hem a Ii:e 
But all the werste I can endite 
I tell it unto my lady plat 
For furthering of min own estate 
And hinder hem all that I may. 
But for all that yet dare I say 
I finde unto my self no bote, 
AH though min herte ned^s mote. 
Through strength of love, all that 

1 here 

Discover unto my lady dere. 
For in good feith I have no might 
To hele'' fro that swete wight 
If that it toucheth her any thinge. 
But this wote wel the heven kingc, 
That sithen first the world began 

:o none other straunge man 

Ne feigned I semblaiint ne cheia 

~ wite or axe of his matere, 

Though tiiat he loved ten or twelve 

Whan it was nought my ladies selve. 

■!«e,aa\t^. i IfhesawHiylady. 
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But if lie wold axe any rede 
Aloiilich of his owne hede, 
How he wilh other love ferde, 
His tales with min eres I herde 
But to mill herte came it nought 
Ne sank no deper in my thought, 
But held counseil as I was bede, 
And tolde it never in other stede/ 
But let it passe n as it come. 
Now fader, say, what is thy dome, 
And how thou wolt that I be 

For such semblaunt as I have 

"My sone, if reson woli be 

There may no Vertue ben un- 

Ne Vice none be set in prise, 
Forthy, my sone, if thou be wise 
Do no vis^r upon thy face 
Which wolde nought thin hert 

embrace. 
For if thou do, within a throwe 
To other men it shall be knowe. 
So might thou lightly fall in blame 
And lese a great part of thy name. 
And netheles in this degre 
Full oft^ tim^ thou might se 
Of such6 men as now a day 
This Vice setten in assay, 
I speke it for no mannes blame 
But for to wam^ thee the same. 
My sone, as I may her^ talke 
In every place where I walke, 
I not* if it be so or none 
But it is many dai^s gone 
That i first herde tell^ this, 
How Fab Semblaunt hath be and is 
Most comunly from yere to yere 
With hem that dwelle among us 

Of suche as we Lumbardes calle. 






weighed. 
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For they ben the sliest of alle 
So as men sain in towne about 
To feigne and sheue thing without 
Whiche is revers to that withinne, 
Wherof that they full oft^ winne 
Whan they by reson shulde lese. 
They ben the last, and yet they 

And we the firste, and yet behinde 
We gone there as we shulden fiude 
The profit of our own^ londe. 
Thus gone they free withouten 

To done her profit all at lai^e. 
And other men bere all the charge. 
Of Lurnhardes unto this covine 
Whiche alle londes conne engine ^ 
May Fals Semblaunt in ^specidll 
Be likened, for they over all 
Where that they thenken for to 

dwelie. 
Among hem self, so as they telle, 
First ben enform^d for to lere^ 
A craft which cleped is Facrete,*'^ 
For if Facrer^ come about 
Than afterward heni stant no doubt 
To void^ with a subtil honde 
The beste goodes of the londe, 
And brings chafTe and tak^ corne. 
Where as Facrer^ goth beforne 
In all his waie he fint no lette, 
That dor^ can noneussher shette. 
In whiche he list to take entte. 
And thus the counseil most secr^ 
Of every thing Facrere knowetli 
Whiche into straung^ place he 

bio wet h 
Where as he wote * it may most 

And thus Facrere maketh beleve. 
So that full ofte he hath deceived 
Er that he may ben apperceived. 
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Thus is this Vice lor to drede. 
For wlio these olde bokes rede 
Of suche ensnmples as were er. 
Him oughte be the more ware 
Of alle tho that feigne chere, 
Wherof thou shake a tali! here. 
" 0f fnis Bcmfalant whiche is 
beleved, 

Fill many a worthy wight is greved 
And was long time or ^ we were 

To thee, my soiie, I will tlierfore 
A laM tell of Fals Semblaunt 
Which falseth many a covenaiSnt 
And many afraudeof fals couns^il 
There ben hang^nd upon his sail. 
And that aboughten gilt^les 
Both Deianire and Hercules, 
The ivhiche in great disese fell 
Through Fals Semblaunt, as I shall 
tell. 
"Whan Hercules within a throwe 
All only hath his herte throwe 
Upon this faire Deianire, 
ll fell him on a day desire. 
Upon a river as he stood, 
That passe he ivolde over the flood 
Withoute bote and with him lede 
His love, but he was in drede 
For tendresse of that swete wight. 
For he knewe nought the fotde 



ight. 



t thai 



There wa 

Which NesEUs hight, and whan he 

sigh 
This Hercules and Deianire, 
Within his herte he gan conspire 
As he which through his Irecherie 
Hath Hercules in great envie, 
Whiche he bare in his herte loke. 
And than he thought it shall be 

wroke. 
But he ne durste neth^les 
Ayein this warthie Hercules 



Fall in debate as for to fei^ht, 
Rut feigned semblaunt all by sleight 
Of frendship and of alle good. 
And Cometh where as they both 

Andniakethhemallthecherehecan 
And saith, that as her' owneman 
He is all redy for lo do 
What thinge he may ; and it fel so, 
That they upon this semblaunt 

And axen him, if that he wiste 
What thinge hem were best to done, 
So that they mighten sauf and sone 
The water pass^, he and she. 
And whan Nessus the privete 
Knew of her herte what it raent, 
As he that was of double entent 
He made hem right a glad visdge. 
And whan he herde of the passige 
Of him and her, he thought^ guile 
And feigneth semblant for a while 
To done hem plesaunce andservise, 
But he thought all an other wise. 
" This Nessus with his word^s 
sligh 
Yaf such counseil to-fore her eye, 
Which semeth outward profitdble 
And was withinne ddceivible. 
He bad hem of the stremes depe 
That they beware and take kepe. 
So as they know6 nought the pas. 
But far to helpe in suche a cas 
He saith him self, that for her ese 
He woide, if that it mighte hem 

The passage of the water take 
And for this lady undertake 
To here her to that other stronde 
And sauf to set her up a londe, 
And Hercules may than also 
The waie knowe, how he shall go. 
And herto they accorden all. 
But what as after shall befall 
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Weil paid was Hercules of this. 
And this geaunt also glad is 
And toke this lady up alofte 
And set her on his shulder softe 
And in the flood hegan to wade 
As he which no grucching^ made, 
And bare her over sauf and sounde. 
But whan he stood on dti6 grounde 
And Hercules was fer behinde. 
He set his trouth all out of minde, 
Who so therof be lefe oi" loth 
With Deianire forth he goth. 
As he that thought^ to dissever 
The compaignie of hem for ever. 
Whan Hercules therof toke hede, 
As faste as ever he might liim spedc 
He hi^th after in a throwe. 
And hapneth that he had a bowe. 
The whiche in alle hast he bende, 
As he that wolde an arwe sendc, 
Whiche he to-fore had envenfmed. 
He hath so wsU his shotte timed, 
That he liim through the body 

And thus the false wight he lette.' 
But list now, suche a felonie. 
Whan Nessus wist he shuld6 deie, 
He toke to Deianire his sherte, 
Which with tlie blood was of liis 

Through out disteigned over all. 
And tolde how she it kepe shall 
And prively to this entent. 
That if her lorde his hert^ went 
To love in any other place, 
This shert, he saith, hath suche a 

grace, 
That if she may so mochel make 
That he the sherte upon him take. 
He shall all other lette in veine 
And torne unto her love ayeine. 

"Who was so glad but Deianire ? 
Her thought her herte was on a 
fire, 



Till it was in her cofre loke. 
So that no word therof ivas spoke. 
"The dai^s gone, the yerespasse, 
The berths waxen lasse and lasse 
Of hem that ben to love uinrewe. 
This Hercules withhert^ newe 
His love hath set on Eolen, 
And therof speken alle men. 
This Eolen, this fair^ mnide 
Was as men thilkd time saide 
The kinges doughter of Eurice. 
And she made Hercules so nice 
Upon her love and so assote,^ 
That he him clotheth in her cote, 
And she in his was clothed ofte. 
And thus febMsse is set alofte 
And strength^ was put under fote. 
There can no man therof do bote. 
Whan Deianire hath herd this 

There was no sorwe for to sechc, 
Of other help^ wot she none 
But goth unto her cofre anone, 
With wepend eye and wofuU herte 
She toke out thilke unhappy sherte, 
As she that wende wel to do. 
And brought her werke aboute so. 
That Hercules this shert on dede 
suche entent as she was 



bede 






With Fals Semblant she was di 

But whan she wende' best ha^ 

She lost all that she hath begonm 
For thilke shert unto the bone 
His body sette a fire anone 
And cleveth so it may nougl 

For the venim, that was therinnf 
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And lie than as a wilde man 
Unto the highe wode he ran, 
And as the clerke Ovide telleth. 
The grete trees to grounde he 

felleth 
With strengthe al of his oivn^ might 
And made an hughe fire upright 
And lept therin him self at ones 
And brent him self both flessh and 

Whicli thingi: cam through Fals 

Semblaunt 
That false Nessus the geaunt 
Made unto him and to his wife, 
Wherof that he hath lost his life. 
And she sory for evenno. 

" Forthy my sone, er thee be wo 
I red^ be wel ware therfore. 
For whan so great a man was lore,' 
It ought to yive a great conceipt 
To warne all other of such de- 

"Graunt mercy,fader; laraware 
So fer, that I no morS dare 
Of Fais Semblaunt take acqueint- 

But rather I wol do penaiince, 
That I have feigned chere er this. 
Now axeth forth, what so there is 
Of that helongelh to my shrifle.'- — 
" My sone, yet there is the fifte, 
Whiche is conceived of envie 
And clep^d is supplantarie, 
Through whos compass^ment and 

guile 
Ful many a man hath lost his while 
In love as wel as other wise, 
Here after as I shall devise. 

■g^e '^iec of SupplantScion 
With many a fals coIlaci6n 
Whiche he conspireth all unknowe, 
Full ofte time hath overthrowe 
The worship of another man. 
So wel no life awaits can I 



Ayein his sleighte for to caste, 
That he his purpose atte laste 
Ne hath, er that it be withset,' 
But most of all his hert is set 
In court upon these great offices 
Of dignites and benefices. 
Thus goth he with his sleighte 

To hinder and shove another out 
And stonden with his sligh complin 
In sted^ there another was, 
And so to set him selven inne. 
He recheth nought be so he winne 
Of that another man shall lese. 
And thus full ofte chalk for chese 
He chaungeth witli full litel coste, 
Wherof another hath the loste 
And he the profit shall receive. 
For his Fortune is to deceive 
And for to chaunge upon the whele 
His wo with other mennes wele; 
Of that another man availetli 
His own estate thus he up haileth 
And taketh the brid to his beyete,- 
Where other men the busshes bete. 
-My sone, and in the sam6 wise 
There ben lovers of suche emprise, 
That shapen hem to be relieved 
Where it is wronge to ben acheved, 
For it is other manne's right 
Wliiche he hath taken, dav and 

night. 
To l;epe for his owne store. 
Toward him. self for everinore 
-And is his proper^ by the lawe, 
Which thing that axeth no felawc. 
If Love holde his covenaunt. 
But they that worchen by supplant. 
Yet wolden they a man supplant 
And take a part of ihilke plant, 
^Vhiche he hath for him selve set. 
And so ful ofte is all unknet 
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That some man weneth be vight 

For SilpplauLit wilh his slie caste 
Full oft^ happeneth for to mo we 
Thing whicli another man hath 

And maketh comiin of proprete 
With sleighte and with subtilit^, 
As men may sen from yere to yere. 
Thus claimeth he the bote to stere 
Of whiche another maister is. 

" Forth^ my sone, if thou er this 
Hast ben of such profession, 
Discover thy confessidn, 
Hast thou supplanted anyman ?" — 

" For ought that I you telle can, 
Min holy fader, as of dede 
1 am withouteri any drede 
And gilt^les but of my thought. 
My conscience excuse I nought. 
For were it wronge or were it right, 
Me lackeih no tbing^ but might 
That I lie wolde longe er tliis 
Of other mannes iove iwis ' 
By way of sijpplantation 
Have made appro priatidn 
And holde that I never bought, 
Though it another man forthought,^ 
And all this speke I but of one, 
For whom I let all other gone. 
But her I may nought overpasse 
That I ne mote alway compSsse, 
Me rought nought by what quein- 

So that I might in any wise 
Fro suche that my lady serve. 
Her hert^ mak^ for to swerve 
Withouten any part of love. 
For by the godd^s alle above 
I wolde it niighte so befalie. 
That I alone shuld hem alle 
Supplant and welde her at my wille. 
And that thing may I nought fulfiUe, 

1 Iims, certainly. 2 Farilia«ihU grli^veil. 



But if I shuld^ strengthe make. 
And that I dare nought undertake 
Though I were as was Alisaunder, 
For therof might arise a sclaunder. 
And certes that shall I do never, 
For in good feith yet had I lever 
In my simplesse for to deie. 
Than worch^ such supplantarie. 
Of other wise I woU nought say 
That, if I founde a siker way, 
I wolde as for conclusion 
Worche after supplantacion 
So highe a lov^ for to winne. 
Now fader, if that this be sinne, 
I am all redy to redresse 
Thegilt,ofwhicheImeconfes5e,". — 
"My gode sone, as of Supplant 
Thee there nought drede laiil nf 

giiant 
As for no thing that I have herde. 
But only that thou haste misferde 
Thenkend, and that me liketh 

nought. 
For Godbeholt^ a mannes thought. 
And if thou understood in soth 
In Loves causS what it doth 
A man to ben a supplantolir. 
Thou woldest for thin own honodr 
By double wai^ tak^ kepe. 

" First for thin own estate tokepe. 
To be thy self so well bethought 
That thou supplanted wer^ nought. 
And eke for worship of thy name 
Toward^s other do the same 
And suffre every man have his. 
But netheles it was and is 
That in awaite ^ at all assaies 
Supplant of love is in our waies ; 
The lief full ofte for the lever 
ForsakethjS and so it hath done 

Ensample I finde therupon, 
At Troie how that Agdmemnon 
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Supplanted hath the worthy knight 
Achilles for that swete wight, 
Which namdd was Brisseida ; 
And also of Criseida, 
Whom Troilus to love ches,^ 
Supplanted hath Didmede's. 
Of Geta and Amphitrione, 
That whilom were both as one 
Of freiidship and of compaignie, 
i rede how that Supplantarie 
In Love, as it betide fho. 
Beguiled hath one of hem two. 
For this GelS, that I of mens, 
To whom the lusty faire Alcmene 
Assured was by way of love. 
Whan hebest wende have ben above 
And sikerest of that he hadde, 
Cupido so the caus^ ladde. 
That while he was out of the ivay, 
Amphitrion her love away 
Hath take, and in this forme he 

wrouglit. 
By night unto the chambre lie 

sought 
Where that she lay, and with a wile 
He counterfeteth for the while 
The vois of Get in suche a wise, 
That made her of her bedde arise 
Wenend^, that it were he, 
She wend^, that it were soth. 
Lo, what supplant of Love doth. 
This Geta forth bejap^d went. 
And yet ne wist he what it ment. 
Amphitrion him hath supplanted 
With sleight of love and her en- 

chaunled. 
And thus put every man out other. 
The shipof Lovehathlost his rother, 
So that he can no res on stere. 
And for to speke of this matere 
Touchend^ Love and his supplaunt 
A tale, whiche is accordaiint, 
Unto thin ere I thenke enforme. 
Now herken, for this is the forme. 



'^fiffilke dice chefe ofalle. 
Which men the noble Rom^ ealle, 

it was set to Cristes feith, 
There was, as the cronique sailh, 
An emperolir, the whiche it ladde 
In pees, that he no werrea hadde. 
There was no thing disdbeisalint. 
Which was to Rome appertenaunt, 
But all was tom^d into rest. 
To some it thought hem for the 

best, 
To some it thought nothinge so. 
And that was only unto tho 
Whosehert^stooduponknighthode. 

most of all^ his manhode 
The worthy sone of Ihemperour, 
Which wolde ben a wertidur. 
As he that was chivalerous, 
Of worldes fame and desirous, 

[an his fader to beseche. 
That he the werres mighie seche 
In straung6 marches for to ride. 
His fader saide he shulde abide 
And wolde graunte him no leve. 
But he, which wolde nought be- 

A knight of his to whom he trist. 
So that his fader nothing wist, 
He toke and tolde him his corage,^ 
That he purposeth a viagc, 
If that Fortyin^ with him stonde. 
He said how that he wold^ fonde " 
The Grete Sec* to passe unknoive 
And there abide for a throwe ^ 
Upon the werres to travaile. 
And to this point withoute failc 
This knight, whan he hath herde 
his lorde, 
;wore and stant of his accorde. 
And they that bothe yong^ were, 
So that in priv^ counseil there 
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They ben assented for to wende ; 
And therupon to make an ende 
Tresdre inough with hem they 

And whan the time is best they 

That sodeinlich in a galeie 

Fro RomS-lond they went their waie 

And lond upon that other side. 

" The worlds fell so thilk6 tide, 
Whiche ever his happes hath 

The giete Souldan than of Perse 
Ayein the Caliphe of Egipte 
A werr^, which that him beclipte,^ 
Hath in a inarch^ costeai5nt.^ 
And he, which was a pursuivaunt 
Worshfp of arm^s to atteigne, 
This Romain, let anon ordeigne 
That he was redy every dele. 
And whan he was arrai^d wele 
Of every thing which him be- 

longeth, 
Straugbt unto Kaire his wey lie 

fongeth,^ 
Wher he fhe Souldan thann6 fonde 
And axeth that within his londe 
He might him for the werr^ serve 
As he which woU his thank deserve. 
The Souldan was right glad withall 
And well the more in spcciill, 
Whan that he wist he was Romain. 
But what was ell^s incertain 
That might he wit^ by no way. 
And thus the knight of whom 1 say 
Toward the Souldan is belefte 
And in the marches now and efte, 
Where that the dedly werres were, 
He wrought^ such knighthode 

That every man spake of him good. 
" And thilke tim^ so it stood, 

1 BeeHpii, suiroiiTidei. 
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This mighty Souldan by his wife 
A doughter hath, that in this life 
Men said^ there was none so faire ; 
She shulde ben her faders heire. 
And was of yeres ripe inough. 
Her beauts many an herte drough 
To bowen to that ilk^ lawe, 
Fro which 'no life may be with- 

drawe. 
And that is Lov^, whose nature 
Set life and deth in a ventdre 
Of hem that knighthode undertake. 
This lusty peine hath overtake 
The hert of this Romafn so sore, 
That toknighthod6 more and more 
Prowesse avaunteth his corigc. 
Lich to the leon in his rage, 
Fro whom that alle beste's fie ; 
Such was this knight in his degre. 
Where he was armed in the felde, 
Ther dursle none abide his shelde. 
Great price' upon the werre he 

" But she, whiche all the channel 
ladde, 
Fortdn^ shope the inarches so, 
That by thassent of botli^ two 
The Souldan and the Caliphe eke 
Bataile upon a day they sekc, 
Which was in suche a wis^ set, 
That lenger shulde it nought be Ipt, 
They made hem stronge on every 

And whan it drough toward the tide, 
That the bataile shulde be, 
The Souldan in great privet^ 
A gold ringe of his doughter toke 
And made her swere upon a boke 
And eke upon the goddes all, 
That if foitiine so befall 
In the bataile that he deie, — 
That she shall thilke man obeie 
And take him to her hus^bonde, 
Which thilke sam^ ring to honde 
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Her shalde bringe after his detli. 
" This hath she swore, and forth 

With all the power of his londe 
Unto the march^, where he fonde 
His enemy full embatailed. 
The Souldan hath the feld assailed. 
They that ben hardy sone assem- 

blen, 
Wherof the dredfuU hert^s trem- 

That one sleeth, and that other 

sterveih/ 
But above all his prise deserveih 
This knightly Remain ; where he 

His dedly swerd no man abode, 
Ayein the which was no defence, 
Egipt^ fiedde in his presfece, 
And they of Perse upon the chace 
Pnrsuen, but I not^ what grace 
Befell, an arwe out of a bowe 
All sodeinly within a throwe 
The Souldan smote, and there he 

lay. 
The chas is left for thilk^ day, 
And he was bore into a tent. 
The Souldan sigh how that it went. 
And that he shulde algate deie. 
And to this knight of Romainie, 
As unto him whome he most triste, 
His doughters ring, that none it 

He toke and tolde him all the cas, 
Upon her othe what token it was 
Of that she shulde ben his wife. 
Whan this was said, the hert^s life 
Of this Souldin departeth sone. 
And therupon, as was to done, 
The ded^ body well and faire 
They carry till they come at Kaire, 
There he was worthely begrave. 
" The lordes, whiche as wolden 



The regne, which was desolate. 
To bringe it into good estate 
A parHment they set anone. 
Now herken what fell therupon. 
This youge lord, this worthy knight 
Of Rome upon the same night 
That they a morwe trete sholde. 
Unto his bacheier he tolde 
His counseil, and the ring with al 
He sheweth, through which that he 

shall. 
He saith, the king^s doughter 

For so the ring was !eid to wedde,i 
He tolde, into her fadets honde. 
That with what man that she it 

She shulde him take unto her lorde. 
'And thus,' he saith, 'slant of re- 

But no man wot who hath this 

This bacheier upon this thing 
His ere and his entente laid 
And thought^ mor^ than he said ; 
And feigneth with a fals visSge, 
That he was glad, but his cordge 
Was all set in another wise. 
These old^ philosophres wise 
They writen upon thilk^ while. 
That he may best a man beguile 
Iti whom the man hath most 

credence. 
And this befell in evidence 
Toward this yong^ lord of Rome. 
His bacheier, which hadd^ come 
Whan that his lord by nighte 

slepte. 
This ring, the which his maister 

Out of his purs awey he dede 
And put another in the stede. 

" A morwe whan the court is set 
The yong^ lady was forth fet, 

1 Ts -Jiiddi, as pltdgo. 
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To whom the lordes done homage, 
And after that of mavidge 
They treten and axen of her wille. 
But she, which thought^ to fulfille 
Her faders best in this mature, 
Said openly, that men may here, 
The charge whiche her fader bad, 
Tho was this lorde of Rom6 glad 
And drough toward his purs anone. 
But all for nought, it was agone. 
His bacheier it hath forth drawe 
And axeth therupon the iawe, 
That she him holdS covenautiL 
The token was so suffisaunt. 
That it ne mightg be forsake. 
And neth^les his lorde hath take 
Quarele ayein his own^ man. 
But for no thing that ever he can 
He might as thann^ nought be 

So that his claime is unanswerde. 

And he hath of his purpos failed. 

"This bacheier was tho coun- 

And wedded and of thilke empire 
He was corouned lord and sire, 
And all the lond him hath re- 

Wherof his lord, which was de- 

A siknesse er the thridde morwe 
Conceived hath of dedly sorwe. 
And as he lay upon his deth. 
There while him lasteth speche 

and breth 
He sende for the worthiest 
Of all the londe and eke the best 
And tolde hem all the soth6 tho, 
That he was sone and heire also 
Of themperoijr of gret^ Rome, 
And how that they to-gider come, 
This knight and he, right as it was 
He tolde hem all the pleine eas. 
And for that he his counseil tolde. 
That other hath all that he wolde 



And he hath failed of his mede. 
As for the good he taketh none hede 
He saith, but only of the love, 
Of which he wend have ben above. 
And therupon by letter write 
He doth his fader for to wite 
Of all the mater how it stode. 
And thanne with an hertely mode 
Unto the lordes he besought 
To tell his lady howe he bought 
Her love, of whiche another glad- 

deth. 
And with thatworde his hewefadeth 
And saide ; ' a dieu my lady swete.' 
The life hath lost his kindely hete, 
And he lay dede as any stone, 
Wherof was sory many one. 
But none of all^ so as she. 

" This fals^ knight in his degre 
Ares ted was and put in holde. 
For openly whan it was tolde 
Of the tresdn, whiche is befalle, 
Throughout the lond they saiden 

alle. 
If it be soth that men suppose 
Hisowneuntrouth him shall depose. 
And for to seche an evidence 
With honour and great reverence, 
Wherof they mights knowe an ende. 
To themperdur anon they sende 
The letter whiche his son^ wrote. 
And whan that he the sothd wote, 
To tell his sorwe is endeles ; 
But yet in hast^ neth^Ies 
Upon the tal6 whiche he herde. 
His steward into Perse ferde 
With many a worthy Romain eke 
His leg^ tretour' for to seke. 
And whan they thider com^ were. 
This knight him hath confessed 

there. 
How falsly that he hath him bore, 
Wherof his worthy lord was lore.^ 
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" Tho saiden some he shulde 
deie, 
But yet they founden such a weie, 
That he shall nought be dedc in 

And thus the skilles ben diverse. 
By cause that he was coroned, 
Of that the lond was aband6ned 
To him, all though it were unright, 
There is no peine for him dight. 
But to this point and to this ende 
They graunten wel, that he shall 

With the Remains to Rome ayein. 
And thus accorded full and plein 
The quicks body with the dedc 
With !evi5 tak^ ^ forth they lede, 
Where that supplant hath his juise.- 
Wherof thai thou thee might avise 
Upon this enformacion 
Touchend of Supplantaciiin, 
That thou, my son^, do nought so 
And for to tak^ hede also 
What Siipplant doth in other halve, 
There is no man can finde a salve 
Pleinly lo helen suche a sore. 
It hath and shall ben evermore. 
Whan Pride is with Envi^ joint. 
He suffreth no man in good pointj 
Where that he may his honour let. 
And therupon if I shall set 
Ensample, in holy chirche I iinde 
How that Supplant is nought be- 

God wote, if that it now be so. 
For in cronique of time ago 
I finde a tald concorddble 
Of Supplant, which that is no fable, 
In the maner as I shall telle 
So as whilom the thingds fellc. 

|ti ^otnc as it hath ofte falle 
The Viker Generall of alle 
Of hem that leven Cristas feith 
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His last^ day, — which i 

Hath shette as to the worldes eye ; 
Whos name, if I shall specific, 
He hightd Pop^ Nicholas. 
And thus whan that he passed was. 
The Cardinals, that wolden save 
The forme of lawe in the conclave, 
Gon for to chese a new^ Pope, 
And after that they couthe agrope 
Hath eche of hem said his enteiii. 
Til att^ last^ they assent 
Upon an holy clerk recluse. 
Which full was of gostly vertuse. 
His pacience and his simples se 
Hath set him into highe noblesse. 
Thus was he Popd canonised 
With great honour and intronised. 
And upon chaunce, as it is faile, 
His rami? Celestin men calle; 
Which notified was by bulle 
To holy chirche, and to the fuUe 
In all^ lond^s magnified. 
But every worship is envied. 
And that was thilk)? time sene. 
For whan this Pope, of whome I 

Was chose and other set beside, 
A Cardinal was thilk^ tide, 
Which the papate long hath desired 
And therupon gretely conspired. 
But whan he sigh fortiine is failed. 
For which long time he hath tra- 
vailed. 
That iik^ fire whiche Ethna bren- 

neth 
Throughouthiswofullherterenneth, 
Whiche is resembled to En vie, 
Wherof Supplant and Trecheiie 
Engendred is. And netheles 
He feigneth love, he feigneth pees. 
Outward he doth the reverence, 
But all within his conscience 
Through fa is ymaginacion 
He thoughte Supplar 
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And therupon a wonder wile 

He wrought^. For at thilke while 

It fel so, that of his Ugnige 

He hadde a clergeon of yonge age, 

Whom he hath in his chambre 

affaited.i 
"Ttis Cardinal his time hath 

waited 
And with his wordes sly and queint. 
The whiche he coutli^ wisely peint, 
He shops this clerke, of whiche I 

telle. 
Toward the Pop^ for to dweile, 
So that within his chamber a night 
He lay, and was a priv^ wight 
Toward the Pope on nightes tide; 
May no man fle that shall betide. 
" This Cardinal, which thought^ 

guile, 
Upon a day, whan he hath while. 
This yongS clerke unto him toke 
And made him swere upon a bolce 
And tolde him what his wille was. 
And forth with al a trompe of bras 
He hath him take and bad him 



this: 






' Thou shalt,' he 

Awaite and talce right good kepe. 
Whan that the Pope is fast aslepe 
And that none other man be nigh. 
And thanne that thou be so sllgh 
Tlirough out the trompe into his 

Fro heven as though a vols it were. 
To soune of such prolacidn, 
That he his meditacioti 
Therof may take, and understonde 
As though it were of Godd^s sonde. 
And in this wis^ thou shalt say, 
That he do thilk estate away 
Of Pope, of whiche he stant hon- 

So shall his sou!6 be socodred 
1 Affiiled, adspsed to h^s purpose. 



Of thilk^ worship atte last 
In heven which shall ever last." 
" This clerk, whan he hath herd 
the form. 
How he the Pope shuld en form, 
Toke of the Cardinal his leve 
And goth him home, till it was eve. 
And prively the tronipe he hedde, 
'I'll that the Popg ii*as a bedde. 
And at the niidiiiglit, whan he 

The Pope sleple, than he blewe 
Within his trompe through the wall 
And tolde, in what maner lie shall 
His Papacie leve, and take 
His firste estate. And thus awake 
This holy Pope he made thries, 
Wherof diverse fantasies 
Upon his grete holinesse 
Within his hert he gan impresse. 
The Popd full of innocence 
Conceiveth in his conscience 
That it is Godd^s wil he cesse.' 
But in what wise he may relesse 
His highc estate, that woie he 

nought. 
And thus within him selfe he 

thought, 
He bare it stille in his memoire, 
Till he cam to the consistoire, 
And there in presence of hem allc 
He axeth if it so befalle, 
That any Pope cesse wolde, 
How that the lawe it suiTre sholde. 
They seten alle stille and herde. 
Was none, which to the point 

answ^rde ; 
For to what purpos that it ment 
There was no man knew his en- 

But only he which shope the guile. 
" This Cardinal the same while 
All openly with wordes pleine 
Saith if the Pop^ woU ordeigne. 
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nought. 

"And as he saide, done it was. 
The Pope a none upon the cas 
Of hispapillauclorite 
Hath made and yove the decre. 
And whan the lawe was confermed 
In due forme and all affermed, 
This innocent which was deceived 
His papacie anone hath weived,i 
Renounced and resigned eke. 
That other was no thing to seke. 
But undernethe suche a jape 
He hath so for him self^ shape, 
That how as ever it him be seme 
The mitre with the diademe 
He hath through Supplantacion 
And in his confirmacion, 
Upon the fortune of his grace, 
His name was clepM Boneface. 

" Under the viser of Envie, 
Lo, thus was hid the trecherie 
Whiche hath beguiled many one 
But such counseil theremaybe none 
Which treson, whan it is conspired^ 
That it nis lich the sparke fired 
Up in the roof, which for a throwe 
Lith hid til, whan the windgs biowe, 
It biasetb out on every side. 
This Boneface, which can nought 

The trecherie of his supplaunt. 
Hath openly made his avaunt, 
How he the papacie hath wonne. 
But thing which is with wrong be- 

May never slond^ wel at ende. 
Where Pride shall the bowe bende, 
He shet ^ ful oft out of the way. 
And thus the Pope, of whora I say, 
Whan that he stood on high the 
whele. 



He can nought suffre himself be 

Envie, whiche is lov^les, 
And Pride, whiche is iaweles, 
With such temp^sle made him erre. 
That charite goth out of herre.^ 
So that upon misgovern aunce 
Ayein Lewtis the King of Fiaunce 
He tok^ quarell of his oulirage 
And said, he shulde don homlige 
Unto the chirche bodely. 
But he, that wist no thinge why 
He shulde do so great service 
After the worlde in suche a wise. 
Withstood the wrong of that 

demaunde. 
For nought the Pope may com- 

maunde 
The King woU nought the Pope 

This Pope tho by alle weie 
That be may worche of violence. 
Hath sent the bulie of his sentence 
With cursinge and with enterdite. 
The king upon this wrongfull piite 
To kepe his regn^ from servige. 
Counselled was of his barnSge," 
That might with might shall be 

withstond. 
Thus was the caus^ tak on bond, 
And saiden, that the papacie 
They wolden honoiir and magniiie 
In all that ever is spiritu^ll. 
But thilk^ Prid^ temporSU 
Of Boneface in his persone 
Ayein that ilke wrongs aWne 
They wolde stonden in debate, 
And thus the man and nought the 

The Fienssh^ shopen by her might 

To greve. And fel there was a 

knight 

■ Guilliam de Langharet, 

Which was upon this caus^ set. 

I Gocsoffiishinges. 2 iifl™,7i?, baranagE. 
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And therupon he toke a route 
Of men of armes and rode oute, 
So longe and^ in awaite he lay, 
That he asp led upon a day 
The Pope was at Avinon 
And shuld^ ride out of the town 
Unto Pontsorge, the whiche is 
A castell in Piovence of his. 
Upon the way and as he rode, 
This knight, whiche hoved ar 

Embuisshed upon hors^bake, 
All sodeiniich upon hira brake 
And hath him by the bridell sesed 
And said : ' thou, wiiich hast 

di sesed 
The courte of Fraunce by thy 



Now shalt thou sin< 



L other 



Thin enterdite and thy sentence 
Ayein thin own^ conscience 
Hereafter thou shalt fele and grope. 
We pleigng nought ayein the Pope, 
For ihilk^ name is honourable, 
But thou, whiche hast be deceivdble 
And trecherous in all thy werke, 
Thou Boneface, and proud6 clerke, 
Misleder of the papade, 
Thy false body shall abie^ 
And suffre, that it hath deserved.' 
" Lo, thus this supplantdr was 
served. 
For they him ladden into Fraunce 
And setten him to his penSunce 
Within a toure in harde bondes, 
Where he for hunger both his 

Ete of and died, God wote liow. 



^ Aiif' '*Abyc"nieansbuy. thai is, "pay 
for." " Abide " yould mean " "ail for," as Ihis 

abode, wailed for, Pope Boniface. 



Of whome the writinge is yet now 
Regi'stred as a man may here, 
Which speketh and saith in this 

' Thin entr^ licb a fox was sligh, 
Thy regne also with pride on high 
Was lich the leon in his rage. 
But atte laste of thy passage 
Thy deth was to the houndes like.' 
" Suche is the letter of his cro- 

Proclamed in the court of Rome, 
Wherof the wiseensample nome.' 
And yet as ferforth as 1 dare, 
I rede all other men beware 
And that they lok^ well algate, 
That none his owne estate translate 
Of holy chirche in no degre 
By fraude ne by subtilt^. 
For thilke honodr whiche Aaron 

Shall none receive as saith theboke, 
But he be clep^d,^ as he was. 
What shall I theriken in this cas 
Of that I here nowe a day ? 
I not, 3 but he which can and may 
By reson both and by nattire 
The helpe of every mannas cure 
He kep^ Simon fro the folde; 

"For Joachim, thilke abbot tolde, 
How such^ dai^s shuiden falle. 
That comunlich in places alle 
The chapmen of such mercerie 
With fraude and with supplantaric 
So many shuiden beie and selle, 
That he ne may for shame telle 
So foule a sinne in mannes ere. 
But Gad forbed^ that it were 
In oure dai^s, that he saith. 
For if the clerk beware^ his faith 
In chapmanhode at suche a faire 
The remenaunt mot nede erapeire '' 
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Of all thnt to the world belongeth. 
For whan that holy chirche ivrong- 

eth, 
I not what other thing shall righte. 
And neth^Ies at mannes sighte 
EnviS for to be preferred 
Hath conscience so differred, 
That no man loketh to the Vice 
Whiche is the moder of malice, 
And that is thilkS fals Envie, 
Which causeth many a treclieiie. 
For where he may another se 
That is more graci'olis than he, 
It shall nought stonden in his might 
But if he hinder suche a wight. 
And that is well nigh over all 
This Vice is now so generall, 

" Envie thilke unhap indrough, 
Whan Joab by deceipte slough 
Abner, for drede he shulde be 
With king David such as was he. 

" And through Envie also it felle 
Ofthilk^fals Achitofelle, 
For Ills counseil was nought 

acheved 
But that he sigh Cusy beleved 
With Absolon and him forsake. 
He henge him selfe upon a stake. 

" Senec witn6sseth opetily. 
How that Envie properly 
Is of the Court the comun wenche. 
And halt taverne for to schenche ' 
That drink which maketh the hert^ 

brenne, 
And doth ^ the wit about^ renne 
By every waie to comp^sse 
How that he might all other passe, 
As he which through unkindeship 
Envieth every felaship. 
So that thou might well knowe and 

There is no Vice suche as he 
First toward Cod abhominable 
And to manliinde unprofitdble. 



And that by word^s but a fewe 
I shall by reson prove and shewe. 
" Envie if that I shall descrive, 
He is nought shaply for to wive 
In erth among the women here. 
For there is in him no matere 
Wherof he mightg do pies 
First for his hevy c 
Of that he semeth ever unglad 
He is nought able to be hadde. 
And eke he brenneth so withinne. 
That kindi* may no profit winne, 
Wherof he shulde his love plese. 
For thilke blood, which shuld have 

To regne among the moiste veines, 
Is drie of thilke unkindly peines 
Through which Envie is fired ay. 
And this by reson. prove I may, 
That toward Love Envie is nought ; 
And other wise if it be sought, 
Upon what side as ever it felle 
It is the werst^ Vice of alle, 
Whichof him self hath most malice. 
For understond that every Vice 
Some causiS hath wherof it graweth. 
But of Envie no man knoweth 
Fro whenne he cam, but out of 

helle, 
For thus ihe ^vise clerk<5s telle. 
That no spirit but of malice 
By way ofkinde upon a Vice 
Is tempted, and by such away 
Envie hath kinde i put away 
And of malice hath his stering, 
Wherof he maketh his bikbiting, 
And is him self therof disesed ; 
So may there he no kinde plesed. 
For ay the more that he envieth, 
The more ayein him self he plieih. 
Thus slant Envie in good espeire 
To ben him self the divels heire 
As he whiche is his nexte liche 
And furthest from the heven riche. 
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For thet^ may he never wone.^ 
" Forihf my god^ der6 sone, 
If thou woh finde a siker way 
.To iov^, put Eiivfe away."— 

" Min holy fader, resoa wolde, 
That I this Vice escheu^ sholde. 
But yet to strengthen my cotige 
If that ye wolde in avaunt^ge 
Therof set a recoverir, 
It were to me a great desir, 
That I this Vic^ niighte flee."— 
" Now understood, my sonc, and 

There is phisiqu^ for the seke 
And Vertues for the Vices eke. 
Who that the Vices wolde escheiie, 
He mat by reson thann^ sue ^ 
The Vertues. For by thilk^ way 
He may the Vices done away; 
Fortheyto-gidermayiioughtdwelle. 
For as the water of the welle 
Of fire abateth the malice, 
Right so Vertu fordoth the Vice. 

" Ayein Envie is Charity, 
Whiche is the moder of pit^, 
Thatmakethamanneshertd tender, 
Tiiat it may no malice engender 
In him that is inclined therto. 
For his corige is tempred so, 
That though he might him self 

releve 
Yet wolde he nought another greve. 
But rather for to do plesatince 
He bereth him selven the gre- 

vaunce. 
So fain he wolde another ese. 
Wherof, my sone, for thin ese 
Now herken a taW, whiche I rede,' 
And understonde it well I rede.' 

" Jiinong the bokes of Latin 
I finde it writ of Constanti'n, 
The worthy emperour of Rome, 
Such infortUn^s to him come 



's.read, , 
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Whan he was in his lusty age. 
The lepre caught in his visdge 
And so forth over all aboute 
That he ne mighti? riden oute. 
So left he hoth^ shield and spere. 
As he that might him nought be- 

And heidehim in his chamber close. 
Through all the world tlie fame 

The grete clerkes ben assent 
And com at his commaun dement 
To tret upon this lordis hele. 
So long^ they to-gider dele. 
That they upon this medicine 
Appoinien hem and determine. 
That in the maner as it stood 
They wolde him bath in child^s 

Wlthinn^ seven winter age. 
For as tlieysain, that shulde assuage 
The leper and all the vioMnce, 
Which that theyknewe of accidence 
And nought by way of kinde Is falle. 
And therto they accordeii alle 
As for tinill conclusion, 
And tolden her opinion 
To themperoiir. And he anone 
His counseil toke, and therupon 
With letters and with scales out 
They send in every londe about 
The yong^ children for to seche. 
Whose blood, they said, shuld^ be 

For themperour^s raaladie. 

" There was inough to wepe and 

Among themoders, whan they herde 
How wofully this caus^ ferde. 
But ne tholes they moten bo we. 
And thus womiSn there come in owe, 
With children soukend on the tete; 
Tho was there many ter^s lete. 
" But were hem liefe or were hem 
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The women and the children both 
Into the pale is forth be brought 
With many a sory berths thought 
Of hem wliiehe of her ^ body bore 
The children hadde, and so forlore 
Within a iirhil^ shulden se. 
Tlie moders wepe in her degre 
And many of hem a swoune falle, 
The yong^ babies crieden alle. 
This noise arose, this lords it herde 
And loked out, and how it ferde 
He sigh, and as who saith abraide 
Out of his slepe and thus he saide : 
' thou diving purveaiince, 
Which every man in the balaunce 
Of kinde hast formed to be liche, — 
The pouer is bore as is the riche 
And dieth in the sam^ wise ; 
Upon the fole, upon the wise, 
Sikndsse and hele ent^r comune ; 
May none escheue that fortune 
Which kinde hath in her iawesefte; 
Her stvengthe and beauts ben be- 

sette 
To every man aliche free ; 
That she preferreth no degree 
As in the disposiciSn 
Of bodely complexion. 
And eke, of soule resonSble, 
The pouer childe is bore as able 
To vertue as the king^s sone. 
For evecy man his owne wone ^ 
After the lust of his assay 
The Vice or Vertue chese may. 
Thus stonden alle men fraunehised, 
But in estate they ben devised ; 
To some worship and rich^sse, 
To som^ pou^rte and distresse ; 
One lordeth and an other serveth ; 
But yet as every man descrveth 
The world yeveth nought his yefte's 

And cerids he hath great matere 

I //tr, Iheir, 

s liiiawiieiiisiu:, according 10 liisoiTO usage. 



To ben of good condicion, 
Whiche hath in his subjection 
The men that ben of his sem- 

blaiince.' 
And eke he tokehis remembraijnce, 
How he that mad^ lawe of kinde 
Wolde every man to lawe binde, 
And bad a man, suche as he uolde 
Toward him self, right such he 

sholde 
Toward an other done also. 

" And thusf his worthy lordasthoi 
Set in balai5nce his owne estate 
And with him self stood in debate 
And thought^, howc it was nought 

To se so mochel mannes blood 
Be spilt by cause of him alone, 

" He sigh also the gret^ mone 
Of that the moders were unglad, 
And of the wo the children made 
Wherof that all his herte tendreth, 
And such pitd within engendreth 
That him was lever for to chese 
His owne body for to lese, 
Than se so great a mordre wrought 
Upon the blood which gilteth 

nousl.t. 
Thus for the pile whiche he toke, 
All other leches he forsoke 
And put him out of aventilrc 
Al only into Goddes cure 
And saith ; ' Who that moU maister 

be 
He mot be servaunt to pite." 
So ferforih he was overcome 
With charit^, that he hath nome 
His counseil and his officers, 
And badde unto his tresorers. 
That they his Ires our all about 
Deparfe- among the pouer route 
Of women and of children bolhe. 
Wherof they might hem fede and 

clothe 
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And saufly tornen home ayein 
Withoute loss of any grein, 
Through CharitS thus hedispendeth 
His good, wherof that he amendeth 
Thepouerpeopleandcountrevaileth 
The harm that he hem sotravaileth. 
And thus the vvofull nightes sorwe 
To joie is toraed on the morwe. 
All was thankfng, all was blessing, 
Whiehe erst was wepiiige and 

cursing. 
These women gone home glad 

Echone for joie on other lough 
And praiden for this lordes hele, 
Whiehe hath reles^d the quar^Ie 
And hath his owne will forsake 
In Charite for Goddes sake. 
But now hereafter thou shalte here 
What God hath wrought in this 

mature. 
As he that doth all equity. 
To him that ivroughte Charite 
He was ayeinward charitofis 
And to pit^ he was pitous. 
For it was never know^ yit. 
That Charit^ goth unaquit 
The night whan he was laid to 

Tlie high^ God, which wold him 

Saint Peter and saint Poule him 

By whom he wolde his lepre 

amende. 
They two to him slep^nd appeie 
Fro God, and said in this manere : 
' O Constantin, for thou hast 

served 
Pile, thou hast pit^ deserved. 
Forthy thou shall such pit^ have, 
That God through pitewollthe save. 
So shalt thou double hel6 iinde, 
First for thy bodelichi^ kinde, 
And for thy wofuU soule also. 



Thou shalt ben hole of botli^ two. 
And for thou shall the nought de- 

Thy lepri shall no more empeire 
Till thou wolt send^ therupon 
Unto the mount of Celidn, 
Where that Silvester and his clergie 
To-gider dwelle in compaignie 
For drede of the, which many a day 
Hast ben a fo to Cristas lay ^ 
And hastdestruied tomochel shame 
The prechours of his holy name. 
But nowthou hast somdele appesed 
Thy God and with good ded6 

That thou thy pit^ hast bewared 
Upon the blood which thou hast 

spared, 
Forth^ to thy salvaciiin 
Thou shalt have informacion, 
Such as Silvester shall the teche. 
The nedeth of none other leche.' 
This eraperour, whiehe all this 

'Graunt merc^Lorde,heanswerde, 
I woli do so as ye me say. 
But of o thing I wold^ ptay, 
What shall I telle unto Silvestre 
Or of your name or of your estre ?" - 
And they him tolden what they 

hight 
And forth with all oute of his sight 
They pass en up into the heven. 
And he awoke out of his sweven ^ 
And clepeth, and men come anone 
And tolde his dreme, and therupon 
In suche a wise as he hem telleth 
The mount wher that Silvester 

dwelieth 
They have in alle haste sought, 
And founde he was, and with hem 

brought 
To themperoiir, which to him tolde 

1 Lnjr, laiv, faith. = Estre, being- 
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H is siveven and ell^s what he woide. 
And whan Silvester hath herd the 

king 
He was right joyful! of tjiis thing, 
And him began with all his wit 
To techen upon Holy Writ. 
First how mankind^ was fotlore, 
And how the hi'ghe God therfore 
His Sone send^ from above, 
Which bore was for mannes love; 
And after of his owne chois 
He toke his deth upon the crois; 
And how in grave he was beloke. 
And how that he hath hellfi broke 
And toke hem out that were him 

And for to make us full beleve 
That he was verray Goddes Sone 
Ayein the kinde of manni^s wone 
Fro deth he rose the thriddc day. 
And whan he wolde, as he well 

He stigh up to his Father even 
With flessh and blood into the 

And right so in the sami5 forme, 
In flessh and blood, he shall re- 

Whan iime cometh, to quicke and 

dede 
At thilkiS wofuli Day of Drede, 
Where every man shall take his 

Als well the maister as the grome. 
The mighty king<?s retenue 
That Day may stonde of no valiae 
With world^s strength*? to defende ; 
For every man mot than entende 
To stond upon his own^ dedes 
And leve all other mennes nedes. 
That Day may no couns^il availe, 
Thepledourand thepleeshalifaile; 
The sentence of that ilke day 
May none appele sette in delay; 

1 Live, dear. 



There may no gold the jug^ plie 
That he ne shall the sothe trie 
And setten every man upright. 
As well the plowman as the knight. 
The leude' man, the gret(! clerke 
Shall stonde upon his owne werke; 
And suche as he is foundi? iho, 
Such shall he be for evermo, 
There may no pein^ be relesed. 
There may no joi^ ben encresed. 
But endiSles as they have do 
He shall receive one of two, 
" And thus Silvester with his 

The ground of all the newS lawe 
With great devocion he precheth 
Fro point to point and plainly 

techeth 
Unto this hethen emperour 
And saith ; ' The highe Creatour 
Hath underfonge his Charite 
Of that he wroughte suche pite. 
Whan he the children had on hondc.' 
'■ Thus whan this lord hath un- 

derstonde 
Of all this thing how that it ferde, 
Unto Silvester he than answerde 
With all his hole herte and saith. 
That he is redy to the feith. 
And so thevessell, which for blood 
Was made, Silvt'ster, there lit stood 
With clene water of the welle 
In aXM haste he let do felle 
And sette Constantin therinne 
All naked up unto the chinne. 
And in the while it was begunnc, 
A light, as though it were a sunne, 
Fro heven into the plact; come 
Where that he toke his christeii- 

And ever amonge the holy tales 
Lich as they weren fisshes scales 
They fellen from him now and efte, 
Till that there was nothing belefte 
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Of all this grete maladie. 
For he that wolde him purifie 
The highe God hath made him 

So that there lefte nothing sene. 
He hath hirn clensed bothe two 
The body and the soule also, 
Tho^ knew this emperour in dede, 
That Cristes feith was for to drede, 
And sende an one his letters out 
And let do crien all aboute 
Up pein of deth, that no man 

That he baptismiJ ne receive. 
After his moder quene Eleine 
He sende, and so tetwene hem 



all. 
This emperoiir, which hele hath 

Withinne Rome anone let founde 
Two churches, which that he did 

For Peter and for Poules sake, 
Of whom he hadde a vision 
And yaf therto possession 
Of lordship and of worldes good. 
And how so that his will was good 
Toward thePope and hisfraunchise, 
Yet hath it prov<!d otherwise 
To se the worching of the dede. 
For in cronique thus I rede 
Anone as he hath made the yefte 
A vols was herde on high the lefte,^ 
Of which all Rora^ was adradde 
And said : ' This day is venira 

shadde 
In Holy Chirche, of temporall 



Which medleth ^ with thespirituall.' 
And how it stant of that degre 

a man may tlie sothe se, 
God may amende it, whan he wille, 
I can therto none other skille. 
But for to go there I began. 
How Charit^ may helpe a man 
To bothe worldds, I have saide. 
And if thou have an er^ laide, 
My son^, thou might understonde, 
If Charity be take on honde, 
There folweth after mochel grace. 
Forth^ if that thou, wolt purchSce 
How that thou might EnviS flee, 
Acqueint^ the with Charite, 
Whicheis the Vertue Sovereine." — 
' My fader, I shall do my peine. 
For this ensample whiche ye tolde 
With all min herte I have witholdc, 
So that I shall for evermore 
Escheue Envie well the more. 
And that I have er this misdo 
Yive me my penaunce er 1 go. 
And over that to my matere 
Of shrift^, why we sitten here 
In privet^ betwene us twey. 
Now axeth what there is i prey." — 
" My godi5 sone, and for thy lore 
! woll the telW what is more, 
So that thou shalt the Vices knowe. 
For whan they be to thee full 

knowe, 
Thou might hem wei the better 

And for this cause I thenkg sue 
The form^ bothe and the matere, 

now suend^ thou shalt here, 
Which Vic^ stant nexte after this. 
And whan thou wost how that it is, 
As thou shalt here my devise, 
Thou might thyself the better avise. 
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jrf £§on the Vices list to knowe, 
X My sone, it hath nought be 

tinknowe 
Fro first that men their swerd^s 

grounde, 
That there nis one upon this 

grounde 
A Vice foreine fro the la we, 
Wherof that many a good felawe 
Hath be destraught by sodein 

chaunce. 
And yet to kind^ no plesaiince 
It doth, but where he most acheveth 
His purpose, most to Hnde he 

As he whiche out of conscience 
Is enemy unto pacience. 
And is by name one of the Seven, 
Whiche oft hath set the world un- 

And clep^d is the cruel Ire, 
Whose herte is evermore on fire 
To speke amis, and to do, bothe. 
For his servaunts ben ever wrothe." 

" My gode fader, tell me this 
What thinge is Ire ? " — " Sone, it is 
That in our englissh Wrath is hole, 
Whiche haih his word^s ay so hote, 
That all a mannas pacience 
Is fir^d of the violence. 
For he with him hath ever five 
Servaunts, that heipenhimto strive. 
The first of hem Mal^ncoly 



Is clep^d, whiche in compaignie 
An hundred times in an houre 
WoU as an angry beste loure, 
And no man wot the causS wliy. 
My sone, shrive the now forthj"'. 
Hast thou be Malencolien ? " — 

"Ye fader, by saint Julien, 
But 1 1 untrew^ word^s use 
I may me nought therof excuse. 
And all maketh Love, well I woie. 
Of which min herte is ever hote, 
So that I brenne as dothe a glede 
For ivrathe that I may nought 

And thus full oft a day for nought 
Saufe onlich of min own^ thought 
I am so with my selven wroth, 
That how so that the game goth 
With other men, I am nought glad 
But I am well the more unglad ; 
For that is other menn^s game 
It torneth me to pur^ grame.^ 
Thus am I with my self oppressed 
Of thought the whiche I have im- 

That all wak^ndl dreme and mete,^ 
That I with her alone mete* 
And pray her of some good answere. 
But for she wol nought gladly swere, 
She saith me 'Nay ' withouten othe. 
And thus waxe 1 withinn^ wrothe 
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That outward I am all affraied 
And so distempred and so esraaied, 
A thousand tim^s on a day 
There souneth in min eres ' Nay,' 
The which she said^ me to-fore. 
Thus be my witt^s all forlore. 
And namely'- whan I beginne 
To reken with my self withinne, 
How many yer^s ben agone, 
Sith I have truely lov^d one 
And never toke of her other hede, 
And ever a lich^ for to spede 
I am, the more I with her dele, 
So that rain hap and all min hele 
Me thenketh is ay the lenger the 

That bringeth my gladship out of 

Wherof my wittds ben empeired 
And I, as who saith, all dispeired, 
For finally whan that I muse 
And thenke, how she woil me re- 

I am with Anger so bestad, 
For al this world might I be glad. 
And for the whil^ that it lasteth 
All up so down myjoie it casteth. 
And ay the further that I be 
Whan I ne may my lady se. 
The more I am red^ to Wrathe, 
That for the touching of a lath 
Or for the torning of a stre ■' 
I wode* as doth the wild^ see 
And am so malencolioiis. 
That there nis servaunt in min 

Ne none of tho that be aboute, 
That eche of hem ne slant in doute 
And wenen that I shuld^ rave, 
For anger that they se me have. 
And so they wonder more and Usse, 
Til that they seen it overpasse. 
But fader, if it so betide. 
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That I approche at any tide 
The plac6 where my lady is, 
And thann^ that her like iwis 
To speke a goodly word untii me. 
For all the gold that is in Rom^ 
Ne couth I after that be wroth. 
But all min anger overgoth. 
So glad I am of the presence 
Of hir^, that I all offence 
Foryete, as though it were nought 
So over glad is than iny thought. 
And neth^les, the soth to telle, 
Ayeinward if it so befelle. 
That I at thilk^ t\m€ sigh 
On me that she miscaste her eye, 
Or that she liste nought to loke, 
And I therof good hede toke, 
Anone into my first estate 
I torne and am with that so mate,^ 
That ever it is aliche wicke. 
And thus min honde ayein the 

prlcke 
I hurte and have don many a day. 
And go so forth as I go may 
Ful! oft6 biting on my lippe 
And make unto my self a whippe 
With whiche in many a chele and 

hete 
My wofuU herte is so tobete,^ 
That all my wittes ben uiisofte. 
And I am wrothe I not ^ how ofte. 
And all it is mal^ncolle. 
Which groweih on the fantasie 
Of Love that me woll nought 

So bere I forth an angry snoute 
Full many tim^s in a yere. 
But fader, now ye sitten here 
!n Lov^s stede, I you beseche, 
That some ensample ye me teche, 
Wherof I may my self appese." — 
" My son^, for thin hertes ese 
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I shall fulfille thy praiere, 

So that thou might the better lere, 

WhatmischefelhatthisVicesiereth, 

Whiche in his anger nought for- 

bereth, 
Whetof that after him forthenketh, 
Whan he is sobve, and that he 

thenketh 
Upon the folie of his dede. 
But if thou ever in cause of Love 
Shalt deme, nnd thou be so above 
That thou might lede it at thy wille, 
Let never through thy Wraths spille 
Whiche every kindS shuld^ save. 
For it sit every man to have 
Reward to love and to his might, 
Ayeinwhos strength^ may no "<^ht 
What Natu e h h se n he 1 e 
Ther may no n nes n h h 

drawe 
And who tha o he h he e^ e n 
Full ofte t me ha h be se 
There ha h bef^Ue „ ea en 



af e 






he 



■ ho 



Tolde an en n pie nd d o 
How that whiiom Tiresias, 
As he walk6nd6 goth par cas. 
Upon an high mountein he sigh 
Two serpentes in his waic nigh. 
And they so, as nature hem taught, 
Assembled were, and he Iho cought 
A yerde, which he bare on honde. 
And thoughte, that he woldefonde^ 
To leiten hem, and smote hembothe, 
Wherof the goddes weren wrothe. 
And for he hath destourbe'd kinde 
And was so to Natiire iinkinde, 
Unkindelich he was transformed, 
That he, which erst a man was 

formed. 
Into a woman was forshape ; 
That was to him an angry jape. 
J Fends, tiy. 



But for that he with anger wrought 
His anger angerliche he bought. 
" Lo, thus my sone, Ovidc hath 

Wherof thou might by reson wite 
More is a. man than suche a beste, 
So might it never ben honeste 
A man to wrathen him to sore 
Of that another doth the lore 
Of kinde, in whiche is no malfce. 
But only that it is a Vice. 
And though a man be resonible, 
Yet after kinde he is mevible 
To love where l he woll or none. 
Thenk thou, my sone, therupon 
And do Mal^ncolfe awey. 
For love hath ever his lust to pley 
As he which wold no life greve," — 

" My fader, that 1 may well leve " 
All that ye telleu it is skille,^ 
Let every man love as he wille. 
Be so it be nought my lad)^. 
For I shall nought be wroth thereby. 
But that 1 wrath and fare amis 
Alone upon my self it is, 
That I with bothe love and kinde 
Am so bestad, that I can finde 
No wey howe I it may astert, 
Which stant upon min owne hert 
And toucheth to none other life 
Sauf onely to that swete wife, 
For whom, but if it be amended, 
My giadde dai^s ben dispended, 
That I my self shall nought forbere 
The Wrath the whiche now I here. 
For therof is none other liche. 
Kowe axeth forth I you beseche 
Of Wrathe, if there ought elles is, 
Wherof to shriv^." — " Sone yis. 

Of Wrathe the secdnd is Chest,* 
Which hath the windes of tempest 
To kepe, and many a sodein blast 
He bioweth, wherof ben agast 
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They that desiren pees and rest. 
He is that iike ungoodliest, 
Which many a lusty love hath 

twinned, 
For he bereth ever his mouth un- 
pinned, 
So that his lippfe ben unloke 
And his corige is all to-broke. 
That everythingwhichehe can telle, 
It springeth up as doth a welle, 
"Which may none of his strem^shide, 
But renneth out on every side. 
So boiien up the foule sawes. 
That Chests wote ^ of hia felawes. 
For as a sive^ kepeth ale, 
Right so can chests kepe a tale ; 
AH that he wote he woll disclose 
And speke er any man oppose. 
As a citee withoute a walle. 
Where men may gon out overalle 
Withouten any resistence, 
So with his crok^d eloquence 
He speketh all that he wot withinne, 
Wherof men lese more than winne. 
For often time of his chiding 
He bringeth to house such tiding 
That mak^th werre at beddes hede. 
He is the levein of the brede 
Which soureth all the past ^ about. 
Menoughtwellsucheone todoute.^ 
For ever his bowe is redy bent, 
Andwhome he hit I tell him shent,^ 
If he may perce him with his tonge. 
And eke so loude his belle is ronge, 
That of the noise and of the soune 
Men feren him in all the towne 
Well mor^ than they done of 

thonder ; 
For that is cause of mor^ wonder. 
For with the windes, which he 
bloweth. 



Full ofti? sith he overthroweth 
The citees and the polecie. 
That I have herd the people crie 
And echone saide in his degre; 
' Ha, wick^ tung^, wo thou be ! ' 
For men sain, that the hard^bone — 
All though him selv^ hav^ none— 
A tunge braketh it all to pieces. 
He hath so many sondry spieces ' 
Of Vic^, that I may nought wele 
Descrive hem by a thousand dele,^ 
But whan that he to Cheste falleth. 
Full many a wonder thing betalletli, 
For he ne can no thing forbere. 
Now tell, my son^, thin answere, 
If it hatb ever so betid, 
That tliou at any time hast chid 
Toward thy \ov€." — " Fader, nay. 
Such Cheste yet unto this day 
Ne made I never, God forbede. 
For er I siiig^ suche a crede, 
I haddi lever to be lewed. 
For thanne were I all beshreived 
And worthy to be put abacke 
With all the EOrwe upon my backe, 
That any man ordeigne couthe. 
But I spake never yet by mouthe 
That unto Cheste mighte louche. 
And lliat I durst right wel avouche 
Upon her selfe as for wiCnesse. 
For I wote of her gentilesse, 
That she me wolde wel excuse. 
That I no suche thinges use. 
And if it shuld^ so betid, 
That 1 algat^s must chid, 
It mights nought be to my Love. 
For so yet was I never above 
For all this wide world to winne, 
That I durst any word beginne. 
By which she might have ben 

amoved, 
And I of Cheste also reproved. 
But rather if it might her like, 
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The besie wordes wolde I pike '^ 
Whiche I coulhe in min herte chese 
Andseivehemfotthinstedeofchese, 
For tliat is helpelich to delie; - 
And so I wolde my wordes plie, 
That migliten Wrath and Cheste 

With telling of my soft^ tale. 
Thus dar I niaken. a fonvird. 
That never unto my lady ward 
Yet spake I word in suche a wise, 
Wherof that Cheste shulde arise. 
Thus say I nought that I full ofte 
Ne hav^, whan I spake most softe, 
Par cas said mor^ than inough; 
But so well halt no man the plough, 
That he ne balketh other while; 
Ne so wel can no man affile 
. His tunge, that somtime in rape * 
Himmaysomelightwordoverscape, 
And yet ne meneth he no cheste. 
But that 1 have ayein her heste 
Full ofte spoke, I am beknowe.^ 
Andhow,mywilleis that yeknowe; 
For whan my tim^ cometh about 
That I dar speke and say all ovit 
My long^ love of which she wot, 
That ever in one alich^ hoc 
Me greveth, than all my disese 
I telle, and though it her displese 
I speke it forth and nought ne leve. 
And though it be beside her leve 
I hope and trowe neth^les. 
That I do nought ayein the pees. 
Forthough I telieherallmy thought, 
She wot well that I chid^ nought. 
Men may the highe God beseclie. 
And he wol here a mannes speche 
Andbenought wroth of thathesaith. 
So yiveth it me the mor^ feith 
And maketh me hardy soth to say. 
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That I dar wel the better prey 
My lady, whlche a woman is. 
For though I telle her that er is 
Of lov^, which me greveth sore, 
Her oughte nought be wroth the 

For ! without^ noise or cry 
My plaint^ make all buxomly, 
To putten alle Wrath away. 
This dar I say unto this day 
Of Cheste, in ernest or in game, 
My lady shall me no thing blame. 

" But oft^ time it hath betid, 
That with my selven I have chid. 
That no man couthe belter chide. 
And that hath ben at every tide. 
Whan I cam to my selve alone. 
For than I made a prive mone, 
And every ta\6 by and by 
Whiche as 1 spake to my lad^, 
I thenke and peise in my balalince 
And drawe into my remembraunce. 
And than, if that I iinde a lacke 
Of any word that I misspake. 
Which was to moche in any wise, 
Anone my wiiles I despise 
And make a chiding in min herte 
That any word me shulde asterte ^ 
Whiche as I shuldehaveholdeninne 
And so forth after I beginne 
And loke if there was elles ought 
To speke, and I ne spake it nought. 
And than if I may seche and finde, 
That any word ben left behinde, 
Whicheaslshuldemorehavespoke, 
I wold upon my self be wroke 
And chide with my selven so. 
That all my wit is over-go. 
For no man may his time lore 
Recover, and thus I am therfore 
So over wroth in all my thought. 
That I my self chide all to nought. 
Thus for to moche, or for to lite, 
Full ofte I am my self to wite.^ 
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But al! that may me nought availe, 
With Chest^ though 1 me travaiie, 
But oule on stoke and stoke on oule 
The mor6 that a man defouie, 
Men witen welwhich hath the werse. 
And so to me nis worth a kerse,i 
But tometh unto min own^ hede. 
Though 1 till that I wertS dede 
Wolde ever chide in suche a wise 
Of Love, as I to you devise. 
But fader, now ye have all herd 
In this man^r, howe I have ferd 
Of Cheste and of Dissension, 
Yif me your absolucion." — 

"My sone, if ihatthou wistest all. 
What Chestd doth in special! 
To love and to his welwiiling, 
Thou woldest fleen his knowleching 
And Iern6 to be debonaire. 
For who that most can spek^ faire 
Is most accordend unto love. 
Fairspeche hathoft^ brought above 
Full many a man, as it is knowe, 
Wliiche ell^s shuld have ben right 

And failed mochel of his wille. 
Forth^ hold thou thy tunge stille 
And let thy wit thy will areste 
So that thou fall6 nought in cheste, 
Whiche is the source of great dis- 

And take into thy r^membraiince, 
If thou might get6 paci^nce, 
Which is the leche of ail offence, 
As tellen us these oldS wise. 
For whan nought ell^s may suffise 
By strength^ ne by mannas wit, 
Than paciSnce it over sit 
And over cometh it at laste. 
But he may never long^ laste. 
Which wolt nought bow er that he 

Take hede, sone, ofthati speke."— 
"My fader, of your goodly speche 



And of the witj whiche ye me teche, 
I thonk^ you with all min hert. 
For that word shall me never astert. 
That i ne shall your word^s holde 
Of pacience, as ye me tolde, 
Ais ferforth as min hertiS thenkelh 
Andof myWrathit meforthenketh. 
But fader, if ye forth with all 
Some good ensample in specidll. 
Me wolden teche of some cronfque. 
It shuld6 well min hert^ like 
Of pacienc^ for to here, 
So that I might in my mature 
The more unto my love obey 
And putten my disese awey." — 
" ■gdu sone, a man to bye hun 

Behoveth suffre as Socrates 
Ensample left^, whiche is write. 
And for thou shalt the sothe wite 
Of this ensample, what I mene. 
All though it be now litel sene 
Among the men thilke evidence. 
Yet he was upon pacience 
So set, that he him self assay 
In thing, which might him most 

mispay, 
Desireth and a wicked wife 
He weddeth, which is sonve and 

Ayein his es^ was contraire. 
But he spake ever soft and faire. 
Till it befell, as it is tolde. 
In winter, whan the day is colde, 
This wife was fro the well6 come. 
Where that a pot with water nome'^ 
She hath and brought it into house, 
And sigh how that her sely spouse 
Was set and looked on a boke 
Nigh to the fire, as he which toke 
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And she began the wod^ rage 
And axeth him,whatdivelhethought 
Aiidbareonhond,thatiiimnerought 
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What labour that she tokeon honde. 
And saith, that suche an husebonde 
Was to a wife nought worth a stre.i 
He saidc nouther nay ne ye, 
But helde him stille and lete her 

And she, which may her self nought 

hide. 
Began withinn^ for to swelle 
And that she brought in fro the welle, 
The water pot, she lient a lofte 
And bad him speke, and he all softe 
Satstilleandnoughtanordanswerd. 
And she was wroth that he so ferd, 
And axeth him, if he be dede, 
And all the water on his hede 
She poured out and bad him awake. 
But he, whichewold^nought forsake 
His pacience, thann^ spake 
And said, how that he fond no lake 
In nothing which she hadde do, 
For it was winter tim^ tho. 
And winter, as by wey of kinde, 
Which stormy is as men it finde, 
Firstmakeththewind^sfortoblowe 
And after that, within a throwe. 
He reineth and the water gates 
Undoth, and thus my wife ajgntes, 
Which is with reson well besein, 
Hath made meboth^ winde and rein 
After the seson of the yere. 
And than he set liim ner the fire 
And as he might his clothes dreide,- 
That he nomore o word ne saide, 
Wherof he gat him somdele rest, 
For that him thought was for the 
best. 
" I not 8 if [hiike ensample yit 
Accordeth with a mannes wit 
To suffre as Socrites dede. 
And if it fal in any stede 
A man to les^ so his galie, 

I sin, straw. 
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Him ought among the woi 
In Love court by jugemen 
The name bere of paci^nt 
To yive ensample to the good 
Of pacience how that it stood. 
That other men it mighie knowe. 
And, sone, if thou at any throwe 

tempted ayein pacience, 
Take hede upon this evidence. 
It shall par cas the lass^ greve." — 

" My fader, so as I believe 
Of that shall be no maner nede. 
For I woU fake so good hede. 
That er I fall in suche assay 
: thinke escheue, if tiiat I may. 
But if there be ought ell^s more, 
Wheref I mights fakd iore 
I praig you, so as 1 dare, 
" iv telleth, that I may beware. 
Some other tale of this mater.". — . 

' Sone, it is ever good to lere 
Wherof thou might thy word re- 

Er that thou falle in any peine. 
For who that can no counseil hide, 
He may nought faile of wo beside. 
Which shall befalle, er he it wile, 
As I finde in the bok^s write. 

Yet cam therenever goodof stride 
To seche in all a mannas life. 
Though it beginne on purd game 
Full ofte it torneth into grame 
And doth grevaiince on som^ side. 
Wherof the gret^ clerk Ovide 
After the law^ which was tho, 
Of Jupiter and of Juno 
Maketh in his bokes mencion, 
How they felle at diss enc ion. 
In manner as it were a horde,! 
As they begunnd for to worde 
Among hem self in priv^t^. 
And that was upon this degxi, 
Whiche of the two more amorous is 
Or man or wife. - And upon this 
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They mighten nought accordeinone 

And toke a jug6 therupoii. 

Which cleped is Tiresias 

And bede him demen in this cas. 

And he withoute avis^ment 

Ayein Juno yaf jug^ment. 

This Goddesse upon his anssv^re 

Was wroth and wold^ nought foi-- 

bsre, 
But tok awey for evermo 
The light from both his eyen two. 
Whan Jupiter this harm hath sein 
Another bienfait there ayein 
He yaf and suche a grace him doth 
That, for he wiste he saide soth, 
A sath-saier he was for ever. 
But yet that other were lever 
Have had the loking of his eye 
Than of his word the prophecie. 
But how so that the sothe went, 
Strife was the cause of that he hent 
So great a pein6 bodily. 

" My son^, be thou ware thereby 
And hold thy tungd stille close. 
For who that hath his word disclose 
Er that he wit^ what he mene 
He is full ofie nigh his tene^ 
And leseth full many time grace, 
Wher that he wold his thank pur- 

And over this, my son^ dere. 
Of other men, if thou might here 
In: privite what they have wrought, 
Holdcounseilanddiscoverit nought, 
For Cheste can no counseil hele,^ 
Or be it wo or be it wele. 
And take a tale into thy minde, 
The which of olde ensample I finde. 
2'f»ebus,whichmakethcbedaies 
light, 
A love he hadd^, which tho hight 
Comid^, whom aboven alle 
He pleseth. But wliat shall befalle 
Of love, there is no man knoweth. 



1 T^m, 



lual. 



But as fort line her happes throweih. 

So it befell upon a chaunce, 

A yong knight toke her icqueint- 

And had of her all that he wolde. 
But afals bird, which she hath hoide 
And kept in chambre of pure youthe 
Discovereth all that ever he couthe. 
The bridd^s name was as tho 
Corvus, the which was than also 
Well more white than any swan, 
And he, the shrewe, al that he can 
Of his lad^ to Phebus saide. 
And he for wrath his swerd out 

With which Cornide an one he 

But after, him was wo inough 
And toke a full great repentadnce, 
Wherof in token andremembraunce 
Of hem whiche usen wicke speche, 
Upon this brid he toke his wreche, 
That therehewassnow-white to-fore 
Ever afterward cole black therfore 
He was transformed, as it sheweth. 
Andmanyanianyethimbeshrewelh 
And clepen him into this day 
A raven, by whom yet men may 
Take evidence, whan he crietb. 
That some mishap it signifieth. 
Beware therfore and say the best, 
If thou wolt be thy self in rest. 
My gode sone, as I the rede. 
And suche a dales be now fele ■■ 
In Loves Courte, as it is saide. 
That let her tunge's gone unteide. 
My son^, be thou none of tho 
To jangle and telle tal^s so, 
And namely ^ that thou ne chide. 
For Chests can no counseil hide. 
For Wraths saidS never wele." — 
" My fader, sothe is every dele. 
That ye me teche, and I woll holde. 
The reule to whlche I am holde, 

1 J^fit', many. 2 Ifai.ulj', espedaliy. 
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To fle the Cheste, as yc me bidde : 
For well is him, that never ciiidde. 
Now telle me forth if there be more, 
As touchinge unto wralh^s lore." — 

"©ftoircit^eyet there is another, 
WhicheistoChesteliisownebrother, 
And is by name cleped Hate, 
Tliatsuffrethnoughlwithinhisgate, 
That there come other love or pees. 
For he woU make no relese 
Of no debate ivhiche is befalle, 
Kow speke, if thou arte one of alle. 
That with this Vice hath be wit- 
holde." '— 

"Asyet foroughtthatyemetolde, 
My fader, I not what it is," — 

"In good feitb, sone, I trowe 
yis."- 






" My fader, 



" Now list, my 

Shalt here. 
Hate is a Wrathe nought shewend. 
But of long time gaderend. 
And dwelleth in the hert^ loken 
Till he se tim^ to be wroken. 
And than he showeth his tempest 
More sodein than the iviide beste, 
Which wot nothing, what mercy is. 
My sone, art thou know en of 

this ? " — ■ 
" My gode fader, as I wene, 
Nowwotelsomedele whatyemene. 
But I dare saufly make an othe, 
My lady was me never lothe. 
I wall nought swere iietheles. 
That I of Hate am gilteles. 
For whan I to my lady ply 
Fro day to day and mercy cry, 
And she no mercy on me laiih, 
But short e word^s to me saith. 
Though 1 my lady love algate, 
Tho wordes mote 1 iiedes hate, 
And wolde they were all dispent 
1 mtAi'Mc, }ie\i wilh. 



Or SO fer out of londe went 
That I never after shuld hem here: 
And yet love I my lady dere. 
Thus is there Hate, as ye may se, 
Betivene my ladies word and me. 
The worde I hate and her I love. 
What so me shall betide of love. 
But furthennore I woll me shrive, 
That I have hated all my Uve 
These janglers, ivhiche of her envie 
Ben ever redy for to lie. 
For with her fals compassement 
Full often they have made me slient 
And hindred me full oft^ time. 
Whan they no caus^ wisten by me. 
But onlich of her owne thought. 
And tlius have I full ofl^ bought 
The lye and drank nought of tl:e 

I wolde her hap wei'e such as mine. 
For how so that I be now shrive. 
To hem ne may i nought foryive, 
Untlll I se hem at debate 
With Love, and thann^ min estate 
They mighten by her owne deme 
And loke how wel it shuld hem 

To hinder a man, that loveth smc. 
And thus I hate hem evermore. 
Til Love on hem wold done his 

wreche ; 
For that I shall alway besecho 
Unto the mighty Cupido, 
That he so mochel wolde do, 
So as he is of Love a god. 
To smite hem with the same rod. 
With whiche I am of Lov^ smiten, 
So that they mighten know and 

How hindring is a wofull peine 
To him that love wold atteigne. 
Thus ever on hem I wait and hope. 
Till i may se hem lepe a lope- 

I C'Wf. be pleKins. 
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And halten on the sam^ 
Whiche I do now 
I wolde thann^ do my might 
So for to stonden in her light. 
That they ne shulden have a wey 
To that they w olden put awey. 
I wolde hem put out of the stede 
Fro Lov^, right as they me dede 
With that they speke of me by 

mouthe, 
So wolde I do, if that I couthe 
Of hem, and thus so God me save 
Is all the Hat^ that I have 
Toward these janglers every dele, 
I wolde all other ferde wele. 
Thus have I, fader, said my wilie. 
Say ye now forth, for I am stille." — 
" My aone, of that thou hast me 
said 
I hold^ me nought fully paid,' 
That thou wold haten any man 
To that accnrden I ne can, 
Though he have hindred thee to- 
fore. 
But this I telle thee therfore. 
Thou might upon my ben is on 
Weil haten the condicion 
Of tho janglers, as thou me toldest, 
But furthermore, of that thou 

wold est 
Hem hinder in any other wise, 
Suche Hate is ever to despise. 
Forth;f my sone, I wold thee rede, 
That thou drawe in by frendly hede 
That thou ne might nought do by 

Hate, 
So might thou get^ love algate 
And sett6 thee, my sone, in rest. 
For thou shalttinde it for the best, 
And over this so as I dare 
I red^, that thou be right ware 
Of other menn^s Hate about, 
Whiche every Wiseman shuldedout, 
For Hate is ever upon aivait. 



And as the fissher on his bait 
Sleeth, wlian he seeth the fisshes 

feste. 
So whan he seeth time att^ last 
That he may worche an other wo, 
Shall no man fomen liim ther fro, 
That Hat^ nill his felonie 
Fulfill and feigne compaignie. 
Vet neth^les for fals semblaunt 
Is toward him of covenaunt 
Withold6, so that under bothe 
The priv^ wratb6 can him clothe. 
That he shall seme a great beleve. 
But ware thee well, that thou ne 

All that thou seest to-fore thin eye, 
So as the Gregois whilom sigh ; 
The boke of Troie who so rede, 
There may he finde ensample in 

" gone, after the destruction. 
Whan Troy was all6 betS down 
And slain was Priamus the king, 
The Gregois, which of all this thing 
Ben caus^, tornen home ayein. 
There may no man his hap withsain. 
It hatb ben sene and felt full ofte. 
The harde time after the softe. 
By seeas they forth homeward went, 
A rage of great tempest hem hent.'^ 
Juno let bende her partie bow. 
The sky wax derke, the 'wind gan 

The firy welken gan to thonder, 
As though the world shuld al 

asonder. 
From heven out of the water gates 
The reiny storm fell down algates. 
And all her tacle made unwelde, 
That no man might him self be- 

welde. 
There may men here shipmen crie 
That stood in aunter for to die. 
He that behinde sat to stere 
1 Neiii, ssked. 
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May nought ihe fore stempne^ here; 
The ship arose ayein the wawes, 
The lode'sman hath lost his lawes, 
The see bet in on every side, 
They nisten what fortune abide, 
Lut sctten hem all in goddes will, 
Where - he wolde hem save or spill. 
And it fell thilke time thus. 
There was a kinge, which Nauplus 
Was hote, and he a sone hadde 
At Troiif, which the Gregois ladde 
As he that was made prince of alle, 
Till that Forti5ne let him falle. 
His name was Palamid^s, 
But through an Hate nethSles 
Of som of hem his deth was casie 
And he by treson overcaste. 
His fader, whan he herde it telle. 
He swore, if ever his timi felle, 
Hewoldehimvengeifthathemight, 
And therto his avow he higliL 
And thus this king througii privi? 

Hate 
Abode upon a waite algate. 
For he was nought of sucheemprise. 
To vengen him in open wise. 

"The fam^, which goth wide 
where, 
Maketh knowe, how that the Gre- 
gois were 
H cm ward with al the felaship 
Fro Troy upon the see by ship. 
Nauplns, whan he this understood 
And knew the tidies of the flood 
And sigh thewind blowtothe londe, 
A great deceipt anone he foiide 
Of priv^ Hate, as thou shalte here, 
Wherof I telle all this matere. 

"Thiskingthewederganbeholde 
And wist^ well, they moten holde 
Hercoutsendlongehismarcheright, 
And made upon the derke night 
Of grete shid^s ^ and of blockes 



s micre, »hclh=r. 






Great fire ayeine the greate rockes, 
To shew upon the h'lMs high, 
So that the flete of Grece it sigh. 
And so it fell right as he thought, 
This fiete, which an haven sought, 
The bright^ fir^s sighe a fer. 
And they ben drawen ner and ner 
And wende well and understood 
How all that fire was made for good 
To she we where men shulde arrii'C.'^ 
And thiderward they hasten blive.^ 
In semblaunt as men sain is guile, 
And that was proved thilke while. 
The ship, which wend his heipe 

accroche,'' 
Drof all to pieces on the roche. 
And so there deden ten or twelve 
There no man mights heIpe him 

For there theywenden* deth escape 
Withoutenhelpeherdethivasshape. 
Thus they that comen first to-fore 
Upon the rocki5s ben forlore. 
But through the noise and through 

The other weren ware therby, 
And whan the day began to rowe,' 
Tho mighten they the sothd knowe, 
That where they wenden frendiSs 

finde. 
They fondc frendship all bchinde. 
The lond^ than was son^ weived, 
Where that theyhadden be deceived. 
And toke hem to the highd see, 
Therto they saiden alle ye, 
Fro that day forthe and ware they 

Of that they had assaicd there. 

"Mysone,herofthoumightavise. 
How fraudd stant in many wise 
Amongds hem that guile thinke. 
There is no scrivener with his inke. 



to the shor. 
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Whiche half the fraude writ^ can, 
That stant in suche a maner man. 
Forth;^ the wis^ men ne demen 
The thing^s after that they semen, 
But after that they knowe and finde. 
The mirrour sheweth in his kinds 
As he had all the world wlthinne, 
And is in soth nothing therinne. 
And so fareth Hat6 for a throwe,^ 
Till he a man hath overthrowe; 
Shall no man know^ by his chere, 
Whiche is avaunt ne whiche arere. 
Forth^ my son6, thenke on this." — - 

" My fader, so 1 woU iwis,'^ 
And if there more of Wraths be, 
Nowe axeth forth pour charite, 
As ye by your bok^s knowe. 
And I the sothS shall belaiowe." — 

" ^Ta sonc, thou shalt under- 

That yet towarde Wrath^ stonde 
Of dedly Vices other two. 
And for to telle her nam& so 
It is Contek and Homicide, 
That ben to drede on every side. 
Contek so as the bok^s sain 
Foolhast hath to his chamlDerlain, 
By whose counseO all unavised 
Is pacienc^ most despised. 
Tin Homicide with him mete. 
Fro mercy they ben all unmeie 
And thus ben they the worst of alle 
Of hem whiche unto Wraths falle 
In ded^ both and eke in thought 
For they accompte her Wrath at 

nought 
But if there be shedjng of blood. 
And thus liche to a hest6 wode 
Theyknowen nought the god of life, 
Be so they have swerde or knife 
Her dedly wraths for to wreke, 
Of pit^ list hem nought to speke. 
None other reson they ne fonge, 
But that they ben of might^s stronge. 
1 rkraaie, spice of time. ^ laii, cerlainly. 



But ware hem well in other place, 
Where every man behoveth. grace ; 
For there I trowe it shall him faile, 
To whom no mercy might availe, 
But wroughten upon tirannie, 
That no pit^ ne might hem pile. 
Now tell, my sone." — "My fader, 

"If thou hast becoupdbleof that?" 
" Myfeder, nay, Crist meforbede i 
I onliche speke of the dede 
Of which I never was coupdble 
Withouten cause resonSble. 
But this is nought to ray matere 
Of shrift^, why we sitten here. 
For we ben set to shrive of Love, 
As we begann^ first above. 
And neth^les I am beknowe, 
Tliat as touch^nd of loves throwe, 
Whan I my wittes ouerwende, 
Min hertes Contek hath none ende. 
But ever stant upon debate 
To great disese of min estate. 
As for the time that it lasteth. 
For whan my fortune overcasteth 
Her whele and is to me so straunge. 
And that I se she woll nought 

Than cast I all the worlde about 
And thenk howe I at home in dout 
Have all my time in vein despended 
And se nought how to be amended, 
But rather for to be empeired. 
As he that is well nigh despeired. 
For I ne may no thank deserve. 
And ever I love and ever I serve 
And ever I am a liche nere, 
Thus, for I stonde in suche a were, 
I am as who saith out of herre.' 
And thus upon my self I werre, 
1 bringe and put out alle pees. 
That I full ofte in such a rees ^ 
Am wery of min. owne life, 
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So that of Contek and of Strife 
I am beknowe and have answerde, 
As ye, my fader, now have herde. 
Min herte is wonderiy begone 
With counseil, wherof wit is one, 
Whiehe hath reson in compaignie 
Ayein the which^ stant partie 
Will, which hath Hope of his ac- 

And thustheybringen up discorde, 
Witte and Res on counseil en ofte, 
That I min hert^ sliuld6 softe 
And that I shulde Will remne 1 
And put him out of relenue 
Or elles holde him under fote. 
For as they sain, if that he mote 
His owne reule have upon honde, 
There shall no Witbenunderstonde 
Of Hope ; also they tellen this, 
That over all where that he is 
He set the herte in jeopartie 
With wishing and with fantasie, 
And is noughttrewe of that he saith, 
So that there is on hirn no feith. 
Thus with Reson and Witte avised 
Is Will and Hope all day despised. 
Res6n saith, that I shulde leve 
To lov^ where there is no leve 
To spede, and Will saith there ayein 
That such an herte is to vilain 
Which dare nought love till Chat he 

Let Hope serve at suche nede. 
He saith eke, where an herte sit 
All hol^ governed upon Wit, 
He hath this liv^s lust forlore. 
And thus min herte is all to-tore 
Of suche a Contek, as they make. 
But yet I may nought Will forsake 
That he nis maister of my thought, 
Or thatlspede,orsped^nought."^ — 
"Thou dost, my sone, ayeinst 
the right, 
Btit Love is of so great a might. 



His lawe may no man refuse, 

So might thou there the better 

And neth^les thou shalt he lemed, 
That thy Will shuld^ be governed 
Of Reson mor^ than of Kinde ; 
Wherof a tale write I finde. 

Jl pfiilosop^iri: of which men 
tolde 
There was whilom by daies olde, 
And Diogenes than he higlit, 
So olde he was that he ne might 
The world travaile, and for the best 
He shope him for to take his rest 
And dwelle at home in suche a wise. 
That nigb his house he let devise 
Endlonge upon an axel tree 
To set a tonne in suche degree 
That he it mighte tome aboute ; 
Wherof one heed was taken oute 
For he theiinne sitte shulde 
And torne him selve as he wolde 
And take the eire and se the hevcn 
And deme of the planetes seven 
As he which couth^ mochel what.^ 
And thus full ofte there he sat 
To muse in his philosophic 
Sol^ withouten compaignie ; 
So that upon a morwe tide 
A thing which shulde tho betide. 
Whan he was sette here as him list 
To loke upon the sonne arist, 
Wherof the propertie he sigh, 
It fell^, there cam ridend nigh 
King Alisatindre with a route. 
And as he cast his eye ahoute 
Hesigh this tonne, and what it men t 
He woldi wite, and thider sent 
A knighl, by whom he might it 

knowe. 
And he him self that like ihrowe 
Abode and hoveth there slille. 
This knight after the kinges wiile 



ludiw. 
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With spore made his horse to gone 
And to the tonne he came anone, 
Where that he fonde a man of age. 
And he him toide the message, 
Suche as the kinge him hadd^ bede. 
And axeth why in thilk^ stede^ 
The tonne stood and what k was. 
And he, which understood the cas, 
Sat still and spake no worde ayein. 
The knight bad speke and saith : 

Thou Shalt me telle, er that I go, 
It is thy king, whiche axeth so.' 
' My king,' quod he, ' that were 

unright.' 
' What is he thann^ ? ' saith the 

knight, 
'Is he thy man?' 'That say 1 

nought,' 
Quod he, ' but tliis I am bethought, 
My mannas man how that he is.' 
' Thou liest, fals^ cherle, iwis,' ^ 
The knight him said and was right 

And to the kinge ayein he goih 
And told him, how this man 

answerde. 
The king whan he this tal^ herde 
Bad that they shulden all abide, 
For he him. self wold thider ride. 
Andwhan hecame to-fore thetonne, 
He hath his taH thus begonne : 
' Al heil,' he saith, 'what man art 

Quod he : ' Such one as thou seest 

'■ The king, which hadd^wordes wise, 
His ag^ wold^ nought despise 
But saith ; ' My fader, 1 thee pray, 
That thou me wolt the caus^ say. 
How that I am thy mannas man ? ' 
'Sire king,'quod he, 'and that I can. 
If thou wilt.' — ' Yea,' sjuth the 
king.— 



Quod he: ' This is the sothe thing: 
Sith I first reson understood 
And knew what thing was evil and 

The Will, whiche of my body 

moveth, 
Whos werk^s that the god re- 

proveth, 
I have restreign^d evermore 
Of him which slant under the lore 
Of Reson, whos subject he is. 
So that he may nought done amis. 
And thus by wey of covenaunt 
Will is my Man and my Servaunt 
And ever hath be and ever shall. 
And thy Will is thy Principal 
And hath the lordship of thy wit. 
So that thou couthest never yit 
Take a day rest of thy labour. 
But for to be a conquerour 
Of worldes good, which may nought 

Thou hiest ever a lichii faste, 
Where thou noReson hast to winne. 
And thus thy Will is cause of sinne 
And is thy Lord to whom thou 

Wherof thou liJel thank deservest.' 
The king, of that he thus answ^rd, 
Was nothing wroth, but when lie 

herd 
The highi5wisedom, whiche he saide. 
With goodly wordis this he praide. 
That he him woid^ teE his name. 
' I am,' quod he, ' that ilk^ same. 
Which that men Diogenes calle.' 
Tho was the king right glad with 

alle. 
For he had herd ofte to-fore 
What man he was, so that therfore 
He saide: 'O wis6 Diog^ne, 
Now shall thy grete wit be sene. 
For thou shalt of my yifti5 have. 
What worldds thinge thou wolt 
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Quod hei 'Than ha\ 






e^ thilkt? yifte, 
n thy might to 



And lete it shine i 
For tliou benimst 
Which hth noughl 

shifte ; 

None other good of thee menedeth.' 
"The king, whom every contr^ 

dredetb, 
Lo, thus he ivas enformi^d there; 
Wheraf, my son^, thou might lere, 
How that thy Wil shal nought be 

Where it is nought of Wit releved. 
And thou hast said thy self er this, 
How that thy Wil thy inaister is, 
Through which thin berths thought 

witbinne 
Is ever of contek to beginne. 
So that it greatly is to drede, 
That it no homicide brede. 
For Love is of a wonder kinde 
And hath his witt^s oft^ blinde, 
That they fro manrnSs Eeson falle. 
But whan that it is so befalls. 
That Will shall his cordg^ lede 
In Lov^s cause, it is to drede ; 
Wherof I iinde ensample write, 
WWche is behovely for to wite. 

Vg refce a tatc, and telleth this, 
The-Cilee which ^emiramis 
Enclosed hath with walle about 
Of worthy folk with many a rout 
Was inhabited here and there. 
Among^ the which two there were 
Above all other roblTand gTfeat, 
Dwellend tho within a strete 
So nigh to-gider, as it was sene. 
That there was nothing hem be- 
But wowe^ to wowe and walle to 



This o 



lord hath in speciallel 
A Eone, a lusty bacheler, / 
In all the towne was none his perc. 
That other had a doughter eke 
In all the lond that for to seke 
Men wisten none so faire as she. 
And fell so, as it shuld^ be, 
This fair^ doughter nigh this sons, 
As they to-gider thann^ wone,^ 
CuEid hath so the thinges shape. 
That they ne .jgJE'' ■• ^ ■' bond q f^Ti p" 
That he his fire on hem ne caste, 
Wherof her "Herts he overeaste 
To folw^ thilk^ lore and sue, 
Whichnevermanyetmightescheue. 
And that was Love, as it is happed, 
Whiciie halh her berths , so be- 

trapped, 
That they by alle wai^s seche. 
How that they mighlen winne a 

Her wofuU pein^ for to lesse. 
' Who lovetli wel, it may nought 

And namely 2 whan there ben two 
Of one accord, how so it go, 
But if that tbey some wai^ finde, 
For Love is ever of suche a kinde 
And hath his folk so wel affaited, 
That how so that it be aw^ted, 
There may no man the purpos let.^ 
And thus betwene hem two they set 
An hole upon a wal 10 make 
Through which they have her coun- 
sel 1 take 
At alld times, whan they might. 
This fair^ maiden Tisb^ hight 
And he, whom that she loved bote, 
Was Piramus by name bote. 
So longe her lesson they recorden, 
Til att^ iaste they accorden 
By nightfe tim^ for to wende 
Alone out fro the town^s ende. 
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Where was a welle under a tree, 

And who cam first, or she or he, 

He shuld^ stiM there abide. 

So it befell the night^s tide 

This maiden which desguisdd was. 

All privily the soft^ pas 

Goth through the larg^ town un- 

Till that she cam within a throwe 
Where that she lik^d for to dwelle 
At thilke unhappy freshd welle, 
Which was also the forest nigli ; 
Where she com^nd^aJ£sn_sigh 
Into the feld to take his pray 
In haste. And she tho fledde away, 
So as Fortiini; shulde falie, 
For fere, and let her wimpeP falle 
Nigh to the wel upon therbage. 
This wildrf leon in his rage 
A best^ whiche he found there out 
Hath slain, and with his bloody snout 
Whan he hath eten what be wolde. 
To drinke of thilbg strem^s colde 
Come to the well^, where he fonde 
The wimpel, whiche outof her honde 
Was falle, and he it hath to-drawe, 
Eebledde aboute and all forgnawe. 
And than he straught^ him for to 

drinke 
Upon the fresshd welWs brjnke. 
And after that out of the plein 
He torneth to the wode ayein. 
And Tisbe durste nought rem ewe, 
But as a brid which were in mewe,^ 
Within a bussh she kept her dose 
So stilM that she nought arose 
Unto her self and pleigneth ay. 
And fell, while that she thevd lay, 
This Piramus cam after sone 
Unto the welle and by the mone 
He found her wimpel bloody there. 
Cam never yet to mannas ere 



Tiding^ ne to mannes sight 
MerveilM which so sore aHight^ 
A mannes herte, as it tho dede 
To him, whiche in the sam^ stede 
With many a woful cdrnpleigninge 
Began his hondes for to wringe 
As he which deemeth sikerly 
That she be dede. And sodeinly 
His swerd all naked out he braide 
In his Foolhaste and thus he saide : 
' I am cause of this felonie, 
So it is reson that i dele, 
And she is dede by cause of me.' 
And with that worde upon his kne 
He fell, and to the godd<?s alle 
Up to the heven he gan to calle 
And prai^, sithen^ it was so 
That he may nought his loveas tho^ 
Have in this world, that of her grace 
He might her have in other place. 
For her^ wolde he nought abide, 
He saith. But as it shall betide, 
The pomel of his swerd to ground 
Hesetandthroughhishert awound 
He made up to the bare hilte, 
And in this wise him self spilte ' 
With his Foolhaste, and deth he 

For she within a ^vhil^ cam, 
Where he lay dede upon his knife. 
So woful yet was never life 
As Tisbe was. Whan she him sigh, 
She mights nought one worde on 

high 
Out spek^, for her herte' shette. 
That of her life no pris she seite 
But dede swounend down she felle ; 
Till after whan it so befelle. 
That she out of her traunce awoke, 
With many a wofull pitous loke 
Her eye alwey among she caste 
Upon her love and atte laste 
She caught herbrethand saide thus : 

I Afligkt, alHlclcd. 2 Sithini, since. 
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' O thou, which clepe'd art Venus, 
Goddesse of Love, and thou Cupide, 
Which Loves causehast for toguide, 
I wot now wel that ye be biinde, 
Of thilkeunhapwhichel nowefinde 
Only betwene my love and me. 
This Piramus, whiclie here i se 
Bledend, O, what hafh he deserved? 
For he your hest hath kept and 

And was yonge and I both also, 
Alas, why do ye with us so ? 
Ye set our berths both on fire 
And made us suche thing desire 
Wherof that we no skills couthe. 
But thus our fresh^ lusty youthe 
Withouten joy is all despended. 
Which thing may never ben 

amended. 
For as for me this woll I say. 
That me is lever for to deie 
Than live after this sonvefuU day.' 
And with this word where as he lay 
Her love in arm^s she embraselh 
Her own6 deth and so purchaseth, 
That now she wepte and now she 

kiste. 
Till atte laste, ere she it wiste. 
So great a sorwe is to her falle 
Whiche overgolh her witt^s alle, 
And she, which mights nought 

The swerdds pointe ayein her herte 
She set and fell down therupon, 
Wherof that she was dede anone. 
And thus both on a' swerd bledend 
They iver^ founden dede liggeno] 
r ''Kow thou, my sone, hast herd 
this tale 
Beware that of thin own^ bale 
Thou be nought cause in thy Fool- 

Andkepe that thou thy Wit 
Upon ihy thought in avenKJ: 



Wherof thy liv^s forfetiire 

May falle. And if thou have so 

thought 
Erthis,telionandhideitnought."^ 

" My fader, upon Lov^s side 
My conscience i wol nought hide. 
How that for love of purd wo 
I have ben oftiS moved so 
That with my wishes if I might 
A thousand tim^s, I you plight, 
I hadd^ storven ' in a day. 
And therof I me shrive may. 
Though Lov6 fully me ne slough, 
My will io deiiS was inough. 
So am I of my Will coupible, 
And yet is she nought mercidble 
Which may me yiv^ life and hele, 
Butthat her list nought with medele 
I wot by whos consdil it is 
And him wolde I long time er this. 
And yet I wolde and ever shall, 
Sleen and destruie in speci^ll. 
The golde of nin^ king^s londes 
Ne shulde him sav^ fro min hondes. 
In my pow^r if that he were. 
But yet him stant of me no fere, 
For nought that ever I can mandce 
He is the hinderer of my grace. 
Til he be dede I may nought spede. 
So mote I ned^s taken hede 
And shape how that he were awey. 
If I therto may finde a wey." — - 

" My son^, tell me now forthj'' 
Whiche is that mortal enemy, 
That thou manicest to be dede." — 

" My fader, it is suche a quede ^ 
That where I come, he is to-fore 
And doth so that my cause is lore," 

" What is his name ? '' " It is 
Daunger, 
Whiche is my ladies counseiler, 
For I was never yet so sligh 
To come in any plac6 nigh 

1 Slan'Oi, d!ed. 
3 C'l^.; foul o„^. 
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Where as she was, by night or day, 
That Daunger ne was redy ay. 
With whom for spech^ ne for mede 
Yet might I never of Love spede. 
For ever I this find^ soth, 
All that my lady saith or doth 
To meDaunger shall make an eade. 
And that makelh al my world mis- 

wende, 
And ever I axe his helpe, but he 
May be wel clepcd sauns pit^. 
For ay the more I to him bowc, 
The lasse he woU my tale allowe. 
He hath my lady so engleued ' 
She woU nought, that he be re- 

meued. 
For ever he hongeth on her saile 
And is so priv^ of counseile, 
That ever whan I have ought bede, 
I finde Daunger in her stede 
And min answere of him I have. 
But for no mercy that I crave, 
Of mercy never a point I hadde. 
I find his answer ay so badde. 
That worsS might it never be 
And thus betwen Daunger and me 
Is ever wert^ til he deie 
But might I ben of such maistrie. 
That I Daunger had oiercome, 
With that were all my joie come. 
Thus wolde I wonde for no smne 
Ne yet for all this world to wmne, 
If that I mights finde a sleight 
To lay all min estate in weight 
I wolde him fro the Court desever 
So that he come ayeinward never. 
Therfore I wisshe and wolde tam 
That he were in some wise slam, 
For while he stant in thilke place 
Ne gete I nought my ladies grace. 
Thus hate I dedely thill;^ Vice 
And wolde he stood in none office 
In plac^ where my lady is. 
For if he do, I wot wel this, 
' Engltited, fastened to him. 



That outher he shall deie or I 
Within a while, and nought forth)"^ 
On my lad^ full ofte I muse. 
Now that she may her self excuse. 
For if I deie in suche a plite 
Me thenketh she might nought be 

quite,! 
That she ne were an homicide. 
And if it shuld^ so betide. 
As god forbede it shuld6 be, 
By double way it is pite. 
For i, which all my Will and Wit 
Have yove and servM ever yit, 
And than I shuld in suche a wise, 
In rewarding of my service 
Be dede, me thenketh it were routh. 
And furthermore I telle trouth. 
She that hath ever be wel named. 
She were worthy than to be blamed 
And of resdn to ben appeled. 
Whan with o word she might have 

A man, and suffreth him to deie. 
Ha, who sigh ever such a way ? 
Ha who sigh ever such destresse ? 
Without^ pite gentilesse, 
Withoute mercy womanhede. 
That woU so quite " a man his mede 
Whiche ever hath be to LovS trewe, 

" My gode fader, if ye rewe 
Upon my tal^, tell me now, 
And 1 wol stinte and herken 

" My sone, attempre thy corige 
FroWrathandletthinhert assuage. 
For who so wol him underfonge, 
He may his grace abide longe 
Or he of Love be received 
And eke also, but it be weived,^ 
There mighte mochel thing befalle 
That shulde make a man to falle 
Fro Love, that never afterwarde 
Ne durst he lok^ thiderwarde. 



sitiWia 



ilesE it (Wiath) be put as 



, Google 



BOOK ni.—WRATH. 



In harde waies men gon softe. 
And er they climbe avise hem ofte, 
And men seen all day, that rape ' 

reweth. 
And ^vho so wicked aie breweth 
Full ofte he mot the worse diinke ; 
Better it is to flete than sinke ; 
Better is upon the bridel chewe 
Than if he fel and overlhrewe 
The hors and stick^d in the mire ; 
To casten water in the fire 
Better is thanbrenne upal the hous. 
The man whiche is malicioils 
And foolhastif, full ofte he falleth. 
AndseldeniswhanLovehimcalleth. 
Forthy better is to suffre a throwe - 
Than to be wilde and over thro we. 
Suffraunce hath ever be the best 
To ivishen him that secheth rest. 
And thus if thou ivolt Love spede, 
My sone, suffre, as I the rede. 
What may the mous ayein the cat ? 
And for this cause I axe that, 
Who may to Lov^ make a werre. 
That he ne hath him self the werre ? 
Love axeth pees and ever shall, 
And who that fighteth most withall, 
Shall lest conquere of his emprise. 
For this they tellen that ben wise, 
Whiche is to strive and have the 

To hasten, is nought worth a kerse,^ 
'J'hing that a man may nought 

That may noughtivel bedoneat eve. 
It mot abide till the morwe, 
Ke haste nought thine own6 sorwe. 
My sone, and take this in thy witte, 
Hehathnought lost thatwel abitte.* 
Ensample, that it falleth thus. 



an oath." 
A i&rowe, U 






Thou might well fake of Piramus, 
Whan he in haste his swerd out 

drough 
And on the point him selven slough 
For love of Tisbe pitously 
For ' he her wimpel fond bloodf 
And wende a beste her hadde slain. 
Where as him ought have be right 

For she was there al sauf beside. 
But for he wolde nought abide, 
'ITiis misehef fell, Forthy beware, 
My sone, as I thee wariie dare. 
Do thou no thinge in suche a rees,- 
For suffraunce is the well of pees. 
Though thou to Loves Court pursue. 
Vet sit it wel that thou escheue 
That thou the Court nought over- 

For so thou might thy timi waste. 
But if" thin hap therto be shape. 
It may nought heipe for to rape, 
Therfore attempre thy corige, 
Foolhaste doth none avauntage. 
But ofte it set a man behinde 
In cause of love, and thus I finde 
Ry olde ensample as thou shalt here 
Touchend of love in this matere. 

|lraoi&cn whilom there was one, 
Which Daphn^ hight, and such was 

Of beaute than, as it was saide. 
Phebds his love hath on her laide, 
And therupon to her he sought 
In his Foolhaste and so besought 
That she ivilh him no restiS hadde. 
For ever upon her love he gradde,'' 
And she said ever unto him nay. 
So it befelle upon a day 
Cupid^, ivhiche hath every cliaunce 
Of love under his govemaunce. 
Sigh Phebus hasten him so sore, 
And for he shulde him haste more 
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And yet nought speden att^ laste 
A dart throughout his hert he caste, 
Which was of golde and all a fire, 
That made him many fold desire 
Of lov^ rnor^ than lie dede. 
To Daphne eke in the sam^ stede 
A dart of led he caste and smote, 
Which was all colde and no thing 

And thus Phebiis hi lovd brenneth 
And in his haste about^ renneth 
To loken if that he might winne. 
But he was ever to beginne. 
For ever away fro him she fled. 
So that he never his lov^ sped. 
And for to make hiili full beleve, 
Tliat no FooJhaste might acheve 
To gete love in such degre, 
This Daphne into a lora- tre 
Was toni^d, whiche is ever grene 
In tofeen, as yet it triay be sene, 
Thatsheshalldwelle a maiden stillc 
And Phebus failen of his wille. 
By Suche ensamples as they stonde, 
My sone, thou might understonde 
To hasten love is thing in vein 
Whan that Fortilne is there ayein, 
To tak6 where a man hath leve 
Good is, and elMs he mot leve. 
For whan a mannas happ^s failen. 
There is none haste may a vail en." — 

" My fader, graunt merc^- of this. 
But while I se my lady is 
No tree, but holde her own^ fbime, 
Thw-e may me no man so enforme. 
To whether part Fortune wende^ 
TMt I unto riVy lives ende 
Nfe wol her s'erven evei-mo." — 

" My soni?, sitheii it is so, 
I sa^ no more, but in this cas 
Beware, howe it with Phebus was, 
Nought only up6n Loves chaunce, 
But lipbii every goverhaunce. 
Which falleth unto raann^s dede, 
Foolhaste is ever for to dredc, 



And that a man good counseil take 
Er he his purpose undertake. 
For counseil put Foolhaste awey."— 

" Kow gode fader, I you prey, 
That for to wisse me the more, 
Some good ensample upon this lore 
Ye wold me telle, of that is writ. 
That I the better mights wit, 
Howe I Foolhaste shulde escheue 
And thewisd6meofcounsei!sue.' ' — 

"^j; sone, that thou might 
enforme 
Thy pacience upon the forme 
Of olde ensamples as they felle, 
Nowe understond, what I shall telle. 

" When noble Troi^ was belein 
And ovfercome, and home ayein 
The Gregois torn^d fro the siege. 
The kingfe found her own^ liege 
In many places, as men saide, 
Tliat hem forsoke and disobeide. 
Among the ivhich^ fell this case 
To Demephon and Athebias, 
That weren kinges both6 two 
And both^ weren served so. 
Her leges wolde hem nought re- 

So tliat they mote algates weive ^ 
To sech^ londe in other place 
For ther^ founds they no giace. 
Wherof they token hem to rede 
And soughten frend^s attd nede. 
And eche of hem assureth other 
To helpe as to his own^ brother 
To vengen hem of thilke oultrage 
And winne ayein her heritage. 
And thus they ride about^ faste 
To geten hem helpe, and atti^ laste 
They had den power suffisaunt 
And maden than a covenaunt. 
That they ne shulde no life save, 
Ne prest, ne clerk, ne lord, ne 

Ne wife, ne childe of that thej' finde 
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Which bereth visdge of mar 

So that no life shall be socoi'ire 
But with the dedelyswerd devoured. 
In such Foolhaste her ordinaunce 
They shapen for to do vengeaunce. 
Whan this purpose was wist and 

knowe 
Among here hostj tlio was there 

bio we 
Of ivord^s many a speche aboute. 
Of yonge men the lusty route 
Were of this tal^ glad inougll, 
There was no car^ for the plough; 
As they that weren foolhastif 
They ben accorded to the strife 
And sain, it may nought ben togreat 
To vengen hem of sucli foifet 
Thus saith the wilde unwisiS tonge 
Of hem that there iveren yonge, 
" But Nestor, which ivas olde 

The salve sigh io-fore the sore 
As he that was of counseil wise. 
So that anone by his advise 
There was a priv^ counseil nome. 
The lordes ben to-gider come. 

" This Demephon and Athemas 
Her purpos tolden as it was. 
They setten alli? still and herde, 
Was non but Nestor hem answ^rde, 
Hebaddehem,iftheywoldenwinne, 
They shulden se, er they begiiine. 
Her ende and set her first entent 
That they hem after ne repent. 
And axeth hem this questioUj 
To what Sn&U conclusion 
They wolde regn^ king^s there, 
If that no people in lond^ were ? 
And saith, it were a wonder wierd^ 
To seen a king become an hierd, 
Where no life is but only beste 
Under the legeaunce of his heste.- 



For who that is of man no kinge 
The remenaiint is as no thinge. 
He saith eke, if they pourpose holde 
Tosleethepeop!e,astheyt«owolde, 
Whan they it mights nought restore. 
All Crece it shulde abegg^ sore'^ 
To se the wi!d^ besie wone ^ 
Where whilom dwelt amannessone. 
And for that cause he bad hem irete 
And stint of tho manaces grete, 
' Bet is to winne by faire speche,' 
He saith, 'than such vengeaijnce 

For whan a man is most above. 
Him nedeth most togete him love.' 
" Whan Nestor hath this tale 

Ayein him was no word withsaide ; 
It thought hem all he saide wele ; 
And thus Fortune her dedly wliele 
Fro werr^ tometh into pees. 
But forth they wenten netheles, 
And whan the contrees herde sain. 
How that her kingfe be besein 
Of suche a power as they ladde, 
Wasnonesoboldthathemnedradde 
And for to sech^ pees and grith ^ 
They sende and praide anon forth- 

So that the kinges ben appesed 
And every mannes hert is esed. 
All was foryete and nought recorded. 
An dthustheybento-giderac corded. 
The kinges were ayein received, 
And pees was take and wrathe 

weived 
And all through counseil which was 

Of him that reson understood, 
" By this cnsample, sone, at- 

Thin hert and let no Will distempre 
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Thy Wit, and do no thing by might. 
Which may be do by love and 

right. 
Foolhaste is cause of mochel wo, 
Forthy my sone, do nought so. 
And as touehend of homicide, 
Which toucheth unto Lov^s side, 
Ful ofte it falleth unavised 
Through Will which is nought wel 

Whan Wit and Reson ben awey 
And that Foolhaste is in the ivey, 
Wherof hath falle great venge- 

Forth^ take into remembraunce 
To love in suche a maner wise, 
That thou deserve no juise. 
For well I wot, thou might nought 

lette, 
That thou ne shalt thin herte sette 
To lov^ where ^ thou wolt or none. 
But if thy wit be overgone, 
So that it torne unto malice, 
There wot no man of thilkd Vice, 
What perill that there may befalle. 
Wherof a tale amongfe alle 
Whiche is great pit6 for to here 
I thenke for to tellen here, 
That thou such mordre might with- 

Whan thou the tale hast under- 
stonde, 
(JfgVOie at thilk^ noble towne, 
Whose fam^ stant yet of renowne 
And ever shall to mannes ere. 
The siege laste long^ there 
Er that the Grekes it mights winne, 
Wliile Priamds was king therinne. 
I5ut of the Grekes that lien aboute, 
Agdmenon lad all the route. 
This thinge is knowen overall, 
But yet I thenke in speciall 
To my matere therupon 
Telle in what wise Agilmenon 

■ IVSiri, whether. 



Throughchaunc^ which maynought 

be weived 
Of love untrewe was deceived. 
An old^ sawe is : who that is sligh 
In place wheve he may be nigh 
He maketh the ferr^ leve loth i 
Of love, and thus ful ofte it goth. 
'i'here while Agimenon bitAilleth 
To winn^ Troie and it assailetli 
From home and was long time fer, 
Egistus drough his quene ner 
And with the leiser whiche he hadde 
This lady at his will he ladde. 
Climestr^ was her righte name. 
She was therof greatly to blame 
To love there it may nought lasle, 
But fell to mischefe atte laste. 
For whan this noble worthy knight 
Fro Troi^ came, the firste night 
That he at home a bedd^ lay 
Egistus longe er it was day. 
As this Chmestre him had assent 
And weren bothe of one assent. 
By treson slough him in his bed. 
But morder, which may nought ben 

hed, 
S prong out to every raann^s ere, 
Wherof the iond ivks full of fere. 
Agdmenon hath by this quene 
A sone, and that was after sene. 
But yet as than he was of youth 
A babd which no reson couth. 
And as God wolde, it felle him thus, 
A worthy knight Taltibius. 
This yong^ childe hath in keeping. 
And whan he herde of this tidfng. 
Of this treson, of this misdede. 
He gan within him self to drede 
In aunter if this false Egisle 
Upon him come er he it wiste 
To take and morther of his malice 
This child whiche he hath to norice; 
And for that cause in all^ haste 
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Out of the londe he gan him hasfe 
And to the kin ge of Crete he straught 
Andhimthisyongelordebetaughtl 
And praid him for his faders sake. 
That he this child wolde undertake 
And kepe him till he be of age, 
So as he was of his lignage, 
And told him over all the cas, 
How that his fader morthred wa; 
And how Egistus, as men saide, 
Was king, to whom the londe obeide. 
"And whan Ydomeneus thekinge 
Hath understonding of this thinge, 
Which that this knight him hadde 

told, 
He madi sorwe manyfold 
And toke the childe unto his wards 
And saide he wolde him kepe and 

Till that he were of such a might 
To handle aswerdeandben a knight 
To venge him at his owns will. 
And thus Horestes dwelleth still, 
Such was the childes rights name, 
Whiche after wroughte mochel 

in vengeaunce of his faders deth. 

" The time of yeres overgelh 
That he was man of brede and 

lengthe. 
Of wit, of manhode, andof strengthe, 
A fair persone among^s alie. 
And he began to elepe and caile 
As he which come was to man. 
Unto the kinge of Crete' than 
Prai^nd^ that he wold him make 
A knight and power with him take. 
For lenger wolde he nought beleve,- 
He saith, but praith the kinge of 

To gone and claim his heritdge 
And vengen him of thilke oultrage 
Which was unto his fader do. 
The kinge assenteth well therto 
1 BilaushI, entrusted, = Bsle-ji. remaii.. 



With great honour and knight him 

maketh 
And great pow^r to him betaketh.^ 
And gan his journe for to caste 
So that Horestes atte laste 
His lev^ toke and forth he gotli 
As he that was in heit^ wroth. 
His firste pleint^ to bemene- 
Unto the citee of Athene 
He goth him forth and was re- 
ceived. 
So ther^ was he nought deceived. 
The duke and tho that weren wise 
They profren hem to his service, 
And he hem thonketh of her pioffer 
And saith him self he wol gone offer 
Unto the goddes for his spede, 
And alle men him yiv^ rede. 
So goth he to the temple forth, 
Of yiftes that be mochel worih 
His sacrifice and his offringe 
He made. And after his axinge 
He was answerde, if that he wolde 
His state recover, than he sholde 
Upon his moder do vengeaunce 
So cruel, that the remembradnce 
Therof might evermore abide. 
As she that was an homicide 
And of her owne lord mordriee. 
Horestes, whiche of thilke office 
Was nothing glad, as than he 

Unto the goddes there and saide, 
That they the jugement devise. 
How she shall tak^ the juise.^ 
And therupon he had answere, 
That he her pappes shulde of-tere 
Out of her breast his owne bondes, 
And for ensample of all^ londes 
With hors she sbuldi be to-drawe, 
Till hound^s had her bones gnawe 
Withouten any sepulture. 
This was a wofull a 
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" And whan Horestes hath all 

How that the goddes have an- 

Forlh with the strengthe whiche he 

lad, 
The duke and his power he had 
And to a citee forth they gone. 
The which was clep^d Cropheone, 
Whereas Phorciiswaslord and sire. 
Which profreth him witbouten hire 
His helpe and all that he may do, 
As he that was right glad therto 
To greve his mortal enemy, 
And tolde him certain caus€ why. 
How that Egiste in mari^ge 
His doughler whilom of full age 
Forlay and afterward forsoke, 
Whan he Horesles moder toke. 
Men sain : old sinn^ newe shame. 
Thus more and more arose the blame 
Ayein Egiste on every side. 

" Horestes with his host to ride 
Began, and Phorcus with himwente, 
I troive Egist him shall repente. 
They riden forth unto Micene, 
There lay Climestre thilke qiiene, 
The whiche Horestes moder is. 
And whan she herd6 telle of this, 
The gates were faste shette. 
And they were of her entr^ lette.^ 
Anone this citee was withoute 
Belain and sieged all aboute. 
And ever among they it assaile 
Fro day to night, and so travaile 
Till att^ laste they it wonne ; 
Tho was there sorwe inough be- 

" Horestes did his moder calle 
Anone to-fore the lord^s alle 
And eke to-fore the people also. 
To her and tolde his tale tho 
Andsaide: 'O cruel teste unkinde, 
How mightest thou thin hert^ finde, 

1 Hindered fiam eclering. 



For any luste of lov^s draught 
That thou accord est to the siaught 
Of him which was thin owne lorde ? 
Thy treson stant of such recorde. 
Thou might thy werkes nought 

forsake. 
So mote I for my faders sake 
Vengeaunce upon thy body do, 
As I commaunded am therto. 
Unkindely for thou hast wrought, 
Unkindelich it shall be bought : 
The sone shall the moder slee, 
For that whilom thou saidest ye 
To that tho ushuld est nay have said.' 
Andbewith that his honds hath laid 
Upon his moder breast anone 
And rent out from the bard bone 
Her pappes both and caste away 
Amiddes in the carte way, 
And after toke the dede cors 
And lete it be drawe awey with hors 
Unto the hounde, unto the raven. 
She was none other wise graven.'^ 
" Egistus, which was elles where, 
Tidingds comen to his ere, 
How that Micen^ was belain, 
Biit what was more herd he nought 

Wi t h great m an d c e and m o chel bo St e 
He drough power andmade an hoste 
And came in the rescousse - of the 

But all the sleight of his tresdn 
Horestes wist it by a spie 
And of his men a great parfie 
He made in busshement abide 
To waite ^ on him in suche a tide, 
That he ne might her hond escape. 
And in thiswise as he hath shape 
The thing befell, so that Egist 
Was take er lie him selfe it wist, 
And was forth brought his hondes 
bonde, 
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As whan men have a traitor fonde. 
And tho that iveren with him take, 
Whiche of tresdn were overtake, 
To-gider in one sentence falle. 
But false Egiste above hem alle 
Was demed to divers^ peine. 
The worste that men couthe or- 

deigne. 
And so forth after by the lawe 
He was unto the gibet drawe. 
Where he above all other hongeth, 
As to a traitor it belongeth. 
The Fame with her swifte winges 
About^ fligh. and bare tidinges 
And made it couth in all^ londes, 
How that Horestes with his hondes 
Climestre his owne moder slough. 
Some sain, he did well inough, 
And som^ sain, he did amis, 
Divers opini6n there is ; 
That she is dede they speken alle. 
But pleinly howe it is befajle 
The matere in so litel throws' 
In sothe there might no man knowe 
But they that weren at the dede. 
And comunllch in every nede 
The worste speehe is rathest herde 
And lev^d,^ till it be answerde. 
The kinges and the lordes great 
Begonne Horestes for to threat 
To putten him out of his regne,— 
He is nought worthy for to regne, 
Thechildwhichsloughhismoderso, 
They said ; and therupon also 
The lordes of comiii assent 
The lime sette of parlemenC, 
And to Athen^s king and lorde 
To-gider come of one accorde, 
To knowe how that the sothe was, 
So that Horestes in this cas 
They senden after, and he come. 

" King Meneiay the word^s nome 
And axeth him of this matere. 
And he, that all it mighten here, 
1 In so short a time. = Zre/rf, believed. 



Answerde andtolde his tale at large, 
And how the godd^s in his charge 
Commaunded him in sue he a wise 
His owne hond to do juise.' 
And with this, tale a duke arose, 
Which was a worthy knight of lose,- 
His nam^ was Menesteiis, 
And aaide unto the lordes thus : 
' The wreche 3 whiche Horestes 

It was thiiige of the goddes bede 
And nothinge of his cruelty ; 
And if there were of my degre 
In all this plac6 suche a knight 
That wolde sain it was no right, 
I woU it with my body prove.' 
And therupon he cast his glove 
And eke this noble duke alleide 
Full many an other skill* and saide, 
She hadde well deserved wreche. 
First for the causeof spouse breche,^ 
And after wrought in suche a wise, 
That al! the worlde it ought agrise,'! 
Whan that she for so foul a vice 
Was of her owne lord mordrice. 
They sitten all^ still and herde. 
But therto was no man answerde. 
It thought hem all he saide skille. 
There is no man withsay it wille. 
Whan they upon the reson musen 
Horestes all^ they excusen. 
So that with great solempnite 
He was unto his dignity 
Received and coroun^d kinge. 
And tho befell a wonder thinge. 

Which was the doughter of Egisie 
And suster on the moder side 
To this Horest, at thilke' tide, 
Whan she herde how her brother 

For pure sorwe whiche her led, 

'5 jr>Kti'i™:i(, adullen-! 
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That he ne hadde ben exiled, 
She hath her own6 life beguiled 
Anone and henge her selfe tho. 
It hath and shall ben evermo 
To mordre who that woll assentc 
He may nought faile to repentc. 
This false Egiona was one 
Which^ to mordre Agamcnon 
Yaf her accorde and her assent, 
So that by godd^s jugeraent. 
Though other none man it wolde. 
She toke her juise as she sholde. 
And as she to an. other wrought 
Vengeaiinceuponherselfshesought 
And hath of her unhappy wit 
A modre with a modre quit. 
Suche is of modre the vengeaunce. 
" Fonhy my sone, in remem- 

Of this ensample take good hede. 
For who that thenkefhhislovespede 
With mordre, he shall with worldes 

shame 
Him self and eke his lov^ shame." — 

" My fader, of this aventdre, 
Whiche ye have tolde, I you assure 
My herte ia sory for to here ; 
But onely for I wolde lere 
What is to done and what to leve. 
And over this now by your leve. 
That ye rne wolde telle I pray. 
If there be leful any way 
Without^ sinne a man may slee.'' — 
" My sone, in sondry wis^ ye.' 
What man that is of traiterie 
Of mordre or elles robbsrie 
Atteint, the jug6 shal not let 
But he shal seen of pure det- 
And doth great sinne if that he 

wonde.^ 
For who,thatlawebatl)uponhonde, 
And spareth for to do justice 
For mercy, doth nought his office. 



spareth, 
A thousand god^ men he greveth ; 
With such mercy who that belei-eth 
To ples^ God, he is deceived 
Or ellds reson mot be weived. 
The lawe stoode or ^ we were bore, 
How that a kinges swerde is bore 
In sigt>6 that he shall defende 
His true people and make an ende 
Of suche, as wolden hem devoure. 
" Lo, thus my sone, to succoiir 
The lawe, and comun right to winne, 
A man may slee withoute sinne 
And do therof a great almesse 
So for to kepe rightwisnesse. 
And over this ^ for his c 






Him self, his house, and eke his 

Defend^ with his own^ honde 
And sleen, if that he may no bet. 
After the lawe whiche is set,"— 

" Now fader, than I you beseche 
Of hem that dedly werres seche 
in worldes cause and sheden blood. 
If suche an homicide is good ? "■ — . 

" My sone, upon thy question 
The trouth of min opinion, 
Als ferforth as my wit arecheth 
And as the plein^ law^ techeth, 
I wo! thee telle in evidence 
To reul^ with thy conscience, 

^Ije 5i(!&^ Qob of his justice 
That ilk^ foul horrible Vice 
Of Homicide he hath forbede 
By Mo'fses, as it was bede. 
Whan Godd^s sone also was bore 
He sent his aungel down therfore. 
Whom the sheph^rdesherden singe: 
' Pees to the men of welwilllnge 
In erthe be amonge us here,' 
1 Btzuartlh, ejpend!, 2 Ot, ere. 
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So for to speke in this mature 
After the lawe of charite, 
There shall no dedly werre be. 
And eke Nature it hath defended 
And in her law^ Pees commended, 
Whicheisthechefeofmanneswelth, 
Of maniids life, of mannas Iielth. 
But dedly Werre hatli his covine 
Of Pestilence and of Famine, 
Of Pouerle and of alle wo, 
Wherof this world we blamen so 
Wliich now tlie werre liath under 

fote. 
Till God him self tlierof do bote.i 
For all^ thing, which God hath 

wrought, 
Inerthe, Werre icbringethtonought. 
The chirche is brent, the prest is 

The wife, the maide is eke forlain. 
The lawe is lore and God unserved : 
I not^ what mede he hath deserved. 
That suche werr^s ledeth inne. 
If that he do it for to winne, 
First to accompte his gretc coste. 
Forth with the foike that he hath 

As to the world es reckeni'nge. 
There shall he find^ no winninge. 
And if he do it to purchdce 
The heven, mede of suche a grace 
I can nought speke, netheles 
Crist hath commaunded Love and 

Pees. 
And who that worcheth the revers, 
1 trowe his mede is fuE divers. 
And silnen thann^ that we finde. 
That werrds in her own6 kinde 
Ben toward God of no deserte 
And eke they bringen in pouerte 
Of worldi5s good, it is merveile 
Among the men what it may eile 
That they a pees ne connen sette. 
I trowe Sinntf be the lette. 



And every mede of Sinne is deth. 
So wote I never howe it geth. 
But we, that ben of o' beleve 
Among us self, this wolde I leve," 
That better it were Pees to chese 
Than so by double weie lese. 

I not if that it now so stonde. 
But this a man may undeistonde, 
■\Vho that these old^ boki5s rcdeih, 
That covetise is one which Icdelh 
And broughte first the werres inne. 
At Grece if that I shall beginne. 
There was it proved howe it stood 
To Pers^, whiche was full of good. 
They maden werre in speciall 
And so they didden over all 
Where great richesse was in londe, 
So that they leften nothing stonde 
Unwerr^d, but onliche Archade, 

For therd they no werrds made 
Because it was barein and poner, 
Wherof they mights nought recouer 
And thus pouertd was forbor^, 
He that nought had nought hath 

lor^. 
But yet it is a wonder thinge, 
^Vhan that a rich^ worthy kinge 
Or other lord, what so he be, 
Woll ase and claime properte 
In thing to whichelie hath no right 
But only of his grel^ might. 
For this may every man well wite. 
That boihe Kinde and Law^ write 
Expressely stonden there ayein. 
But he mot nedes somewhat sain, 
All though there be no reson inne, 
Which secheth cause for to winne. 
For Wit that is with Will oppressed, 
Whan covetise him hath adressed 
And all^ reson put away, 
He can well finde such a way 
To werre where as ever him liketh, 
Wherof that he the wo rde entrikeih ■' 
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That many a man of him com- 

pleignetli. 
B\it yet alway some cause lie 

And of" his wrongful! herte he 

demeth 
That all is well what ever him 

Be £0 that he may winne inough. 
For as the true man to the plough 
Only to the gaignSge entendeth, 
Right so the werriolir despendeth 
His time and hath no conscience. 
And in this point for evidence 
Of hem that suche iverres make, 
Thou might a great ensample take 
How they her tirannie excusen 
Of that they wrongful werr^s xisen, 
And how they stonde of one ac- 

The souldeoiir forth with the lorde, 
The pou^r man forth with the riche, 
As of cord.g6 they ben liche 
To mak^ werr^s and to pille 
For lucre and for none other skiile,! 
Wherof a propre tale I rede, 
As it whilom befelle in dede. 
" ^f &'"*' whom aJi this erthiS 

Whan he the world so overladde 
Through werre, as it fortuned is, 
King Alisaundre, I rede this, 
How in a marche where he lay 
It fell parchaunce upon a day 
A rover of the see was nome,^ 
Which many a man had overcome 
And slain and take her good away. 
This piiour as the bokes say, 
A famous man in sondry stede 
Was of the werkes whiche he dede. 
This prisoner to-fore the kinge 
Was brought, and therupon this 

thinge 
In audience he was accused, 



And hehisdedehaihnought excused 
Andpraid the king to done him right 
And said : ' Sire, if I were of might, 
I have an herte liche to thine ; 
For if thy power were mine, 
My wilie is most in speciall 
To rifle and geten over ail 
The latg^ world^s good about. 
But for ! lede a pouer route 
And am as who saith at mischefe. 
The name of pilour and of ihefe 
I bere, and thou which routes great 
Might lede and tak^ thy beyete ^ 
And dost right as I wold^ do, 
Thy name is nothing cleped so. 
But thou art namdd emperoflr. 
Our ded^s ben of one colour 
And in effecte of one des^rte, 
But thy richesse and my pouerte 
They be nought taken evenliche, 
And neth^les he that is riche 
This day, to morwe hemay be pouer. 
And in contrarie also recouer 
A pouer man to grete richesse. 
Men sain forth^ let rightwisenesse 
Be peis^d even in the balailnee.' 

" The king his hardy con tenaunce 
Behelde, and herd his wordes wise. 
And said unto him in this wise : 
' Thin answere 1 have understonde, 
Wherof my will is, that thou stonde 
In my service and stiUe abide,' 
And forth with al the same tide 
He hath him terme of life witholde 
The more aiidforheshuldbenbolde, 
He made him knight and yaf him 

Whiche afterward was of iiis honde 
An orped ^ knight in many a stede 
And great prowesse of armes dede, 
As the cronfqu^s it recorden. 
And in this wise they accorden, 
The whiche of her condicion 
Be set upon destruction, 

1 £o-'i', sain?. = Or^d, dislinguished. 
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Such capifain such relenue.' 
liut for to see to what issiie 
The king befalleth at the laste, 
It is great wonder that men caste 
Her herte upon such wrong to winne 
Where no beyet^ may ben inne 
And doth disese on every side ; 
But whan Reson is put aside 
And Will gov^rneth the corAge, 
The faucon which fle^th ram^ge - 
And suffreth no thing in the way 
Wherof that he may take his pray. 
Is nought more set upon ravine 
Than thilke man whiche his covine 
Hath set in suche a maner wise. 
For a!l the world ne may sufhse 
To Wil whiche is nought reson- 
Able. 
Wherof ensample concordibJe 
Lich to this point of which I mene 
Was upon Alisaundre sene, 
Whiche hadde set all his entent 
So as Fortdng with him went. 
That Reson mighthim non gove'rne, 
But of his Wille he was so Sterne, 
That all the worlde he overran 
And what him list he toke and wan. 
In Ynde the superioiir 
Whan that he was full conqueroilr 
And had his wJIfull pourpos wonne 
Of all this etth under the sonne, 
This king homward to Macedoine 
Whan that he cam to Eabiloine 
And wende moste in his empire, 
As he which was hole lorde and 

In honour for to be received, 
Most sodenliche he was deceived 
And with strong poison envenlmed. 
And as he hath the world mistimed 
Nought as he shulde with his wif. 
Nought as he wolde it was acquit. 
Thus was he slain that whilom 



And he which riche was inough 
Thi3day,tomorwehehadd6nought, 
And in such wise as he hath wrought 
in disturbadnce of worldes pees, 
His werre he fond than end^ies. 
In which for ever discomflte 
He was, Lo, now for what profite 
Of werre it helpeth for to ride, 
For covetfse and worldes pride 
To slee the worldes men aboute 
As best^s, whiche gone there oute. 
For every life which reson can i 
Oweih wel to knowe that a man 
Ne shuld^ through no tirannie 
Lich to these other bestes deie 
Til Kinde^ wolde for him sende, 
I not how he it might amende 
Which taketh awey for evermore 
The life that he may nought restore. 

" Forthy my sone, in all6 wey 
Be wel avis^d i thee prey 
Of slaughter that thou he coupdble 
Withoute cause resonible." — 

" My fader, understonde it is, 
That ye have said, but over this 
I pray you telle me nay or ye, 
To passe over the greats see 
To werre and sle the Sarasin 
Is that the lawg ? " — " Son^ niin. 
To preche and suffre for the feilh 
That I have herd thegospel saith, — 
But for to sle, th.^t here I nought. 
Cristwith hisown^deth hath bought 
All other men and made hem fre 
In token of parfit charit^. 
And after * that he taught him selve 
Whanhewasdedetheseolhertwelve 
Of his apostles went aboute 
The holy feith to prechen oute, 
Wherof the deth in sondry place 
They suffre, and so God of his grace 
The feilh of Crist hath made arise. 
But if they woide in other wise 
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It haddg yet stonde in balaunce. 
And that may proven in the dede ; 
For what man the croniqu^s rede, 
Fro first that Holy Chirche hath 

iveived ' 
To preche and hath the swerd re- 
ceived, 
Wherof the werr^s ben begonne, 
A great partie of that was wonne 
To Cristas feith stant now miswent. 
God do therof araendi^ment 
So as he wot what is the best 
But Eone, if thou wilt live in rest 
Of conscience well assised, 
Er that thou slee, be wel avised ; 
For man, as tellen us the clerkes, 
Hath God above all erthly werkes 
Ordeign^d to be principAll, 
And eke of soule in speci^ll 
He is made lich to the godhede : 
So sit it wel to taken hede 
And for to loke on every side 
Er that thou falle on homicide, 
Which sinne is now so generall 
That it wel nigh stant overall 
In Holy Chirche and elles where. 
But all the while it is so there, 
The world mot nediS fare amis. 
For whan the well of pit^ is 
Through covetfse of world^s good 
Befouled with shedfng of blood. 
The reraenaunte of folke about 
Unneth^ stonde in any doubt 
To werre eche other and to slee, 
So it is all nought worth a stre,^ 
The Charity wherof we prechen, 
For we do no thing as we techen. 
And thus the blinds conscience 
Of Pees hath lost thilke evidence 
Which Ci-ist upon this erth^ taught. 
Now may men se mordre and man- 
slaught 
1 Weimd^ put osids. :; Stre, sttaw. 



Liche as it was by dai^s olde, 
Whan men the sinn^s bought and 

" g« ^reec afor^ Cristas feith, 
I rede as the croniqu^ saith 
Touchend of this mater^ thus. 
In thilktf time how Peleiis 
His own^ brother Phocus slough. 
But for he hadde gold inough 
To yive, his simi^ was despensed 
Witli golde wherof it was coni- 

pensed. 
Achastus, which with Venus was 
Her prest, assoiledi in that cas 
Al wer^ there no repentauiice. 
And as the boke maketh r^mem- 

bratlnce, 
It telleih of Medee also. 
Of that she slough her sones two 
Egeiis in the same plite 
Hath made her of her sinne quite. - 
The sone eke of Amphioras, 
Whose rights name Almeus was. 
His modei: slough EripheM, 
But Achilo the prest and he, 
So as the bok^s it record en. 
For certain some of golde accorden 
That thilke horrible sinfuU dede 
Assoil^d was; and thus for mede 
Of world^s good it faOeth ofte. 
That homicide is set alofte 
Here in this life ; but after this 
There shall be knowe, how that it is 
Of hern that such^ thingiSs wirche. 
And how also that Holy Chirche 
Let such^ sinn^s pass^ quite. 
An dhowtheywolde hem selfacquite 
Of dedely weri-^s, that they make. 
For who that wold ensample take, 
The law^ whiche is naturel, 
By ivey of Kind^ sheweth wel 
That homicide in no degre 
Which werreth ayein charite 
Among the menne shuld^ dwelle. 
1 Amiilld, absolved. 2 Quiti, acqullMil. 
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For after that the bok^s telle, 
To seche in all the worlds riche 
Men shall nought finds upon his 

A beste for to take his prey, 
And sithen Kind liath suche a wey, 
Than is it wonder of a man, 
Which kinde hath and reson can. 
That he woll oulher more or lasse 
His kinde and reson overpassc 
And slee that is to him semblAble. 
So is the man nought reson^ible 
Ne kinde, and that is nought 

honeste. 
Whan he is worse' than a beste. 

" Among the bokes which I fiiide 
Solins speketh of a wonder kinde 
And saith of foules there is one, 
Whiche hath a face of blood and 

Like to a man in resemblaunce. 
And if it falle so parchaunce, 
As he whiche is a foule of pray. 
That he a man finde in his way. 
He woil him sleen if that he may. 
But afterward the same day 
Whan he hath eten all his felle 
And that shall be beside a welle 
In which^ he ivoU drinke take 
Of his visige and seeth the make 
That he hath slain ^ an one he 

thenketh 
Of his misdede, and it forthenketh 
So greatly that for pure sorwe 
He liveth nought till on the morwe. 
By this ensample it may well sue, 
That man shall homicide escheue, 
For ever is mercy good to take. 
But if the lawe it hath forsake 
And that justice is there ayein, 
Ful oftetime I have herd sain 
AmongSs hem that werres hadden, 
That they somwhiie her cause 

ladden 



By mercy, whan they might have 

slain, 
Wherof that they were after sain. 
And sone, if that thou wolt recordc 
The vertue of misericorde. 
Thou sighe never thilk^ place, 
Where it was used lackc grace ; 
For every lawe and every kinde 
The mannas wit to mercy binde. 
And namely the worthy knightes. 
Whan that they stonden most up- 

rightes 
And ben most mighty for to greve. 
They shulden ihanne most releve 
Him whom they mighten over- 

throwe, 
And by ensample a mail may 

knows 
Hemaynought fallen of his mede 
That hath mercj'-. For this I rede. 
gn a cronictuc I find^ thus, 
Whan Achillas with Thelaphus 
His sone toivard Tioie were, 
It fell hem er they comen there 
Ayein Theucer the kinge of Mese 
To mak^ werre and for to sese 
His lond as they that wolden regne 
And Theucer put out of his regne. 
And thus the marches they assaile, 
But Theucer yaf to hem bataile. 
They foughten on both sid^s faste, 
But so it hapneth atte laste 
This worthy Greke this Achille's 
The king amonge all other ches, 
As he that was cruel and fells, 
With swerd in honde on him hefelle 
And smote him with a dethes 

wounde. 
That he unhorsed fell to grounde. 
Achilles upon him alight 
And wolds anone, as he wei mii 
Have slain himfuUiche in the plai 
But Thelaphus his faders grace 
For him besought, and for pite 
Praiih that he wold^ let him be, 
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And cast his shield betwene hem 

Achilles axeth Him why so. 
And Thelaphus his caus^ tolde 
And saith, that iie is mochel holde, 
For whilom Theucer in a stede 
Greatgrace and socour to him dede, 
Andaaith that he him wolde acquits 
And praith his fader to respite. 
Achilles tho withdrough his honde ; 
But all the power of the londe 
Whan that they sigh her king thus 

They fled and han the fe!d forsake. 
The Grekes unto the chace fall^ 
And for the most^ part of alle 
Of that centre the lord^s great 
They toke andwonne a great beyete. 
An one after this vietorie. 
The king, whiche hadd^ memorie, 
Upon the grete mercy thought 
Which Thelaphus toward him 

wrought, 
And in presence of all the londe 
He toke him faire by the honde 
And in this wise he gan to say : 
' My sone, I mot by double wny 
Love and desii^ thin encrees. 
First for thy fader Achilles 
Whilom full many a day ere this 
Whan that I shulde have fare amis 
Rescousse did in ray quarele 
And kept all min estate in hele. 
How so there falle now distauBce 
Amonges us, yet remembraijnce 
I have of mercy whiche he dede 
As than, and thou nowe in this stede 
Of gentilesse and of fraunchise 
Hast do mercj"' the same wise ; 
So woU I nought that any time 
Be lost of tliat thou hast do by me. 
For how so this fortune falle 
Yet slant my truste aboven alle, 
For the mercy whiche now 1 finde. 
That thou wolt after this be kinde: 



And for that suche is min. espeir 
And for ray sone and for min heire 
I thee receive, and all my londe 
I yive and sese into thin honde.' 
And in this wise they accorde, 
The caus^ was misericorde, 
The lordes do her obeisaunce 
To Thelaphus, and putveaUnce 
Was mad^ so that he was cori5ned 
And thus was mercy reguerddned 
Whiche he to Theucer did to-fore. 
" Lo, this ensample is made 

therfore. 
That thou might tak^ remem- 

braunce, 
My sone, and, whan thou seest a 

chaunce. 
Of other mennes passion 
Take pite and compassion. 
And let nothing to the be lef 
Which to another man is gref. 
And after this if thou desire 
To stonde ayein the Vice of Ire, 
Counseile thee with pacience 
And take into thy conscience 
Mtrrcf to be thy governour. 
So shalt thou fele no rancour, 
Wherof thin hert^ shall debate 
With Homicide ne with hate 
For Cheste or for IVIaWncolie. 
Thou shalt be softe in compaigiiie 
Without^ Contek or Foolhaste, 
For ell^s might thou long6 waste 
Thy time,er that thou have thy wille 
Of Lov^ ; for the weder sliUe 
Men preise, and blame the tem- 

"Myfader, I woll do yourhestes, 
Andof this point ye have me taught 
Toward my self the better saught i 
I thinke be while that I live. 
But for als mochel as I am shrive 
Of Wrath and all his circumstauncc, 
Yef what ye list to my penaunce 

1 Saughi, reconciled. 
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And axeth further of my life, 
If other wise I be giltif 
Ofanythiiig,thattouchethsinne.'' — 

" My sone.er we depart atwinne,' 
I shall bebinde no thing leve,"— 

" My gode fader, by your leve 
Than axeth forth what so ye liste, 
For I have in you such a triste^ 
As ye that be my soule hele, 
That ye fro me nothing woi hele,^ 
For I shall telle you the trouihe.''-^ 

" My sone, art thou coulpable of 
Slouthe 
In any point, which to him long- 
eth?"— 

" My fader, of tho points me 
longeth * 

3 Htlc"^^^ 



To wite pleinly what ihey mene, 
So that I may me shrive dene." — 
" Now herken, I shal tho points 

And understond well min apprise. 

For shrift^ stant of no vaiiie 

To him that woll him nought 



is that a man him self defende 
Of thing whiche is nought to com- 

Whereof ben. fewe now a day. 
And netheles so as I may 
Make onto thy memorie know 
The points of Slouth^ thou shalt 
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The firste point of Slouth I calle 
Lachesse,! and is the chefe of alle 
And hath this properlich of kind 
To leven alle thing behind, 
Of that he mights do nowe here 
He tarieih all the longe yere 
And evermore he saith : ' To mor- 



And so he ivoU his time borwe 
Andwissheth after: Godmesende," 
That whan he weneth have an ende, 
Than is he furthest to beginne. 
Thus bringeth he many a mischefe 

Unware, till that lie be misch^ved 
And may nought thann^ be releved. 
And right so iiouther more ne lesse 
It stant of Love and of Lachesse. 
Some time he sloutheih on a day, 
That he never after gete may. 

" Now, sone, as of this iik^ thing 
If thou have any knouleching 
That thou to Love hast done er this, 
Tell on." — " My god^ fader, yis. 
As of Lachesse I am beknowe, 
That I may sionde upon his rowe, 
As I that am clad of his suite, 
For whanne I ihoughte my pursuite 
To make, and therto set a day 



j To speke unto that swete may,^ 

I Lachess^ bad abide yit 
And bare on honde it was no Wit 
Ne time for to speke as tho." 
Thus with his tales to and fro 
My time in tarieng he drough ; 
Whan there was time good inough. 
He said another time is better, 
Thou shalt now senden her a letter 
And par cas write more plein 
Than thou by mouthe durstest sain. 
Thus have I lette time slide 
For slouthe, and kepte nought my 

tide. 
So that Lachesse with his vice 
Full oft hath made my wit so nice, 
That what I thought to speke or do 
With tarieng he held me so 
Til whan I wolde and mights 

nought. 
I not what thing was in my thought 
Or it was drede, or it was shame. 
But ever in ernest and in game 
I wit there is long time passed. 
But yet is nought the love iassed, 
Whiche I unto my lady have ; 
For though mytungeisslow to crave 
At alle time, as I have bede, 
Min hert stant ever in o stede 
And axeth besiliche grace, 
The whiche I may nought yet em- 
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And god not ihat is nialgrc min. 
For this I wot right well afin,i 
My grAc6 comelh so selde aboute, 
That is the .Slouth^, wliich I double 
More than of all the remenaunt 
Whiche is to Love appartenaurt. 
" And thus as toucliend of La- 

As I have tolde, I me confesse 
To you, my fader ; I beseche 
That furthermore ye ivol me teehc, 
And if there be to this matere 
Some goodly tale for to here. 
How I may do Lachesse awey, 
That ye it wolden telle, I prey.'' — 

"Towissethe,mysone,andrede,- 
Among the tales whiche I rede. 
An olde ensample therupon 
Now herken, and I wol telle on. 

" JlficiK iac^essc in Levi's cas 
I finde, how whilom Eneis, 
Whom Anchis^s to sone hadde, 
With great navie, which he ladde. 
Fro Troie arrlveth at Cartage. 
Wherfore a while his herbergage 
He toke, and it betidd^ so 
With her which was a quene tho 
Of the citee, his Scqueintaiince 
He waji, whos narae in remeni- 

brauncc 
Is yet, and Dido ivas she hote, 
Whicli loveth ine±s so hote 
Upon the wordes whiche he saide, 
That all her hert on him she laide 
And did all holy what he wolde. 
But after that, as it be sholde. 
Fro Ihenne he goth toward Itaile 
By ship and there his arrivaile 
Hath take and shope him for to 

But she, which may nought longe 

The hote peine of lov^s throwe," 

'"' a T-i^w, Ihroe.'' ''™"'""°' 



Anon within a litel throwe ' 
A letter unto her knight hath write 
And did him pleinly for to wite 
If he made any tarieng 
To drecche ^ of his ayein commlng, 
That she ne might him fele and se, 
She shulde stonde in such degre 
As whilom stood a swan to-fore 
Of that she hadde her make lore ^ 
For sorwe a fether into her brain 
She shof and hath her selve slain. 
As king Menander in a lay 
The sotli hath founds, where she lay 
Spraulend with her ivjngds Iwey 
As she which shuldd thanng deie 
For love of him which was her make. 
And so shal I do for thy sake 
This quen6 saide, wel 1 wote. 

" Lo, to Enee thus she wrote 
With many another word of pleinl. 
Buthe which had his ihoughtes feint 
Towardes Love and full of LSlouthe, 
His timg let, and that was routhe. 
For she, which loveth him to-fore, 
Desireth ever more and more 
And whan she sigh him tary so. 
Her hert^ was so full of wo. 
That compleignend manyfolde 
She hath her owne tale tolde 
Unto her self and thus she spake ; 
' Ha, who found ever suche a lacke 
Of Slouth in any worthy knight ? 
Now wote I well my deth is dight 
Through him, which shuld have be 

my life.' 
But for to stinten all this strife 
Thuswhan she sighnone other bole. 
Right even unto her hert^ rote 
A naked swerd anone she threste 
And thus she gat her selv^ reste 
In remembraunce of all^ slowe. 
"Wherof, my son^, thou might 

knowe, 
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How tarieng upon the nede 
In Lov6s cause is for io drede. 
And that hath Dido sore abought, 
Who sedeth shall ever be bethought. 
And evermore if I shal seche 
In this matere another speche 
In a cronfque I finde write 
A tale, whiche is good to wite. 

" Ht ©roie whan king Ylixes 
Upon the siege, amoiig the pres 
Of hem that worthy knight^s were, 
Abod^ long time stille there. 
In thilk^ time a man may se, 
How goodly that Penelope, 
Which was to him his trewe wife. 
Of his Lachesse was pleintife, 
Wherof to Troie she him sende 
Her will by letter, thus spekende : 

' My worthy love and lord also, 
It is and hath ben ever so, 
That where a woman is alone 
It maketh a man in his persone 
The more hardy for to wowe, 
In hope that she wold6 bowe 
To such thinge as his wilM were. 
While that her lord were ell^s where. 
And of my self I telle this. 
For it so longe passed is 
Sith first that ye fro home wente, 
That well nigh every man is wente 
To there I am while ye be oute, 
Hath madeandecheofhemaboute 
Which lov^ can my love seche 
With great praiSre and me be- 

seche. 
And some maken great manSce, 
That if they mighten come in place. 
Where that they mighten her ' will 

There is no thing me shulde save. 
That they ne wold^ werche thinges. 
And som^ tell en me tidinges, 
That ye ben dede, and som^ sain. 
That certainly ye ben besain ^ 



To love a newe and leve me. 
But how as ever that it be, 
1 thonke unto the godd^s alle 
As yet for ought that is befalle, 
May no man do my chek^s rede. 
But neth^les it is to drede. 
That Lachesse in continuaimce 
Fortune mightS suche a chaunce. 
Which noman after sholde amende.' 

"Lo, thus this ladycompleigne'nde 
A letter unto her lord hath write 
And praid him, that he woid^ wite 
And thenke how that she was al his, 
And that he tarie nought in this. 
But that he wold his love acquite 
To her ayeinward, and nought write 
But come him self in alle haste. 
That he none other paper waste, 
So that he kepe and holds his 

troulhe 
Withoute let of any Slouthe. 

" Unto her lord and lov^ liege 
To Troie, where the gret^ siege 
Was laid, this letter was conveied. 
And he, which wisdome hath pur- 

veied 
Of all that to resdn belongeth. 
With gentil herte it underfongeth. 
And whan he hath it overrad. 
In parte he was right inly glad 
And eke in parte he was disesed.' 
Bttt love his hert hath so through 

With pure ymaginacidn. 
That for none occupacidn 
Whiche he can take on other side 
He may nought flit his herte aside 
Fro that his wife him had enformed, 
Wherof he hath him self conformed 
With ail the will of his corige 
To shape and tak^ the vidge 
Homeward, what time that he mav. 
So that him thenketh of a day 
A thousand yere till he may se 

1 D/srsrtf, nuid? untaiiy. 
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The visage of i'eiielope, 
Whiche he desireth most of alle. 
And whan the lime is so befalle 
That Troi^ was disiruied and brent, 
He rnad^ non delaiement. 
But goth him home in alle hie,' 
Where that he found to-fore his eye 
His worthy wife in good estate, 
And thus was cessed the debate 
Of Love, and Sloutbe was excused, 
Which doth great harm wher it is 

And hindreth many a cause honest. 
" For of the gietd clerk Grostes; 
I rede how busy that he was 
Upon the clergie an heved- of bras 
To forge and make it for to telle 
Of suchi^ thingds as befelle. 
And seven yer^s besincsse 
He laid^, but for the Lachesse 
Of half a minute of an hourc 
Fro fiistiS he began laboiire 
He iost all that he hadde do. 
And other while it fareth so 
In Lov^s cause, who is slowe, 
That he without under the wowe ■ 
By nights slant full oft a colde, 
Which mighte, if that he haddc 

His tim^ kept, have be withinne. 
iJut Slouthi: may nought profit 



Where he no good recelvd might. 
And that was proved well by night 
Whilome of the maidens five. 
Whan thilke' lord came for to wive. 
For that her^ oil^ was awey 
To light her lampes in his wey, 
Her Slouthi brought it so aboute 
Fro him that they be shet withoute. 



"Wherof, my sone.be thou ware, 
Als ferforth as I telle dare. 
For Lov^ musiS ben awaited, 
And if thou be nought well afiaited' 
In Love to escheue Slouthe, 
.My son^, for to tell^ troulhe 
Thou might nought of thy self ben 

able 
To winne love or make it stable. 
All though thou mighiest love 

" My fader, that I may well leve. 
But me was never assigned place 
Where yet to geten any grace, 
N e me was non such time appointed , 
For than I wolde I were unjointed 
Of every limm^ that I have 
And 1 ne shulde kepe and save 
Min hour^ bothe at\d eke my stede, 
If my lad^ it hadd^ bede. 
But she is otherwise avised 
Than graunte suche a time assised. 
And neth^less of my Lachesse 
There hath be no default 1 gesse 
Of timtf loste, if that I mighte. 
But yet her liketh nought ahghte 
Upon no lure which I caste. 
For ay the more i cri^ faste 
The lasse her liketh for to here. 
So for to speke of this matere 
I seche that i may nought finde, 
I haste and ever I am behinde 
And wot nought what it may 



But fader, upon min accompte, 
Whiche ye ben set to examine 
Of shrifte after the discipline. 
Say what your bestecounseile is."- — 
"My sond, my counseil is this. 
How so it stonde of tim^ go, 
Do forth thy besinesse so, 
That no Lachesse in thee be founde. 
For Slouthe is mighty to con- 
founde 

1 Ag'iiiird, adapted 10 the puipoie. 
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The spede of every manne's werke. 
For many aVice, assaith theclerke, 
There hongen upon Slouthes lappe 
Of suche as make a man mishappe 
To pieigne and tell of had-I-wist.^ 
And therupon if that thee list 
To knowe of Slouthes cause more 
In specidi yet evermore 
There is a Vic6 full grevable 
To him which is therof coulpable. 
And stant of alle' Vertue bare 
Here after as I shall declare. 
'■^Ottc^enb of eloaiif in his 
degre, 
There is yet Pusillamite', 
Which is to say in this langdge 
He fhat liath litel of corAge 
And dare no manne's werk beginne ; 
So may he nought by reson winne. 
For who that nought dare undertake 
By right he shall no profit take. 
But of this Vice the nature 
Dare nothing set in aventiire, 
Him lacketh bothe worde and dede, 
Wherof he shuld his caus^ spede. 
He woU no manhode undersionde, 
For ever he hath drede upon lionclc 
All is perfU that he shall say, 
Him thenkeththewolfeis in the ivay. 
A)id of ymaginacion 
He maketh his excusacion 
And feigneth cause of pure dredo 
And ever he faileth atte nede 
Till all be spilt that he ivith delelli. 
He hath the sore ivhich no man 

heleth, 
The whicheisclepediackeof herte; 
Though everj' grace about him 

He TvoU nought on^s stere his fofe, 
So that by reson jese he mote 
That woil nought annter for to 



" And so forth, '. 
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be- 



To speke of Love and his service. 
There ben Iruantes in suche a wise, 
That lacken hert^ whan best were 
They speken of Love, and right for 

fere 
Theywaxendombe and dare nought 

telle, 
Withouten soun as doth the belle 
Whiche hath no clapper for to 

And right so they as for the time 
Ben hert^l^s withoute speche 
Of Love and dare nothfng beseche : 
And thus they lese and winn6 

nought. 
ForfhJ^, my sone, if thou art ought 
Couipdble as touchend of this 

Slouthe, 
Shrive thee therof and tell me 

trouthe." — ■ 
" My feder, I am all beknowe 
That I have ben one of the sjowe 
As for to telle in Lov^s cas. 
Min herte is yet and ever was 
As though the world shuld al to- 

So ferful that I dare nought speke 
Of what purpds that I have nonie 
Whan I toward my lady come 
But let it passe md o\ergo — 

" My sone do o more so 
For after that a i lan puraueth 
To Lov^ so Fortune sueth 
Ful oft and j veth hei happy 

To him which maketh contmu- 

To preic love and to beseche, 
As by ensample 1 shall the teche. 
3 finbe, how whilom there was 

Whose name was Pigmaleiin, 
Which was a lusty man ofyoothe. 
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The werkes of entaiie i he coutht 
Above all other men as tho. 
And through Fortdne it feile him i 
As he, whom Lov^ shall travaile. 
He made an ymage of entails 
Lich to a woman in semblauncc 
Of fetiire and of i 
So faire yet never 
Right as a lives 
She semeth, for of yvor white 
He hath it wrought of such deiite, 
That she was rody on the cheke 
And rede on both her Hppes eke, 
Wherof that he him self beguileth, 
Far with a goodly loke she smileth ; 
So that through pure impression 
Of his ymaginatiOn 
With all the herte of his corSge 
His love upon this faire ymdge 
He set, and her of love preide. 
But she no worde ayeinward said. 
The long^ day what thing he dede 
This ymage in the sam^ stede * 
Was ever by, that att^ mete 
He wold her serveand praideher ete 
And put tin to her mouth the cup. 
And whan the bord was taken up, 
He did as he would her embrace. 
And ever among he axeth grace. 
As though she wiste what it mente. 
And thus him self he gan tormente 
WitI). such disese of loves peine. 
That no man might him mor^ peine. 
But how it were of his penaiince 
He made such continuaunce 
Fro day to night and praid so longe. 
That his praidre is underfonge, 
Which Venus of her grace herde 
By night, and whan that he worst 

ferde 
And it lay in his naked arme, 
The cold ymage he feeieth warme 
Of flesshe and bone and full of life. 
Lo, thus lie wanne a lusty wife. 



■till 



Whiche obeisai'uit was at his will. 
And if he wolde have hold hii 
And nothing spoke, he shuld havi 
failed. 
"By this ensample Ihou 

That word may worche abo\'f 

ForlhJ'-, my sone, if that thou spare 
To spefce, lost is all thy fare, 
For Slouthe bringeth in alle wo. 
"And over this to loke also. 
It semeth Love is welwillende 
To hem that hen coniinuende 
^Vith besy herte to pursue 
Thing which that is to Love due. 
Wherof, my sone, in this matere 
Thou might ensample taken here, 
That with thy grete besinesse 
Thou might atteign^ the richesse 
Of Lov6,that therebeno Slouth."— 

" But fader, so as it is right 
In forme of shrifte' to beknowe 
What thing belongeth to the 

slowe. 
Your faderhode I wolde pray, 
If there be further any way 
Touchend unto this ilke Vice."— 

^ITjj BOjie, ue, of this office 
There serveth one in specifil. 
Which lost hath his memorial, 
So that he can no ivit wiiholde 
In thing which he to kepe is holde, 
Wherof full ofte him self he gre- 

velh. 
And who that most upon him leveth. 
Whan that his witt^s ben so wei\'ed. 
He may full lightly be deceived. 
To serve Accidie in his office, 
There is of Slouth an other Vice, 
Which deped is Foryetelnesse, 
That nought may in his herte im- 

Of vertue, which reson hatli set. 
So clene his wittes he foryete. 
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For in the tellinge of his tale 
No more his herte than his male ^ 
Hath remembraiinceof thilk^ forme 
Wherof he sholde his wit enforme 
As than, and yet ne wot he why. 
Thus is his purpos nought forthy 
Forlore, of that he wold^ bidde, 
Andscarselyif hesaith the thi'idde* 
To love of that he hadde ment. 
Thus many a lover hath be shent. 
Telle on therefore, hast thou ben 

Of hem that Slouth hath so be- 

" Ye fader, ofte it hath ben so. 
That whan I am my lady fro 
And thenke me toward her drawe. 
Than cast I many a new^ lawe 
And all the world tome up so down 
And so recorde I my lessoun 
And write in ray memoriall 
What I unto her telle shall. 
Right all the mater of my fale. 
But all nis worth a nutteshale. 
For whan I com^ there she is, 
I have it all foryetc iwis 
Of that I thoughte for to telle ; 
I can nought than unnethes spelle 
That I wende altherbest have rad, 
So sore I am of her adrad. 
For as a man that sodeinly 
A gost beholdeth so fare I, 
So that for fere I can nought gete 
My wit, but I my self foryete, 
That I wot never what I am, 
Ne whider I shall, ne whenne I 

But muse as he that were amased. 
Lich to the boke in whiche is rased 
The letter and may nothing be rad 
So ben my witt^s overlad, 
That what as ever 1 thou^'ht have 

It is out of min herte stoken, 

1 Malt, big. " Tk>id.'e, iliird. 



And stonde as who saith doumbe 

and defe. 
That ail nis worth an yvy lefe 
Of that I wend6 well have saide. 
And atte last I make abraide/ 
Cast up min heed and loke aboute 
Right as a man that were in double 
And wot not where he shall become. 
Thus am I oft all overcome 
There as I wend^ best to stonde. 
But after, whan I understonde 
And am in other place alone, 
I make manf a woful! mone 
Unto my self and speke so : 

' Ha fool, where was tliine herte 
tho 
Whan thou thy worthy lady sigh. 
Were thou afer^d of her eye ? 
For of her bond there is no drede, 
So well i knowe her womanhede, 
That in her is no more oultrage 
Than in a childe of thie yere age. 
Why hast thou drede of so good one. 
Whom alle vertue hath begone,'^ 
That in her is no violence 
But goodlyhede and innocence 
Withouten spot of any blame. 
Ha, nice hert^, fy for shame, 
A cowarde herte of love unlered, 
Wherof art thou so sore afered, 
That thou thy tunge suffrest fre^c 
And wolt thy gode wordes lese, 
Whan thou hast foimde time and 

How sholdest thou deserv^ grace, 
Whan thou thy self darst axe none, 
But all thou hast foryete anone ? ' 
And thus dispute in Loves lore, 
Buthelpenefinde I nought themore, 
Rut stomble upon min own^ treine 
And make an eking ^ of my peine. 
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For ever \vhan I thenke amonge, 
Howe ail is on my self alonge 
I say : ' O fool of alle fooles 
Thoufarest as he betivenetwo stoles 
That wold^ sit and goth to grounde. 
It was ne never shall be foutide 
Betwene Foryetelnesse and Drede, 
That man shulde any caus^ spede.' 
And thus, min holy father dere, 
Toward my self, as ye may here, 
I pleigne of my foryetelnesse. 
But ell^s all the businesse. 
That may be take ofmannes thought, 
My herte taketh and is through 

sought 
To thenken ever upon that swete 
Without^ Slouthe I you behete. 
For what so falle or wel or wo. 
That thought foryete I nevermo, 
Where so 1 laugh or so I loure 
Nought half a minute of an houre 
Ne might I lette out of my minde 
But if 1 thought upon that ende; 
Therof me shall no Slouthe ieite. 
Till Deth out of this world me fette. 
All though I had on suche a ring, 
As Moises through his ^nchaiintfng 
Sometime in Ethiop^ made, 
Whan that he Tharbis wedded had, 
Which ringe bare of oblividn 
The name, and that was by reson. 
That were it on a finger sate, 
Anone his Love he so foryate. 
As though he had it never knowe. 
And so it fell that ilk^ throwe, 
Whan Tharbis had it on her honde. 
No knouleching of him she fonde, 
But all was dene out of memoire, 
As men may reden in histoire. 
And thus he wente quite away. 
That never after that ilk^ day 
She thought, that there was such a 

All was foryete and overgone. 
But in good feith so may nought I. 



For she is ever faste by 

So nigh, that she minhertetoucheth 

That for no thing that Slouthe 

voucheth 
I may foryete her, lefe ne loih. 
For over all where as she goth, 
Min herte folweth her aboute. 
Thus may I say withouten doubte. 
For bet, for wers, for ought, for 

nought 
She passeth never fro my thought. 
But whan I am there as she is, 
Min hert, as I you said er this. 
Sometime of her is sore adrad 
And sometime it is overglad 
All out of reule and out of space. 
For whan 1 se her goodly face 
And thenke upon her highe pris. 
As though I were in paradis, 
I am so ravisshed of the sight, 
That speke unto her I ne might 
As for the time, though I wolde. 
For I ne may my witte unfolde 
To finde o worde of that I menc, 
But all it is foryete clene. 
And though I stonde there a mile. 
All is foryete for the while; 
A tunge I have and wordes none. 
And thus I stonde and thenke alone 
Of thing that helpeth ofte nought. 
But what I had afore thought 
To speke. whan I come there, 
It is foryete, as nought ne were. 
And stond amased and assoted. 
That of no thing which I have noted 
I can nought than a note singe. 
But ail is out of knoulecliinge. 
Thus what for joy and what for drede 
All is foryeten att^ nede. 
So that, my feder, of this Slouthe 
I have you said the pleine troutlie. 
Ye may it, as ye list, redresse. 
For thus stant my foryetelnesse 
And eke my pusillamite. 
Say now forth what ye list to me. 
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For I wol only do by you."- — ■ 
" My sone, I have wel herd, how 

Hast said, and that thou must 

amende. 
For Love hisgrac^ wol nought sende 
To that man which dare ax6 none. 
For this we knowen everychone, 
A mannas thought withoute speche 
God wot, and yet that man beseche 
His will is.' For withoute bedes 
He doth his grace in fewe stedes. 
Andwhatmanthatforyetehimselve, 
Among a thousand be nought twelve 
That wol him take in remembraiince, 
But let him falle and take his 

chalince. 
Forth^ puii up a besy herte. 
My sone, and let no thing asterte 
Of Love fro thy besinesse. 
For touching of foryetelnesse, 
Whichmanyalovehath set behinde, 
A tale of great ensample I finde, 
Wherof it is pit6 to wite 
In the man^r as it is write. 

^ing '^emepijon whan he liy 

To Troie ward with felaship 
Sailend goth upon his wey. 
It hapneth him at Rodepey, 
As Eolus him hadde blowe 
To londe and rested for a tlirowe. 
And fell that ilk^ time thus. 
That the doughter of LfgurgiSs, 
Which quene was of the centre. 
Was sojourned in that citee 
Within a castel nigh the stronde, 
Where Demephon cam up to londe. 
Phillis she hight and of yor.g age 
And of statiire and of visdge 
She had all that her best besemeth. 
Of Demephon right wel her que- 

1 Alttiocgti God kuDns onr ^tioughl?, yet his 
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Whan he wai 

And he, that was of his manere 
A lusty knight, ne might asterte 
That he ne set on her his herte. 
So that within a day or two 
He thought, how ever that it go. 
He wolde assail the fortune ; 
And gan his herte to comune 
With goodly wordes in her ere, 
And for to put her out of fere 
He swore and hath his trouthe' 

plight 
To be for ever her owne knight. 
And thus with her he stille abode 
There, while his ship on anker rode, 
And had inough of time and space 
To speke of love and seche grace. 
This lady herd all that he saide. 
And how he swore and how he 

Which was as an enchanntement 
To here, that was as innocent 
As though it wer^ trouihe and feith 
She leveih all that ever he saith. 
And as her in fortin^ sholde 
She grauntethhimall that he wolde. 
Thus was he for the time in joie. 
Til that he shulde go to Troie, 
But tho she mad^ moehel sonve 
And he his trouth^ laid to borwe ^ 
To come and if that he live may 
Ayein within a months day. 
And therupon they kisten bothe, 
Butwerehemleef orwerehemlothe 
To ship he goth, and forth he went 
To Troy, as was his first entent. 
The dates go, the months passeth, 
Her love encreseth and his lasseth ; 
For him she left^ slepe and mete. 
And he his time hath all foryete. 
So that this wofull yong^ quene, 
Which wot nought what it mights 
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A letter send and praid him come 
And saith how she is overcome 
With strengtlie of love in suche a 

That she nought !onge may suffise 
To liven out of his presence. 
And put upon his consciiince 
The trouthS whiche he hath behote, 
Wherof she Joveth him so hote, 
She saith, that if he lenger lette 
Of such a day as she him seite, 
She shulde sterven in his Slouthe, 
Which were a shame unto his 

trouthc. 
This letter is forth upon her sonde, 
Wherof somdele comfdrt on honde 
She toke, as she that wolde abide 
And waite upon that like tide 
Which she hath in her letter write. 
But now is pite for to wite. 
As he did erst, so he foryate 
His time eftsone and over- sate. 
But she, which mighte nought doso, 
The tide awaiteth evermo 
And cast her eye upon the see. 
Somtim^ nay, somtim^ ye, 
Somtime he cam, somtime nought. 
Thus she disputeth in her thougiit 
And wot nought what she thenk^ 

TSut fastend all the long^ day 
She was into the derke night ; 
And tho she hath do set up light 
In a lanterne on high alofte 
Upon a toure, where she goth ofte 
In hope that in his comminge 
He shuld^ se the light brenninge, 
Wherof he might his weies right 
To come where she was by night. 
But all fornought, she was deceived, 
For Venus hath her hope weived 
And shewed her upon the sky 
How that the day was fast^ by. 
So that within a litel throws 
The dales light she mighle knows ; 



Tho she beheld the see at large : 
And whan she sigh there was no 

Ne sliip, ais fer as she may kenne, 
Down fro the tour she gan to renne 
Into an herber all her owne, 
Where many a wonder wofuU mone 
She made, that no life it wist, 
As she which all her joie mist, 
That now she swouneth, now she 

pleigneth, 
And all her face she disteigneth 
With ter^s, whiche as of a welle 
The stremes from her eyen felle. 
So as she might, and ever in one, 
Siie clep^d upon Demephon 
And said: 'Alas, thou slow^ wight. 
Where was there ever suche a 

knight, 
That so through his ungentilesse 
Of Slouthe and of Foryetelnesse 
Ayein his trouthe brak his sleven.' ' 
And tho her eye up to the heven 
She cast and saide : ' O thou un. 

Here shalt thou through thy Slouthe 

If that the list to come and se, 
A lady dede for love of the. 
So as I shall my selve spille, 
Whome, if it hadd^ be thy wille. 
Thou mightest save well inough. 
With that upon a grene bough 
Aceinteofsilke, whichshetherehad. 
She knette, and so her self she lad 
That she about her white swere - 
It did, and henge her selven there, 
Wherof the goddes were amoved. 
And Demephon was so reproved. 
That of the goddes providence 
Was shape suche an evidence 
Ever afterward ayein the siowe, 
That Phillis in the same throwe^ 
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Was shape into a nutte-tre, 
That alle men it mights se, 
And after Phillis philliberd ' 
This Ire was deped in the yerd, 
And yet for Demephon to shame 
Into this day it bereth the name. 
ThiswofuUchauncehowthatitfei'do 
Anone as Demephon it herde 
And every man it hadde in speehe, 
His sorwe was nought tho to seche, 
He gan his Slouthe for to banne,^ 
But it was all to late thanne, 

" Lo, thus, my sone, might thou 

Ayein this Vice how it is write, 
For no man may the harm^s gesse, 
That fallen through Foryelelnesse, 
Wherof that I thy shrift have herd. 
But yet of Slouthe how it hath ferd 
In other wise I thenke oppose. 
If thou have gilt, as I suppose. 

^ulflltcE' of Slouthes exemplaire 
There is yet one his secretaire, 
And he is cleped Negligence, 
Which woU nought lolte his evi- 

Wherof he may beware to-fore. 
But whan he hath his caustJ lore 
Than is he wise after the honde. 
Whan helpS may no maner bondc 
Than att6 firste wold he binde. 
Thus evermore he staiit behinde, 
Whan he the thing may nought 

amende, 
Than is he ware, and saitli at ende : 
' Ha, wolde god I hadde knowe,' 
Wherof bejap^d with a mowe^ 
He goth, for whan the grete stede 
Is stold than he talieth hede 
And maketh the stable-dor<! fast. 
Thus ever he pleith an after cast 
Of all that he shall say or do. 
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" Min holy fader, as I leve, 
1 may wel with sauf conscience 
Excuse me of Negligence 
Towardes Love in all^ wise. 
For though I be none of the wise, 
I am so truly amorofls. 
That I am ever curioi5s 
Of hem that conne best enforme 
To knowe and witen ail the forme, 
What falleth unto Lov^s craft, 
Sut yet ne fond I nought the haft 
Which mightuntothebladeaccorde. 
For never herd 1 men recorde 
What thinge it is that might avails 
To winn6 love without^ faile. 
Yet so fer couthe I never fitide 
Man that by reson iie by kindc 
Me couthi^ tech^ suclie an arte, 
That he ne failed of a parte. 
And as toward min owne wit 
Contrive I couth6 never yit 
To finden any sikernesse, 
That me might other more or lesse 
Of Lov^ mak^ for to spede. 
For leveth wel withouten drede, 
If that there were suche a wey 
As certainly as I sliall deie 
1 hadde it lern^d longe ago • 
But I wot wel there is none so. 
And nethi51es it may wel be 
i am so rude in my degr^ 
And eke my wittes ben so dull, 
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That I ne may nought to the full 
Atteigne unto so highe a lore. 
But this I dar say overmore, 
All though my Wit ne be nought 

stronge, 
It is nought on my Will alonge ; 
For that is besy night and day 
To leme all that he leme may. 
How that I mights Lov^ wiane. 
But yet I am as to beginne 
Of that I v/oid6 make an ende, 
And for I not ^ how it shall wende, 
That is to me my most^ sorwe. 
But I dare tai^ God to bor«e, 
As after min entendement 
None other ms6 negligent 
Than I you say have I nought be, 
Forth^ pur saints charit^ 
Tell me, my fader, what you 

semeth." — 
" In good feith, sone, wel me 

quemeth, 
That thou thy self hast thus acquit 
Toward this Vice in which no wit 
Abid^ may, for in an hours 
He lest ^ all that he may laboure 
The longe yere, so that men sain 
What ever he doth it is in vein. 
For through the Slouth of Negli- 

There was yet never such science 
Ne vertue which was bodely. 
That nis destruied and lost therby. 
Ensample that it hath be so, 
In boke I find€ write also. 

■^^ebuo, whichisthesonnehote, 
That shineth upon erthe bote 
And causeth every lives helth, 
He hadde a sone in ali his welth, 
Which Pheton bight, and he de- 

And with his moder he conspireth, 
The which was clep^d Clemene, 
For helpe and counseil, so that he 



1 lede 



His faders c 
Upon the fair^ dai(!i light. 
And for this thing they both^ praide 
Unto the fader, and he saide, 
He wolde ivel, but forth with all 
Thre points he bad in speciall 
Unto his sone in alH wise, 
That he him shulde wel avise 
And take it as by wey of lore. 
First was, that he his hors to sore 
Ne prike; and over that he tolde, 
That he the reines fasti^ holde; 
And also that he be right ware 
In what maner he lede his chare, 
That he mistake nought his gate, 
But upon avisement algate 
He shuld^ here a siker eye, 
That he to low^ ne to high 
His cart^ drive at any throwe, 
Wherof that he might overthrowe. 
And thus by Phebus ordenaunce 
Toke Pheton into govemaunce 
The sonnes carte, which he ladde. 
But he such veine glorie hadde 
Of that he was set upon high. 
That he his own estate ne sigh 
Through negligence, and toke none 

So might he wel nought longe spede. 
For he the hors withouten lawe 
The carte let about^ drawe 
Where as hem liketh wantonly, 
That alte laste sodeinly. 
For he no leson wolde knowe, 
This firy cart he drove to iowe 
And fireth all the worlde aboute; 
Wherof they weren all in double. 
And to the god for helpe criden 
Of suche unhappes as betiden. 
Phebus, which sigh the negligence, 
How Pheton ayein his defence - 
His chare hath drive ouieof the wey 
Ordeigneth that he fel awey 

1 Carli. chariot. 
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Out of the cart inio the flood 
And dreint^. Lo now, how it stood 
With him, that was so negligent, 
That fro the highe iirmament, 
For that he wolde go to lowe. 
He was anone down overthrowe. 
In high estate it is a Vice 
To go to lowe, and in service 
It greveth for to go to high, 
Wherof a tale in poesie 

3 ftn&e, how whilom Dedalus 
Whiche hadde a sone and Icharus 
He hight, and though hem thoughte 

loihe 
In such prison they weren bothe 
With Minofaurus, that aboute 
They mighten no where wenden 

So they begonn^ for to shape 
How they the prison might escape. 
This Dedalus, which fro his youthe 
Was taught an dmanycraft^scouthe, 
Of fethers and of other thinges 
Hath made to flee divers^ winges 
For him and for his sone also ; 
To whome he yaf in charge tho 
And bad him thenk^ therupon, 
How that his winges ben set on 
With wex, and if he toke his flight 
To high, all sodeinlich he might 
Make it to melt^ with the sonne. 
And tlius they have her flight be- 
Out of the prison faire and sofie. 
And whan they weren both alofte. 
This Icharus began to inounte 
And of the counsei! none acompte 
He setts whiche his fader taught, 
Til thatthe sonne his wingSs caught, 
Wherof it malt, and fro the hight 
Withouten helpe of any flight 
He fell to his destruction. 
And lich to that condition 
There fallen ofte times fele 
For lacke of gi 



Als wel in love as other wey." — 
" Now god^ fader, I you prey, 
If there be more in this matere 
Of SlouthS, that I might it here." — 
" My sone, as for thy diligence, 
Whiche every mannas conscience 
By reson shuldS reule and kepe, 
If that thee list to take kepe, 
I wol thee tell aboven alle. 
In whom no vertu may befalle, 
Whiche yiveth unto the Vices rest 
And is of Slouth^ the slowest. 
Jlmong these other of Slouthes 

Whiche alii labour set behinde. 
And hateth allc besinesse, 
There is yet one, whiche Idelnesse 
Is clep^d, and is the norice 
In mannas kinde of every Vice, 
Which secheth es^s many folde. 
In winter dotli he nought for colde; 
In Eoraer may he nought for hete ; 
So wether that he frese or swete, 
Or be he in, or be he oute. 
He woU ben idel ail aboute. 
But if he plei^ ought at dees. 
For who as ever tak6 fees 
And thenketh worship to deserve, 
There is nolord whome he woll serve 
As for to dwelle in his service. 
But if it were in suche 3 wise. 
Of that he seeth par a 
That by lordship and c 
He may the mor6 stondi? stille 
And use his Idelnesse at wille. 
For he ne woll no travail lake 
To ridi for his ladies sake. 
But liveth all upon his wisshes. 
And as a cat wold et^ fisshes 
Withoute weting of his cles. 
So wolde he do, but netheles 
He faileth ofte of that he wolde. 

"Mysone,ifthouofsucheamolde 
Art made, now tell me plein thy 
shrift." — 
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" Nay fader, god I yive a yift, 
That toivatd Love, as by my wit 
All idel was I never yit, 
Ne never shall, while I may go."' — 

" Now, son^, telle me than so, 
What hast thou done of besiship 
To Love and to the ladyship 
Of her^ which thy lady is ? " — 

" My fader, ever yet er this 
In every place, in every stede. 
What so my lady hath me bedc. 
With all min herte obedient 
I have therto be diligent. 
And if so is that she bid nought, 
What thing that than into my 

thought 
Cometh first, of that I may suffise, 
I bowe and profre my service. 
Somtime in chambre, sonitime in 

halie. 
Right so as I se the timSs falle, 
And whan she goth to her^ masse 
That tim^ shall nought overpasse. 
That I napproche her ladyhede 
In aunter if I may her iede 
Unto the chapel and aye in, 
Than is nought all my wey in vein. 
Somdele 1 may the better fare, 
Whan I, that may nought fele her 

May Iede her clothed in min arme. 
But afterwarde it doth me harme 
Of pure ymagination. 
For thanne this coilatidn 
I make unto my selveri ofte 
And say; 'Halord,howshe issofte. 
How she is round, how she is small, 
Now wold^ God, I hadde her all 
Without^ datmger at my wiUe ' ' 
' And than I sike and sitt^ stille, 
Of that 1 se my besy thought 
Is torn^d ide! into nought. 
But for all that let I ne may. 
Whan I se time another day. 
That I ne do my besinesse 



Unto my ladies worthinesse. 
For I therto my wit affaite ^ 
To se the tim^s and awaile 
What is to done, and what to leve. 
And so whan time is, by her leve 
What thing she bit me don, I do. 
And where she bit me gon, I go. 
And whan, her list to clepe, I come. 
Thus hath she fulliche overcome 
Min Idelness^ til I sterve, 
So that I mot her nedes serve. 
For as men sain, nede hath no lawe. 
Thus mote I nedely to her drawe ; 
I serve, I bowe, I !oke, I loute, 
Min eye folweth her aboute. 
What so she wolle so woll I, 
Whan she woll sit, I kneliS by, 
And whan she stont, than woll I 

stonde. 
And whan she taketh her werk on 

Of weving or of embrouderie. 
Than can 1 nought but muse and 

Upon her fingers longe and smale. 
Andnowe I thenke,andnowe Itale, 
Andnowe I singe, and nowe I sike, 
And thus my contenaunce I pike.^ 
And if it falle, as for a time 
Her liketh nought abide by me 
But busien her on other thinges, 
Than make I other tarienges 
To drecchs forth the longe day. 
For me is loth departs away. 
And than I am so simple of port, 
That for to feigne some desporte 
I plei^ with her litel hound 
Nowe on the bed, nowe on the 

ground, 
Kow with the bridde's in the cage, 
For there is none so litel page 
Ne yet so simple a chamberere, 
That I ne make hem alle chere, 
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All for they shuld^ spek^ wele. 
Thus mow ye se my besy whele. 
That goth nought ideliclie aboute. 
And if her list to riden oute 
On pelrinage or other stede, 
I com^, though I be nought bede, 
And take her in min arme alofte 
And set her in her sadel softe 
And so forth lede her by the bridel. 
For that I wold^ nought ben idel. 
And if her list to ride in chare, 
And than I may therof beware, 
Atione I shap^ me to ride 
Right even by the charts side. 
And as 1 may, I speke amonge, 
And other while I singe a songe, 
Whiche Ovide in his bok^s made, 
And said ; ' O whiche sorw^s glad, 
O which wofiiU prosperity 
Belongeth to the propret^ 
Of Love ? Who so wold him serve, 
And yet there fromaynomanswerve, 
That he ne mot his lawe obey.' 
And thus I ride forth my wey 
And am right besy overall 
With herte, and with my body all, 
As I have saide you here to-fore. 
My god^ fader tell therfore 
Of Idelnesse if I have gilt," — 

" My sone, but thou telle wilt 
Ought elies than I may now here. 
Thou shalt have nopenaunc^ here. 
And neth^les a man may se, 
How now a dai^s that there be 
Full many of such hertes slowe, 
That woU nought besien hem to 

knowe 
What thing Love is, til att^ last, 
That he with strengthe hem over- 

That malgr^ hem they mot obey 
And done all idelship awey 
To serv^ wel and besiliche. 
But, sone, thou art none of sich, 
For Lov^ shall thee wel excuse. 



But otherwise if thou refuse 
To lov^ thou might so par cas 
Ben idel, as somtim^ was 
A king^s doughter unavised, 
Til that Cupide her hath chastised, 
Wherof thou shalt a tal^ here 
Accordant unto this mat ere. 
@f ^Innenie I red^ thus, 
There was a king whiche Herupiis 
Was bote, and he a lusty niaide 
To doughter had, and as men saide 
Her nam^ was Rosiphel^, 
Which tho was of great renomS. 
For she was both^ wise and faiie 
And shuld^ ben her faders heire. 
But she had o defaulte of Slouthe 
Towardes Love, and that wasrouthe. 
For so well couth6 no man say 
Which mights set her in the way 
Of Lov^s occupaci6n 
Through none ymaginacidn ; 
That scol^ wold^ she noughtknowe. 
And thus she was one of the slowe 
As of suche hertis besinesse. 
Till whanne Venus the goddesse, 
Which Love's Court hath for to 

Hath brought her into better reule 
Forth with Cupide, and with his 

might. 
For they merveile of suche a wight, 
Which tho was in her lusty age 
Desireth not of mari^ge. 
For he, that high^ berths loweth, 
With firydart^s whiche he thro weth, 
Cupidtf, whiche of Love is god, 
In chastisinge hath made a rod 
To drive away her wantonnesse. 
So that within a while I gesse 
Shehadonsucheachauncespornedi 
That all her mod was overtomed. 
Which first she had, of slowe 

manere. 
For thus it felle, as thou shalt here. 

1 J'^«(f, stumbled agaEnsi. 
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Whau come was the month of 
M.y, 
She wolde walke upon n day. 
And that was er the sonne arist, 
Of women but a fewe it wist. 
And forth she went^ prively 
Unto the parlc was fast^ by, 
All soh6 walkend on the gras, 
Till she came there the laundei was, 
Througli which ther ran a great 

It thought her faire and saide : 

'Here 
I woll abide under the shawe,' 
And bad her women to withdrawe 
And there she stood alon^ sfille 
To thenke what was in her wilie. 
She sigh the swote flour^s springe, 
She herde gladd^ fouI^s singe, 
She sigh the best^s in her kinde, 
The buck, the doo, the hert, the 

The male go with the femele. 
And so began there a quarele 
Betwene Love and her owne herte. 
Fro which she couthe nought aster te. 
And as she cast her eye aboiite, 
She sigh clad in one sule a route 
Of ladies, where they comen ride 
A longe under the wod^s side. 
On faire amblende hors they set, 
That were all whiti5, faire and great, 
And everychon^ ride on side. 
The sadels were of suche a pride 
With perle and gold so well begone, 
So riche sigh she never none. 
In kirtles and in cop^s riche 
They weren clothdd alle aliche. 
Departed even of while and bleive 
With alle luste's that she knewe 
They were embrouded over all. 
Her bodies weren longe and small. 
The beaut^ fair upon her - face 
It may none erthly thing deface, 

1 La«Hd{, lawn. - H,r, Ihtir. 



Coroun^s on her hede they here 
As eche of hem a quenf^ were. 
That all the golde of Cresus halle 
The lest^ coronall of alle 
Ne might have bought after the 

Thus comen they ridende forth. 
The kinges doughter, which this 

sigh, 
For pure abasshedrewe her adrigh ' 
.And helde her close under a boujh 
And let hem passen siille inough. 
For as her thought in her avise, 
To hem that weren of suche a price 
Shewas nought worthy to axen there 
Fro whenne they come, or what 

they were ; 
But lever than this world^s good 
She wolde have wist how that it 

And put her hede a litel out, 
And as she loked her aboute, 
She sigh com^nd under the linde 
A woman lipon an hors behinde. 
The hors on which she rode was 

black. 
All lene and galled upon the back 
And halted as he were encloied," 
Wheiof the woman was annoied. 
Thus was the hors in sory plight. 
But for all that a sterre whit 
Amidd^s in her front she hadde. 
Her sadel eke was wonder badde. 
In which the wofull woman sat. 
And neth^les there was with that 
A rich^ bridel for the nones 
Of golde and precious^ stones; 
Her cote was somdele to-tore. 
About her middel twenty score 
Of hors6 halters and well mo 
There hingen att^ tim6 tho. 
Thus whan she came the lady nigh, 
Than toke she better hede and sigh 

1 Adrigh. asidt. 
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The woman fair was of visige, 
Fresh, lusty, yong and tendreof age. 
And so this lady, there she stood. 
Bethought her well and understood, 
That this, which came rid^nde tho, 
Tidlng^s couthe telle of tho 
Whiche as she sigh to-for^ ride. 
And put lier forth and praide abide 
And said ; ' Ha suster, let meliere. 
What ben they that rid^n now here 
And ben so richely arraied ? ' 
This woman, which came so es- 

maied,! 
Answerd^ with full soft^ speche 
And said ; ' Madame, 1 shall you 

These are of tho, that whilom were 
Servaiints to love and trouth6 bere 
There as they had their hertes sette. 
Fare well, for I may nought be lette. 
Madame, I go to my servfce, 
So must I haste in alle wise, 
Forth^ inadam^j yif me leve. 
I may nought long^ with you leve,' ' 

' Ha, gode suster, yet I prey, 
Tell me, why ye be so besey 
And with these halters thus begone ? ' 

' Madame, whilom I was one. 
That to my fader hadde a king. 
But I was slowc and for no thing 
Me list6 nought to Love obey, 
And that I now full sore abey.i* 
For* I whilom, no love hadde, 
My hors is now feble and badde 
Aud all to-tore is min array, 
And every yere this fresshi5 May 
These lusty ladies ride aboute. 
And I must nedes sue her route 
In this maner, as ye now se 
And trusse her halters forth with me 
And am but as her horse knave. 



Dubled, b 






lying, 



None other office 1 ne iiave, 
Hemthenketh I amworthifnoinore. 
For I was slowe in Lov^s lore 
Whan I was able for to lere 
And wold^ nought the tal^s here 
Of hem that couthen Love teche.' 
'Nowtellmethan, lyoubeseche, 
Wherof that rich^ bridel serveth ? ' 
With that her chere away she 

swerveth 
And gan to wepe and thus she tolde : 
' This bridel, which ye now beholde, 
So riche upon min horse hed ; 
Madame, afore er I was dede. 
Whan I was in my lusty life. 
There fell into min hert a strife 
Of love, which me overcome, 
So that therafter hede I nomc 
And thought I wold^ love a knight ; 
That laste well a fourt&ight. 
For it no lenger mights laste. 
So nigh my life was att^ laste. 
But no we alas to lat^ ware 
That i ne had him loved ere. 
For deth cam so in haste by me, 
Er I therto had any time, 
That it ne mights ben acheved. 
But for all tliat I am releved 
Of that my will was good therto 
That Love suffreth it be so 
That I shall such a bridel were. 
JJowe have ye herd all min answere, 
To God, madame, I you betake,' 
And wameth alle for my sake, 
Of Lov^ that they be nought idel. 
And bid hem thenkeuponmy bride!.' 
And with that worde all sodeinly 
She passeth as it were a skie^ 
Ail clene out of this ladles sight. 
And tho for fere her herte aflight 
And saide to her self : ' Helas ! 
I am right in the same cas. 
But if I live after this day, 
I shall amende it if I may,' 
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And thus horawScd this lady went 
And chaunged all her first entent 
Within her herie, and gan to swere 
That she no halters wolde bere. 
" Lo sone, here might thou taken 
hede. 
How Idelnesse is for to drede, 
Xameliche of love, as I have write. 
Fo thou might tinderstonde and 

Among the gentil nacidn 
Love is an occupacion 
Which for to kepe his lustes save 
Shold every gentil herte have ; 
For as the lady was chastised. 
Right so the knight may ben avised 
Which idel is and woU nought serve 
To Love, he may par cas deserve 
A greater pein6 than she hadde, 
Whan she aboute with her ladde 
The horse halters ; and forthy 
Good is to be war^ therby. 
But for to loke aboven alle 
These maiden^s how so it falle, 
They shulden take ens ample of this, 
Whiche I have tolde, for soth it is. 
And thilke Love is well at ese. 
Which set is upon mariSge, 
For that dare shewen the visage 
In alle places openly, 
A great merveile it is forthy. 
How that a maiden wolde lette 
That she her time ne besette 
To haste unto that like feste, 
Wherof the Love is all honeste. 
Men may recover loss of good, 
But so wise man yet never stood 
Which may recover time ilore. 
So may a maiden well therfore 
Ensample take, of that she straun- 

geth 
As thou hast understonde above." — 

" My fader, as toward the love 
Of maidens for to telle trouthe. 
Ye have thilke Vice of Slouthe 



Me thenketh right wonder wel de- 

That ye the women have nought 

Of hem that tarien so behinde. 
But yet it falleth in my minde 
Toward the men, how that ye speke 
Of hem that woU no travail seke 
In cause of Love, upon deserte, 
To speke in wordes S' 






il that 



" My sone, and after min entent 
I woll the telle what I thought, 
How whilom men her loves bought 
Through great travaile in straunge 

Where that they wroughten with 

her hondes 
Of armes many a worthy dede 
In sondry place, as men may rede. 
" That every love of pur^ kinde 
Is first forth drawe, well I finde. 
But nethdess yet over this 
Deserte doth so, that it is 
The rather had in many place. 
Forthy who secheth Loves grace 
Where that these worthy women 

Heraaynought than him selvespare 
Upon his travail for to serve 
Wherof that he may thank de- 

Where as these men of arm^s be 
Sometime over the Gret^ See, 
So that by londe and eke by ship 
He mat travaile for worship 
And make many hastif rodes, 
Somtime in Pruse, sonitime in 

Rodes, 
And some time into Tartarie, 
So that these heralds on him crie : 
' Valiant, vailant, lo, where he 

gQth ! ' 
And than he yiveth hem golde and 

cloth, 

N 
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So that his fame mighte springe 
And to his ladies ere bringe 
Some tiding of his worthinesse ; 
So that she might of his prowesse 
Of thnt she herde men recorde 
The better unto his love accorde 
And daunger put out of her mood, 
Whan alle men recorden good. 
And that she wot well for her salie 
That he no tra.vail woli forsaite. 

" Mysone.ofthistravailelmeue; 
Now shrif the, for it shall be sene, 
If thou art idel in this cas."— 

" My fader ye, and ever was 
For as me thenketh tru^ly, 
That every man doth more than I 
As of this point, and if so is. 
That I have ought so done er this. 
It is so litel of accompt 
As who saith it may nought amount 
To winne of love his lusty yifte. 
For this I telle you in shrifte, 
That me were lever her iov^ winne 
Than Kaire and all that is therinne. 
And for to sleen the hethen alie 
I not^ what good tliere mights 

falle, 
So mochel blood though ther be 

This finde I writen, how Crist bad 
That no man other shulde slee. 
What shulde J winne over the see, 
If I my lady lost at home? 
But pass^ they the salte fome 
'I'o whom Crist bad they shulden 

To all the world and his feith teche. 
But now they rucken- in her nest 
And resten as hem liketh best 
In all the swetenesse of dellces. 
Thus they defenden ^ us tlie Vices 
And sit hem selven all amidde ; 
To sleen and fighten they us bidde 



Hem whom they shuld, as the boke 

Converten unto Cristes feith. 
But herof have I great merveile. 
How they wol bidde nie traveile. 
A Sarazin if I slee shall, 
I slee the soule forth withall, 
And that was never Cristes lore. 
But now Ho ' there, I say no more. 
But 1 woU speke upon my shrifte 
And to Cupide I make a yifte. 
That who as ever pris deserve 
Of arm^s, I wol Love serve, 
As though 1 shuld hem bothe kepe, 
Als well yet wolde I take kepe, 
Whan it were tim^ to abide 
And for to travaile and to ride, 
For how as ever a man labodre, 
Cupide appointed hath his hoiire, 

" For I have herdg tell also, 
Achilles left his armes so 
Both of him self and of his men 
At Troie for Polfxenen 
Upon her love whan he felle, 
That for no chaunc^ that befelle 
Among the Grekes or up or down 
He wolde nought ayein the town 
Ben armedj for the love of her. 
And so me thenketh, iev6 sir, 
A man of armes may him reste 
Somtime in hope for the beste, 
If he may finde a werr^ ner ; 
What shulde I thanne go so fer 
In straung^ londes many a mile 
To ride, and lese at home there 

while 
My love ? it were a short beyete ^ 
To winn^ chaffe and lese whete. 
But if my lady bidd^ wold^. 
That I for her \av6 sholde 
Travail, me thenketh truely, 
I mighte fiee through out the sky 
And go through out the dep<S see. 



Xal. knc 
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For ali lie sette I at a stre,' 
What thank that I might elles gete. 
What helpeth a man have mete, 
Where drinks lacketh on the borde, 
What heipeth any mannas worde 
To say hows I travaile faste, 
Wlieic as me falieth att^ laste 
That thing wliichc I travsile fove. 
O, in good time were he boie, 
That might atteign^ suche a mede. 
But certcs if I mighte spede 
With any maner besinesse 
Of ivorldes travail, than I gesse 
There shuldi^ me none idelship 
Departen from her ladyship. 
But this I se on daies now, 
The blindii god, I wot nought how, 
Cupido, which of love is lorde, 
He set the thinges in discorde. 
That they that lest to love entende 
FuUofte liewoilhemyiveandsende 
Most of his grace, and thus I iinde. 
That he that sholde go behinde, 
Goth many a tiniiS fer to-fore. 
So woie I nought right well therfore, 
On whether bord that I shall saile. 
Thus can 1 nought myself counseile, 
But all I set Oii aventiire 
And am, as who saith, out of cure 
For ought that I can sa;' or do ; 
For evermore I finde it so, 
The more besinesse I la)". 
The more that 1 kncle and pray 
With god^ wordes and with softe, 
The more I am refused ofte 
Witli besinesse and may nougiit 

And in goodfeith that is great sinne. 
For I may say of dede and thought, 
That idel man have 1 be nought. 
For how as ever 1 be deslaied. 
Yet evermore 1 have assaied. 
But though my besinesse l.iEte, 
All is but idel atle laste. 



For whan theffect is Idelnesse, 
I not what thing is besinesse. 
Say what availeth all the dede, 
Which nothing heipeth atte nede? 
For the Fortiine of every fame 
Shall of his endc bere a name. 
And thus for ought is yet bcfalie. 
An idei man I woll me calle 
As after min entendement. 
But upon your amendement, 
Min holy fader, as you semeth 
My reson and my cause deraeih.''— 
" My sone, I have herde of thy 

Of that thou hast thee shriven 

And for to speke of idel fare 

Me semeth that thou tharstinoui;ht 

But only that thou might nought 

spede. 
And therof, sone, I woll thee rede, 
Abide and haste nought to faste, 
Thy dedes ben every day to caste, 
Thou nost,2 what chaunc6 shall 

betide. 
Better is to waits upon the tide 
Than rowe aye in the stremes 

For though so be thee thenketh 

longe, 
Par cas the revolucidn 
Of heven and thy coudicion 
Xe be nought yet of one accorde. 
But i dare make this recorde 
To Venus, whose prest that I am, 
That sithen that 1 hider cam 
To here, as she me bad, thy life, 
Wherof tliou ell^s be giltife. 
Thou might herof thy conscience 
Excuse and of great diligence. 
Which thou to love hast so dis- 

pcnded. 
Thou oughtest wel to be comended. 
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But if so be that there ought faile, 
Of that thou slouthest to travaile 
In armes, for to ben absent, ' 
And for thou makest an argument 
Of that thou saidest here above, 
How Achilles through strength of 

His arme's iefte for a throwe, 
Thou shalt an other tal6 knowe, 
Whiche is contrarie, as thou shalt 

For this a man may find6 write, 
Whan that knighthode shall be 

werred, 
Lust may nought thann^ be pre- 

The bed mot thanne be forsake 
And shieldand spere onhond^ take, 
Which thing shall make hem after 

glad, 
Whan they be worthy knight^s 

Wherof, so as it cometh to honde, 
A tale thou shalt understonde. 
How that a knight shall armes sue, 
And for the while his ese eschue. 

"^pon fenig§fI)o6e I red^ thus, 
How whilom whan the king Nau- 

plUi, 

The fader of Palamides, 
Came for to preien Ulixes 
With other Gregois eke also. 
That he with hem to Troi^ go, 
Where that the sieg^ shuld^ be, 
Anone upon Penelope, 
His wife, whom that he loveth hote, 
Thenkend, wold6 hem nought be- 
But he shope than a wonder wile 
How that he shulde hem best be- 
guile. 
So that he mighte dwelle stille 
At home and weld his love at iville. 
Wherof etly the morwe day 
Out of his bed wheie that he lay 



Whan he was up, he gan to fare 
Into the felde and loke and stare 
As he which feigneth to be wode,' 
He toke a plough where that itstood, 
Wherin antme in stede of oxes 
He let do yoken gret^ foxes, 
Andwithgreataaltthelondehesewe. 
B ut N auplus, which the can se knewe, 
Ayein the sleight^ which he feigneth 
Another sleight anone ordeigneth. 
And fell that time Ulixes hadde 
A childe to sone, and Nauplusradde 
How men that sone tak^ sholde 
And setten him upon the molde, 
Where that his fader held the plough 
Inthilkefurgh which he thodrough. 
For in such wise he thought assay 
Howe it Ulixes shuld6 pay. 
If that he wer^ wode or none. 
The knightes for this child forth 

Telemaeus anone was fette 
To-fore the plough and even sette. 
Where that his fader shulde drive. 
But whanhe sigh his childe as blive^ 
He drof the plough out of the way, 
And Nauplus tho began to say 
And haih half in a jap6 cried : 
' O Ulixes, thou art aspied. 
What is all this thou woldestmene? 
For openiich it is now sene 
That thou hast feigned all this thing, 
Which is great shame to a king 
Whan that for lust of any slouthe 
Thou wolt in a quar^l of trouthe 
Of armes thilke honour forsake 
And dwelle at home for lov^s sake. 
For better it were honodr to winne 
Than lov^ which likfnge is inne. 
Forth^ take worshCp on honde 
And elMs thou shalt understonde 
These other worthy king^s alle 
Of Grece, which unto thee calle, 
Towardes thee wol be right wroth 
1 ir<rf?, mnd. •■• As blivi, quickly. 
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And greve the par chaunce both, 
Which shall be lo thee double shame 
Most for the hindringeofthy name, 
That thou for slouthe of any love 
Shalt so thy lusles set above 
And leve of armcs the knighlhode, 
Whiche is the prise of thy raanhode 
And oughts first to be desired.' 
" But he, which had his herti: 
fired. 
Upon his wife, whan he this herd, 
Nought o' word there ayein an- 

But torneth home halving ashamed 
And hath within him self so tamed 
His hert^, that all the sotie 
Of lov6 for cliivalerie 
He lefte, ajid be him leef or !oth 
To Troid with hem forth he goth 
That he him mightd nought excuse. 
Thus stant it, if a knight refuse 
The lust of armds to travaile ; 
There may no worldSs ese availe. 
But if worship^ be with all. 
And that hath shewed overall, 






t wel in all^ v 



A knight to ben of high emprise 
And putten alle drede away, 
For in this wise I have herd say, 
" ^^c rooirl^E fenig^I Protlie- 

On his passage where he lay 
Towardds Troi^ thilke siege 
She which was all his owne liege 
Laodomje his lusty wife, 
Which for his lov^ was pensife 
As he whiche all her herte hadde. 
Upon a thing wherof she dradde 
A letter for lo make him dwelle 
Fro Troie send him, thus to telle, 
How she hath ax6d of the wise 
Touchend of him in suche a wise, 
That they have done her under- 
stonde, 



Towardes other how so if stonde, 
The desline it hath so shape, 
Thathe shall nought the deth escape 
In cas tliat he arrive at Troj". 
Forth)'- as to her worldes joy 
^Vith all her herte she him preide 
And many another cause alleide. 
That he with her at home abide, 
l!ut he liath cast her letter aside 
As he which tho no maner hede 
Toke of her wommaniscte drede 
And forth he goth, as nought ne 

To Troy, and was the firstd there 
Which londeth and toke arrivaile. 
For him was lever in the bataile 
He saith to deien as a knight 
Than for to live in all his might 
And be reproved of his name. 
Lo, thus upon the worldes fame 
Knighthode hath ever yet beset. 
Which with no cowardis is let. 

" fe*)f fetwg^ §aul also I firdc. 
Whan Samuel out of his kinde, 
Through that the Phitonesse hath 

In Samarie was arered' 
Long time after that he was dede. 
The kinge Saul him axeth rede. 
If that he shall go fight or none. 
And Samuel him said anone : 
The firsle day of the bataile 
Thou shalt be slain without^ fade 
And Jonathas ihy sone also. 
But how as ever it felle so. 
This worthy knight of his cordge 
Hath undertake the vi^ge 
And wolde nought his knighthode 

let- 
For no peril! he couth^ set ; 
\\' herof that bothe his sone and he 
Upon the mounte of Gelho^ 
Assembien with her enemies. 
For they knighthode of such a pris 

1 AririJ, raiad up. = Lil, hinder. 
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By oide daies tlianne helden, 
That they none other thing be- 

heiden. 
And thus the fader for worship 
Forth with his sone of felasjiip 
Through lust of armes weren dede 
As men may in the bible rede, 
They whos knighthode is yet in 

minde 
And shall be to the worldes ende. 

"And for to loken 
It hath and shall ben 
That of knighthode the prowesse 
Is grounded upon hardiesse 
Of him that dare wel undertake. 
And who that wolde ensample take 
Upon the forme of knightes lawe, 
How that Achilles was forth draws 
With Cliiro, which Centaurus hight. 
Of many a wonder here he might. 
For it stood thilk^ tim^ thus, 
That this Chiro this Centaurus 
Within a larg^ wildernesse, 
Where was ledn and leonesse, 
The lepard and the tigre also 
With hert and hinde, buk and doo, 
Had his dwelling as tho befell 
Of Peleon upon the hill, 
Wherof was thanne mochel speche, 
There hath Chiro this child to teche 
What time he was of twelve yere 

Wherfore to maken his corage 
The more hard;? by other wey 
In the forest to hunt and pley, 
Whan that Achilles walk6 wolde 
Centaurus bad that he ne sholde 
After no beste make his chas 
Which wolde fleen out of his place 
As buk and doo and hert andhinde, 
With which he may no werr^ finde. 
Buttho thatwolden himwithstonde, 
There shuld lie with his dart on 

Upon the tigre and the ledn 



Purchace and make his venison,' 
As to a knight is accordaunt. 
And therupon a covenaunt 
This Chiro with Achilles set, 
That every day wilhouten let 
He shulde sucli a cruel besto 
Or sle or wounden atte leste. 
So that he might a token bring 
Of blood upon liis home comfng. 
And thus of that Chiro him taught 
Achilles such an herte cauglit. 
That he no more a Icon drad 
Whan he his dart on hond^ had 
Than if a ledn were an asse. 
Andthat hath made him for topasse 
All other knightes of his dede, 
Whan it cam to the gret^ nede. 
As it was afterward we! knowe. 
" Lo, thus, my son^, thou might 
knowe 
That the cordge of hardiesse 
Is of knighthode the prowesse, 
Which is to Love suffisaiint 
Aboven all the remenaunt 
That unto Loves Court pursue. 
But who that wol no Sleuth eschue 
Upon knighthode and nouglit tra- 

I not what love him shuld availe, 
But every labour axeih why 
Of some reward, wherof that I 
Ensamples couthe tel inough 
Of hem that toward \ov6 drough 
By olde daies, as they shulde." — 

" My fader, therof here I 
wolde."- — ■ 

" My sone, it is wel resondble 
In place which is honourable 
If that a man his hert^ sette, 
That than he for no Slouthe lette 
To do what longeth to raanhede. 
For if thou woit the boktfs rede 
Of Launcelot and other mo, 
Theremight thou seenhowit' 
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Of armes, for they wold ntteignc 
To Lov^ which withoiiten peine 
May nought be get of Idelnesse. 
And tliat I lak^ to witn^sse 
An old cronique in special!, 
The whiche into memotiall 
Is writ^, for his loves sake 
How that a knight shal under- 

^Iicct»a3 a fttng, which OiJnes 
Was hoten and he under pees 
Held Calidoine in his empire 
And had a doughter Deianire ; 
Men wist in thilk^ time none 
So fair a wight as she was one. 
And as slie was a lusty wight, 
Right so was than a noble knight, 
To whom Mercurie fader was. 
This knight the two pillars of bras, 
The whichS yet a man may finde, 
Set up in the desert of Ynde, 
That was the worthy Hercules, 
Whos nam^ shall be endeles 
For the merveiles which hewrougiit. 
Tills Hercules the lov^ sought 
Of Deianire, and of his thing 
Unto her fader which was king 
He spake touchend of mariige. 
The king know^nd his high lignage 
And drad also his mightes sterne 
To him ne durst his doiigiiter 

And nethfles, this he him saide. 
How Achelous, er he, first preide 
To wedden her, and in accorde 
They stood, as it was of recorde. 
But for all that this he him graunt. 

eth, 
That which of hem that other 

daunteth 
In armes, him she shulde take. 
And tliat the king hath undertake. 
This Achelous was a geaiint, 
A subtil man, a d^cei vaunt. 



Which through mnglque and sor- 

Couth all the worlde of trecherie. 
And whan that he this tal^ herde. 
How upon that the king answerde, 
With Hercules he must^ feight, 
He tnisteth nought upon his sleight 
A) onely, whan it cometh to nede; 
But that which voideth alle drede 
And every noble berte stereth, 
The lov^ that no life forbereth 
For his lady whom he desiveth. 
With hardiesse his herte fireth. 
And send him word wiihoute faile, 
That he woll tak6 the bataiie. 
They settcn day, they chosen felde, 
The knight^s covered under shelde 
To-gider come at tim^ sette 
And eche one is with other mette. 
It fel they foughten both on foot, 
There was no stone, there was no 

root, 
Whiche mighte letten hem the wej-. 
But all was voide and take awe;'. 
They smiten strokes but a fewe, 
For Hercules, which wolde shelve 
His gret^ strengthe as for the nones. 



He 






n all a 



his 



And caught him 

stronge. 
This geaunt ivote he may nouglit 

Endure under so hatd^ bondes, 
And thought he wold out of his 

hondes 
By sleight in some nian^r escape. 
And as he couthe him self forshape. 
In likenesse of an adder he sliple 
Out of his honde and forth lie 

And efte, as he that fighte wolie. 
He torneth him into a bolle 
And gan to belwe in suche a soune, 
As though the world sbuld al go 
doune. 
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The grounde he sporneth and he 

trauncethj 
His large horn^s he avaanceth 
And cast hem here and there 

about e. 
But he which slant of hem no 

doubte 
Awaiteth wel whan that he cam 
And him by both6 homes nam 
And all at on^s he him caste 
Unto the grounde and held him 

That he ne mights with no sleight 
Out of his hond get apon height. 
Till he was overcome and yolde, 
And Hercules hath what he wolde. 
The kinge him graunteth to fulfille 
His axing at his owne wille ; 
And she, (or whom he hadde served. 
Her thought he hath her wel de- 
served. 

"giieas eke within Itaile 
Ne had he wonn^ the bataile 
And done his might so besily 
Ayein king Turne his enemy. 
He hadd^ nought Lavine wonne, 
But for he hath him over ronne 
And gete his pris, he gat her love. 

" By these ensamples here above 
Lo, now, my sone, as ! have told. 
Thou might wel se, who that is bold 
And bar travaile and undertake 
The cause of Love, lie shall be take 
The rather unto Loves grace ; 
For comunliehe in worthy place 
The women loven worthinesse 
Of manhode and of gentilesse, 
Forthegentils ben most desired." — 

"1Kb fa&er, but I were enspired 
Through lore of you, I wot no way 
What gentilesse is for to say, 
Wherof to telle I you beseche." — 

" The ground, my son^, for to 

Upon this diffiniddn 



The worides constituciiin 
Hath set the name of gentilesse 
Upon, the fortune of richesse, 
Which of long time is falle in age. 
Than is a man of high lignage 
After the forme as thou might here 
But no thing after the matere. 
For who that reson understond 
Upon richesse it may nought stond. 
For that is thing which faileth ofte. 
For he that stant to day alofte 
And all the worlde hath in his 

To morwe he faileth all at ones 
Out of richesse into pouerte ; 
So that therof is no deserte. 
Which gentiless6 maketii abide. 
And for to loke on other side 
How that a gentihnan is bore, 
Adam, whiche alle was to-fore 
With Eve his wife, as of hem tivo, 
All was aliche gentil tho ; 
So that of generacion. 
To make declaraciiin, 
There may no gentiless^ be. 
For to the reson if we se 
Of mannes birthe the raesdre. 
It is so comun to natire, 
That it yiveth every man aliche, 
As well to the pouer as to the riche. 
For naked they ben bor^ bothe; 
The lorde bath no more for to clothe 
As of him self that ilk6 throwe. 
Than hath the pouerest of the rowe. 
And whan they shullen bothe passe, 
I not of hem whiche hath the iasse 
Of wotld^s good, but as of charge 
The lorde is mor^ for to charge, 
Whau God shall his accompli here. 
For he hath had his lustes here. 
But of the body which shall deie, 
All though there be diverse wey 
To deth, yet is there but one ende, 
Towhichthateverymanshallwende 



, Google 



BOOK IV.—SLOTH. 



or 



As well the begger as the lorde 
Of o ' nature, of ore accorde. 
She, which our oide moder is, 
The enhe bothe that and this 
Keceiveth and alich devoureth, 
That she to nouther part favoijreth. 
So wote I nothing after kinde, 
Where I may gentiiesse finde, 
For lacke of vettue lacketh grace, 
Wherof richesse in many place 
Whan men best wene for to stonde 
All sodeinly goth out of honde; 
But vertue set in the corAge, 
There may no world he so salvage, 
Which might it take and done away 
Till whannS that the body dele ; 
And than, he shall be riched so, 
That it may faile nevermo. 
So that may well be gentiiesse, 
Which yiveth so great a sikernesse, 
For after the condiciiin 
Of resondbfe entencion. 
The which out of the soul^ g h 

And the Vertue fro Vice kn 1 
Wherof a man the Vice es h h 
Without^ Sloulh, and Vertu h 

That is a verray gentibnan 
And nothing elHs whiche h 
Ne which he hath, ne which h 
But for all that yet now a d 
In Lov^s Court to taken h d 
The pouer Vertue shall nought 

Where that the riche Vic^ woweth. 
For selde it is, that Love allowelh 
The gentil man withouten good, 
Though his condition be good. 
But if a man of both^ two 
Be tic he and vertuoiis also, 
Than is he well the more worth. 
But yet to put him selve forth 
He must done al his besinesse, 
For nouther good ne gentiiesse 
May helpen hem whiche idel be. 



But who that woll in his degre 
Travaile so as it belongeth, 
It happeth ofle that he fongeth 
Worship and ese bothe two. 
For ever yet it hath be so, 
That love honest in sondry wey 
Profiteth, for it doth awey 
The Vice, and as the boMs saiji, 
It maketh curteis to the vilai'n 
And to the coward hardiesse 
1 1 yiveth, so that the verray prowesie 
Is caused upon Loves reule 
To liim that can manhod^ reule, 
And eke toward the woman hede. 
Who that therof woll taken hede. 
For they the better affaiied be 
In every f hinge, as men may se, 
For love hath ever his lusti^s grene 
In gentil folke, as it is sene. 
Which thing there may no kind 

I ha here is no beste, 

Ifh 11 shulde acqueint, 

Th h Idt; make it queint 

A f h hi that it laste. 
A d 1 J dude atti* laste, 
Th h b del, as me semeth, 
\h h n thing that Lov^ 

d h 
F h n 1 at they shulden do ; 

Ad h my sone, also 

After the Vertue morall eke 
To speke of Love, if I shall seke. 
Among the holy bokes wise, 
I finde write in suche a wise 
Who loveth nought is here as dede, 
For Love above all other is hede, 
Whiche hath the Vertues for to 

lede. 
Of all that unto mannas dede 
Belongeth. For of idelship 
He hateth all the felaship. 
For Slouthe is ever to despise, 
Whiche in disdeigne hath all ap- 
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And that accordeth nought to man. 
For he that wit and reson can, 
It sit him wel that he travaile 
Uponsuchthingwhichmightavaile. 
For idelship is nought comended, 
But every law it hath defended.^ 
And in en sample thereupon 
The noble wis^ Salomon, 
Whiche had of every tliinge insight, 
Saith : 'As the briddes to the flight 
Ben madii, so the man is bore 
To labour,' whiclie isnought forbore 
To hem that thenken for to thrive. 
For we, which^ nowe are alive, 
Of hem that besy whilom were 
Als wel in scole as elles where 
Now every day ensample take. 
That if it wer^ now to make 
'i'hing whicli that they first founden 

It shold^ nought be brought about. 
Het^ livi*s thanne were longe, 
Her witt^s great, her might^s 

Her hertes full of besinesse, 
Wherof the worjd^s redinesse 
In body both and in cordge 
Stant ever upon his avauntdge. 
And for to drawe into memoire 
Her nam^s both and lier histoire, 
Upon the vertu of her dede 
In sondry hok^s thou might rede. 
" @f eners luisiJom the parfit 
The highe God of his spirit 
Yaf unto men in enh6 here 
Upon the forme and the matere 
Of that he wolde make hem wise. 
And thus cam in the first apprise 
Of bokes and of all e good 
Through hem that whilom undet- 

The lor^ which to hem was yive, 
Wherof these other that now live 
Ben every day to lerne new. 

1 Dt/oidtd, fgrbldden. "- Hir. Ihfir. 
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And that the labour forth it brought, 
There was no corn, though men it 

sought, 
In none of all the feldds oute. 
And er the wisdom cam aboute 
Of hem that first the bok^s write, 
This may wel every wise man wite, 
There was great labour eke also. 
Thus was none idel of the two : 
That one the plough hath undertake 
With labour which the hond hath 

take; 
That other toke to studie aiid muse 
As he which wolde nought refuse 
Tlie labour of his wittes alle. 
And in this wise it is befalle 
Of labour which that they beg-onnc 
We be now taught of that we conne. 
Her besinesse is yet to sene, 
That it stant ever alich^ grene. 
All be it so the body deie 
The name of hem shall never awey. 
In the croniques as I finde 
Cham, whos labodr is yet in minde. 
Was he which first the letters fonde 
And wrote inHebreuwith hishonde, 
Of natural philosoph)'' 
He found first also the clergj'-. 
Cadmus the letters of Gregois 
First made upon his owne chois. 
Theges of thing which shal befalle 
He was the first augure of alle. 
And Philemon by the visage 
Found to descrive tlie cordge. 
Claudius, Esdras and Sulpic^s, 
Trismegist, Fyth'g'ras, Frige 

Daves,^ 
Menander and Epicures, 
Solinus, Pandas, Josephiis 
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The firsts were of enditoiirs 

Ol old cronique and eke auctoi'irs. 

And Herodo: in his science 

Of metre, of rime and of cadence 

The tirsie was of which men note. 

And of musique also ihe note 

In mannesvoise or sof[e or sharpe 

Thatfoimdejubill, Andof theharpe 

The mery soune, whiche is to like, 

That founde Pauiius with phisique. 

Zeuxis found first the portreture. 

And Prometheus the sculptiite. 

After what forme that hem thought 

The resemblaunce anon they 

wrought. 
Tubal in iron and in stele 
Foimd first the forge and wrought 

And Jadahel, as saith the boke, 
First made nette and fisshes toke. 
Of hunting eke he found the chace, 
Whichnowisknoiveinmanyplace; 
A tent of cloth with corde and stake 
He set up first and did it make. 
IJerconius of cokerie 
First mad^ the deh'cacie. 
The craft Minerve of vvolle fonde 
And made cloth her own^ honde. 
And Delbora made it of line, ^ 

But thing which yiveth us mete and 

And doth the labour for to swinke 
To till the londes and set the vines, 
Wherof the corn^s and the wines 
lien sustenaiince to mankinde, 
In olde bokes as I finde, 
Saturnus of his owne wit 
Hath founds first, and mor^ yit 
Of chapmenhode he found the wey 
And eke to coigne the money 
Of sondry metal, as it is, 
He was the firste man of this. 
But how that metal cam a place 
1 Li«i, liocn. = Eigf-ii, ingpnuity. 



Through mannes wit and goddes 

grace 
The route of philosophres wise 
Contreveden by sondry wise 
First for to get it out of mine 
And after for to trie and fine. 
And also with great diligence 
They founde thiike experience, 
Which clep^d is alconomy,' 

i Wherof the silver multiply 
They made, and eke the golde also, 

I And for to telle howe it is so. 
Of bodies seven in speciill 
With foure spirits joint withall 
Stant the substance of this mafere. 
The bodies whiche 1 speke of here 
Of the pianettes ben begonne. 
The golde is titled to the Sonne, 
The Mone of silver hath his part, 
And iron that stond upon Mart. 
The leed after Satorne groweth. 
And Jupiter the brass bestoweth, 
The copper set is to Vends, 
And to his part Mercuriiis 
Hath the quick silver, as it falleth, 
The whiche after the boke it calleth 
Is first of thiike foure named 
Of spirite's which ben proclaimed. 
And the spirit, whiche is secounde 
In sal ammoniak is founde. 
The thridde spirit sulphur is. 
The foutthe suende after this 
Arsenicum by name is hole. 
With blowing and with fires bote 
In these thinges, whiche I say, 
They worchen by diverse way. 
For as the philosophre tolde. 
Of golde and silver they ben holde 
Two principal extremities. 
To whiche all other by degrees 
Of the metalles ben accordatint. 
And so through kinde resemblaiint, 
That what man couihe awaie take 
The nistof which they waxen blacke. 
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And the savoiiL- of the hardnesse, 
They shulden take the likenesse 
Of golde or silver parfitly. 
But for to worche it sikeriy 
Betivene the corps and the spirit, 
Er tliat the metail be parfit, 
In seven formes it is set 
Of all. And if that one be let i 
The remenaunt may nought availe. 
But other wise it mav nought faile 
For h bj h m h 

f d 
To e y p t t n b d 

Orde n, th t a n y d 

This f VI ht b 1 
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So th t th f 11 
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The kinde of hem I shall re 
"These olde philosiphre 
By wey of kinde in sondry wise 
Thre stones made through clergy. 
The firste if i shall specify, 
Was clep^d vegetabilis, 

1- Ltt, impeded. 2 Clergy, learning. 



Of which the propie vertue is 
To mannes hel^ for to serve 
As for to kepe and to preserve 
The body fro sikenesses alle, 
Till deth of kinde upon him falle. 
"The stone secdnde I thee behoie 
Is lapis animalis hote, 
The whose vertue is propre and 

For ere andeyeandnaseandmoiith, 
Wherof a man may here and se 
And smelle and taste in his degrc. 
And for to fele and for to go 
It helpeth a man, of bothe two 
The wittes five he underfongetb 
To kepe as it to him belongeth, 

" The thridde stone in specidll 
By name is cleped ininerall. 
Which the metflles of every mine 
Attempreth till that they ben fine, 
And pureth hem by such a wey 
That all the vice goth awey 
Of rust, of stinke and of hardnesse. 
And whan they ben of such clen- 

This minei'sil, so as I finde, 
Transformeth all the firste kinde 
And maketh hem able to conceive 
Through his vertue and to receive 
Both in substaunce and in figure 
Of golde and silver the nature, 
For they two ben thextremities 
To whiche after the propreties 
Hath every metal his desire 
With helpe and comfort of the fire 
Forth with this stone, as it is said, 
Whichtothe Sonne and Moneislaid; 
For to the redde and to the white 
This stone hath power to profile, 
It maketh multiplication 
Of golde and the fixation 
It causeth, and of his habite 
He doth the werke to be parfite 
Of thilke elixir : which men calle 
Alcotiomy, as is befalls 
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Tu hem that whilom were wise. 
But no we it slant all otherwise. 
They speken fast of thilke stone. 
But how to make it now wot none 
After the sothe experience. 
And netheies great diligence 
They setten. upon thilke dede 
And spillen mote than they spede. 
For alie way they finde a lette'- 
Which bringe thin pouerte anddette 
To hem, that rich^ were afore. 
The loss is had, the lucre is lore. 
To get a pound they spenden fire, 
I not how such a craft shall thrive 
In the maner as it is used. 
It were better be refused 
Than for to worchen upon wene" 
I (1 thing which slant nought as they 

Bulnoughtforth^', who that itknewe, 
The science of him self is trewe 
Upon the forme as it was founded, 
Wherof the names yet be grounded 
Of hem that first it founden out. 
And thus the fam^ goth about 
To such as sough ten be sin esse 
Of vertue and of worthinesse. 
Of whom if 1 the names calle. 
Hermes was one the first of alle, 
To whom this art is most applied. 
Geber therof was magnified 
And Ortolan and Morien, 
Among the which is Avicen, 
Which found and wrote a great 

The practique of aicotiomie. 
Whose bokes pleinly, as theystonde 
Upon this craft, few understonde ; 
But yet to put hem in assay, 
There ben full many now a day 
That knowen litel what ihey mene. 
It is nought one to wite and wene 
III forme of wordcs they it trete, 
But yet they fallen of beyete, 

1 Lilli. biudiance. ■' Ifcnc, «pecTalioa. 



For of to moche or of to lite 
There is atgate found a wite,' 
So that they folwe nought the line 
Of the pariite medicine, 
Which grounded is upon nature. 
But they that writen the scripture 
Of Greke, Arabe and of Caldee, 
They were of suche auctorite. 
That they first founden out the way 
Of all that thou hast herd me say^ 
Wherof the cronique of her lore 
Shall stonde in prise for evermore. 
But toward cure marches here 
Of the Latins, if thou wolt here 
Of hem that whilom vertuotls 
Were and therto laboriolis, 
Garment^ made of her engine 
The firste letters of Latine, 
Of which the tunge Romain cam, 
Wherof that Aristarchus nam 
Forth with Donat and Dindimus 
The firsts reuie of scole, as thus 
How that Lattn shall be compouned 
And in what wise it shall be souned, 
That every word in his degre 
Shall stond upon congruite. 
And thilke lime at Rome also 
Ther was Tullfus Cicero 
That writeth upon, rethorique, 
How that men shuld her wordes 

After the forme of eloquence, 
Which is, men sair, a great pru- 

And after that out of Hebrew 
Jerom^, which the iangage knew, 
The Biblera which the laweisclosed 
Into Latine he hath transposed. 
And many an other writer eke 
Out of Caldee, Arabe and Greke 
With great laboiir the bokes wise 
Translateden. And otherwise 
The Latins of hem self also 
Her study at thilke lime so 
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With great travaiie of scoM toke 
In sondry form6 for to boke, 
That we may take her evidences 
Upon the lore of the sciences, 
Of craftes bothe and of clergie ; 
Aniong the whiche in poesie 
To the lovers Ovide wrote 
And taught, if love be to hote. 
In what maner it shulde akele. 

" Forthy tny sone, if that thou 
fele, 
That Love wringe the to sore, 
Behold Ovide and take his lore."- — 

" My fader, if they mights spede 
My love, I wolde his hok^s rede. 
And if they techen to restreigne 
My love, it were an idel peine 
To lerne a thing which may nought 

be. 
For lich unto the greng tre 
If that men take his root awey, 
Right so min herte shuldd dele 
If that my lov^ be withdrawe. 
Wherof touchend unto this sawe 
There is but onely to pursue 
My Love, and Idelship escheue." — 

" My gode son^, soth to say, 
If there be siker any way 
To lov^, thou hast said the best. 
For who that wolt have all his rest 
And do no ttavaile at the nede, 
It is no reson that he spede 
In Lov^s caus^ for to wlnne. 
For he which darenothlngbeginne, 
I not what thinge he shulde acheve. 
But over this thou shalt beleve. 
So as it sit thee well to knowe, 
That there ben other Vices slowe. 
Which unto Love don great lette, 
If thou thin hett upon hem sette, 

^OHicnr& the slowe progeny 
There is yet one of compaigny, 
And he is cleped Sompiiolence, 
Which doth to Slouth his reverence 
As he which is his chamberlein, 



That many an hunderd time hath 

To slepe whan he shuid^ wake. 
He hath with Love trewes take. 
That wak^ who so wak^ will. 
If he may couche adown his bill 
He hath all wowed what him list, 
That oft he goth to bed unkist 
And sajth, that for no druery 
He woll nought leve his sluggardy. 
For though no man it wold alloive, 
To slepii lever than to wowe 
Is his maner, and thus on nightes, 
Whan he seeth the lusty knightes 
Revelen where these women are, 
Awey he skulketh as an hare 
And goth to bed and laith himsofte ; 
And of his Slouth he dremeth ofJc, 
How that he sticketh in the mire,- 
And how he sitteth by the fire 
And claweth on his bare shankes, 
And how he climeth up the banke s 
And falleth in the slades^ depe. 
But thannd who so take kepe 
Wlian he is fall in suche a dreme 
Right as a ship ayein the streine 
He routeth with a slepy noise 
And brustleth as a monk^s froise - 
Whan it is throwe into the panne. 
And otherwhiM seld^ whanne 
That he may dreme a lusty sweveu, 
Him thenketh as though he were 

And as the world were holy his ; 
And thanhe speketh of that and this 
And maketh his exposition 
After his disposition 
Of that he wold, in such a wise 
He doth to Love all his servise, 
I not whiit thank he shall deserve. 
But sone, if thou wolt Lov^ serve, 
I rede that thou do nought so," — 

" Ha, gode fader, certes no. 
i hadde lever by my trouth, 

' SiadeSy vaJleys, - l-rttss^ pancake. 
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Kr I were set on such a Slouth 
And bere such a slepy snout, 
Bothe even of my hede were oui. 
For me ^vere better fully deie 
Than I of suche sluggardie 
Had any name, God me shielde. 

" For certes, fader Genius, 
Yet unto now it hath be thus 
At alle time if it befelle 
So that I mighi^ come and dwelle 
In place there my lady were, 
I was nought slow ne slepy there. 
For than I dare well undertake. 
That whan her list on nightes wake 
Inchambreas to car61e anddaunce. 
Me thenketh I may me more 



If I may gone upon her honde. 
Than if I wonne a kinges londe. 
For wlian I may her hond beclippe, 
With such gladnesse I daunce and 

skippe 
Me thenketh I touche nought the 

Theroo, which renneth on the moor, 
Is thann^ nought so light as 1. 
^0 mow ye witen all forthf, 
That for the tim^ slepe I hate. 
And whan it falleth other gate, 
So that her like nought to daunce. 
But on. the dees to caste chaunce. 
Or axe of Love some demaunde, 
Or elles that her list commaunde 
To rede and here of Troilus, — 
Right as she wold, or so or thus, 
I am all redy to consent. 
And if so is, that I may hent 
Somtime amonge a good lei sir, 
So as I date of my desi'r 
I telle a part, but whan I prey, 
Anone she biddeth me go my viey 
And saith : ' It is fer in the night : ' 
And I swere, it is even light. 
But as it falleth attc laste. 
There may no worldcs joie laste, 



So mote I nedes fro her wende 
And of my wacche make aa ende. 
And if she thann^ hede toke 
How pitouslich on her I loke, 
Whan that I shall my ieve take, 
Her ought of mercy for to slake 
Her daunger, ivhich saith ever nay. 
But he saith often, ' Have good day,' 
That loth is for to take his Ieve. 
Therfor^ while 1 may beleve,^ 
I tarie forth the night alonge. 
For it is nought on me alonge 
To slepg that I so soone go 
Till that I mote algate so, 
And thanne I bidde ; ' God her i>e,' 
And so down knelende on my kne 
I take Ieve, and if I shall 
! kisse her and go forth wilhall. 
And other while, if that I dore,^ 
Er I come fully atte dore, 
I torne ayein and feigne a thing, 
As though I hadd^ lost a ring 
Or sorawhat elMs, for I wolde 
Kisse her eftsone, if that I sholde. 
But selden is, that I so spede. 
And whan I se that I mot nede 
Departen, I departe, and thanne 
With all ray herte I curse and 

That ever slepe was made for eye. 
For as me thenketh I might drie ' 
Withoute slepe to waken ever 
So that I shulde nought dissever 
Fro her in whom is all ray light. 
And than I curse also the nigiii 
With all the will of my cordge 
Andsay: 'Away thou black ymage, 
Which of thy derke cloudy face 
Makest all the worldes light deface 
And causest unto slepe a way. 
By which I mot now gone away 
Out of my ladies compaignie. 
O slepy night, I thee defie. 
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And wolde that thou lay in piesse 
With Proserpine the goddesse 
And with Pluto the helW king. 
For till I se the dales spring, 
1 sette slepe nought at a risshe.' 
And with that worde I sigh and 

And say ; ' Ha, why ne were it day, 
For yet my lady than I may 
Behold^, though I do no more. 
But slepe, — I not wherof it serveth, 
Of which no man his thank de- 

To get him love in any place. 
But is an hindrer of his grace 
And maketh hem dede as for a 

thro we 
Right as a. stoke were overthrowe. 
And so, my fader, in this wise 
The slepy night^s I despise 
And ever amiddfSs of my tale 
I thenke upon the nightingale, 
Which slepeth nought by wey of 

For love, in bok^s as I finde. 
Thus att^ last 1 go to bedde 
And yet min herte lith to wedde 
With her where as 1 came fra. 
Though I departs hewoU nought so. 
There is no lock may shet him out. 
Him nedeth nought to gon about 
That petc^ may the hard^ wal, 
Thus is he with her overall. 
And thus my selven I torment. 
Til that the dede slepe me hent. 
But thann^ by a thousand score 
Wei more than I was to-fore 
1 am tormented In my slepe, 
But that I dreme is nought on shepe, 
For I ne thenk^ nought on wuUe, 
But I am drecched ' to the fuUe 
Of Love that I have to kepe, 
That now I laugh and now I wepe 
And now ! lese and now I winne 

I Z)™(^(rf,lroubled,Ytied. 



And now I ende and now beginne. 
And other while I dreme and mete,i 
That I alon^ with her mete 
And that Daunger is left behinde. 
And than in slepe such joy I finde. 
That I ne bed^ never awake. 
But after, whan 1 hed6 take, 
And shall arise upon the morwe, 
Than is all torn^d into sorwe, 
Nought for the cause I shall arise, 
But for I metle^ in suche a wise, 
And atte last I am bethought, 
That all is vein and helpeth nought, 
But yet me thenketh by my wille 
I wold have lay and slepe stille 
To meten ever of such a sweven,^ 
For than I had a slepy heven.". — - 

"My sone, and for thou tellest so, 
A man may finde of time ago, 
That many asweven hath be certain. 
All be it so that som men sain 
That swevens ben of no credence. 
But for to shewe in evidence 
That they full oM soth^ thinges 
Betoken, I thenke in my writfnges 
To telle a tale therupon, 
Which fell by oid^ daiiSs gone. 

'■ 'g^is fin6e § writeti in poes^. 
Ceix the king of Troceny 
Hadde Alceon^ to his wife. 
Which as her own^ berths life 
Him loveth. And he had also 
A brother, which was cleped tho 
Dedalion, and he par cas 
Fro kinde of man forshape was 
Into a goshauke for Ijken^sse ; 
Wherof this king great hevinesse 
H at h take and thought in his cotige 
To gone upon a pelrindge 

Where he hath his devocidn 
To done his sacrifice aud prey 
If that he might in any wey 
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Toward the godde's fnide grace 
His brotiiers hele to purchace. 
So that he mightiS be reformed 
Of that he hadde be transformed. 
To this purpdse and to this ende 
This king is redy foe to wende 
As he which wolde go by ship. 
And for to done him felaship 
His wife unto the see him brought 
\Vithaiiherherte,andhimbesought 
That he the time her wold^ sain 
Whan that he thoughte come ayein. 
Within, he saith, two monthes day. 
And thus in all^ haste he may 
He toke his leve and forth he saileth, 
Wepend and she her self bewaileth 
Andtorneth home there shecarafro. 
But whan the monthds were ago. 
The which he set of his coming, 
And that she herde no tiding, 
There was no car^ for to seche 
Wherof the goddes to beseche. 
Tho she began in many a wise 
And to Juno her sacrifice 
Above all other most she dede 
And for her lord she hath so hede 
Towite and knowehowthatheferd, 
That Juno the goddesse her herde 
ADOne, and upon this matere 
She badde Yrfs her messagere 
To Slep^s hous that she shal wende 
And bid him that he make an ende 
By sweven, and shewe all the cas 
Unto this lady how it was. 

"This Yris fro the high^ stage, 
Whiche undertake hath the mes- 
sage, 
Her reiny cop^ did upon, 
The which was wonderly begone 
With colours of div^rstf hewe 
An hunderd mo than men it knewe, 
The heven liche unto a bo we 
Shebende,andshecamdown^iowe 
The God of Slepe where that she 



And that was in a straimge lond 
Which marcheth ' upon Chimery. 
for there, as saith the poes;', 
The God of Slepe hath made his 

Whiche of entaile is metveilous. 

" Under an hill there is a cave 
Which of the sonnc may nought 

So that no man may knowe aright 
The point betwcne tlie dav and 

night. 
There is no fire, there is no spnrke, 
There is no dor6 which maycharke.^ 
Wherof an ey^ shulde unshet, 
So that inwird there is no let. 
And for to speke of that withoute, 
There stant no great tre nigh aboute, 
Wheron there mights crowe or pie 
Alight^ for to clepe or crie. 
There is no cock to crow^ day, 
Ne beste none which nois^ may 
The hille, but all aboute round 
There is growendupon the ground 
Poppy, which bereth the sede of 

With other herb^s suche an hepe. 
A scilH water for the nones 
Renn^nd upon the smalM stones. 
Which hight of Leth^s the riv^r,' 
Under that hille in such man^r 
There is, which yiveth great api. 

To slepe. And thus ful of delite 
Slepe hath his hous, and of iiis 

couche 
Within his chambre if I shal! touchc 
Of hebenus that slepy tre 
The hordes all about ^ be, 
And for he shulde slepe softe 
Upon a fether bed alofte 
He lith with many a pilwe of doun, 
The chambre is strow^d up and 

i SIfarcirti, borders. = Cia>-ir, c^:^]:. 
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Thus came Yrls into this holde 
And to the bed, whiche is all black, 
She goth, and tlier with Slepe she 

And in this wise as she was bede 
The message of Jund she dede. 
Full ofte her word^s she reherceth, 
Er she his slepy eres perceth 
With mochel wo. But atte lasts 
His slombrend eyen he upcaste 
And said her, that it shal be do, 
Wheiof amonge a thousand tho 
Within his hous that slepy were 
In speciill he chese out there 
Thre, whiche shulden do this dede, 
The first of hem, so as I rede, 
Was Morpheus, the whose nature 
Is for to taM the figure 
Of that person^ that him liketh, 
Wherof that he ful ofte entrikethi 
The life which slep^ shal by night. 
And Ithecus that other hight, 
Which hath the vois of every soune, 
The chere and the condicioun 
Of every life what so it is. 
Tiie thridd^ suend after this 
Is PanthasaSj which may transforme 
Of every thing the rights forme 
And chaunge it in another kinde. 
Upon hem thre, so as I finde. 
Of swevens staiit all th^ppar^nce, 
Which other while is evidence 
And other whiM but a jape.- 
But neth^les it is so shape. 
That Morpheus by night alone 
Appereth unto Alceone 
In likenesse of her husebonde 
Al naked dede upon the stronde, 
And how he dreint^ in speciill 
These other two it shewen all. 
The tempest of the blacks cloude 



The wode ' see, the windes loude 
Al! this she met,= and sigh him 

deien, 
Wherof tlmt she began to crien 
Slepend abedd6 there she lay. 
And with that noise of her affray 
Her women sterten up aboute, 
Whiche of her lady were in double 
And axen her how that she ferde. 
And she right as she sigli and herde 
Her Eweven hath tolde hem everv 

dele. 
And thev- it halsen^ alle wele 
And sain, it is a token of good ; 
But til she wist how that it stood. 
She hath no comfort in her herte. 
Upon the raorwe and up she sterle 
And to the see where as she met^ 
The body lay withoute lete 
She drough, and whann^ she cam 

nigh 
Starke dede, his arm^s sprad, she 

sigh 
Her lord fletgnd upon the wawe, 
Wherof her witt^s be withdrawe. 
Andshe which tokeof dethnokepe, 
Anone forth lepfe into the depe 
And wold have caught him in her 

This infortilne of double harme 
The godd^s from the heven above 
Beheld, and for the trouthe of love 
Whiche in this worthy lady stood, 
They have upon the salt6 flood 
Her dreint^ lorde and her also 
Fro deth to life torned so. 
That they ben shapen into briddes 
Swimmend upon the wawe amiddes. 
And whan she sigh her lord Uv^nd 
In likenesse of a bird swimmend. 
And she was of the sam6 sort. 
So as she mighte do disport 
Upon the }oi6 which she hadde, 
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Herwingesbotiinbrodeahespradde 
And him so as she may suffise 
Beclipt and kist in suche a wise 
As she was whilome wont to do. 
Her winges for her armes two 
She toke and for Jier lippes softe 
Her harde bilie, and so fu! ofie 
She fondelh iri her briddes forme, 
If that she might her self conforme 
To do the plesaunce of a wife 
As she did in that other life. 
Forthough shehaddeher power lore 
Her will stood as it was to-fore, 
And serveth him so as she may. 
Whecof into this ilke day 
To-gider upon the see they wone,i 
Where many a doughter and a sone 
They bringen forth of briddes 

And for men shulden take in miiitie 
This Alceon the treive quene, 
Her briddes yet as it is sene 
Of Alcedn^ tlie name bere. 

" Lo thus, my sone, it may thee 

Of swevens for to tak^ kepe ; 
For ofte time a man a slepe 
May se what after shall betide. 
Forth^ it heipeth at some tide 
A man to slepe as it belongeth ; 
But Slouth^ no hfe underfongeih 
WhicheistoLove appertenaunt.'' — 
" My fader, upon the covenaunt 
I dare wel make this avowe, 
Of alle my life into nowe 
Als fer as I can understonde 
Yet took I never slepe on honde 
Whan it was time for to wake, 
For though min eye it wolde take, 
Min herte is ever there ayein. 
But neth^les to speke it plein 
All this that I have said you here 
Of my wakinge, as ye may here, 
It toucheth to my lady swete, 
1 Wwif, dwell. » Al^tt», halcyon. 



For other wise 1 vou behele.' 
In straung^ place' whan I go 
Me list no thing to wake so. 
For whan the women listen play 
And I her se nought in the way 
Of whome I shulde merthe take. 
Me list n'jught long^ for to wake 
But if it be for pure shame 
Of that I wolde escheue a name, 
That they ne shuld have caus6 none 
To say ; ' Ha, wher6 goth such one 
That hath forlore his contenaunce,' 
And thus among I singe and daunce 
And feign^ lust thereas none is. 
For oft^ sith I feM this, 
Of thought which in min herte 

falleth. 
Whan it is night min hede ap- 

palleth,- 
And that is for I se her nought 
Whiche is the waker of my thought. 
And thus as timelich as I may 
Ful oft, whan it is brod^ day, 
I take of all these otiier leve 
And go my wey, and they beleve " 
That seen par cas her lov^s there, 
And I go forth as nought ne were 
Unto my bed, so that alone 
I may there ligge, sigh and grone 
And wisshen all the longe night, 
Til that I see the daies light. 
! not if that be Sompnolence, 

Min holy fader, demeth ye."— 
" My sone, I am well paid * with 
the, 
Of slepe that thou the sluggardy 
By night in loves compaignie 
Eschu^d hast, and do thy pain 
So that thy lov^ dare nought pleine. 
But only slep6 heipeth kind 
Somtirae in phisique as 1 finde, 

1 lyaii hlhile, I ptDmise you. 
= Affalleth, becomes ivcak. 

* /'nil/, pleased.' 
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Whaa it is lake by mesiire, 
But he which can no siepe mesiire 
Upon the reule as it belongeth 
Fulofteofsodeinchayncehefongeth 
Suche infondne that him greveth. 
But who these oide bokds leveth 
Of Sompnoience howe it is write, 
There may a man the sothe wile, 
If that he wolde ensample take, 
That other while is good to wake ; 
Wherof a tale in poes;f 
1 thenke for lo specif^. 

" @m6e'fellel§ in his sawes, 
How Jupiter by oXAi dawes 
Lay by a maid^ whiche Yo 
Was clep^d, wherof that Juno 
His wife was wrothe and the god- 

Of Yo torneth the likenesse 
Into a cow to gon there oute 
The larg^ feld^s al! aboute 
And gette her mete upon the grene. 
And therupon this high^ quene 
Betoke her Argus for to kepe, 
For he was selden wont to slepe ; 
And yet he had an hunderd eyen. 
And all alichd wel they sighen. 
Now herke how that he was be- 

Mercu:-y, which was all affiled ^ 
Thiscowto stele,he camedesguised 
And had a pipe wel devised 
Upon the notSs of musique, 
Wherof he might his er^s like. 
And over that he had affaited 
His lusty tales and awaited 
His time. And thus into the felde 
He came, where Argus he behelde 
With Yo, which beside him went. 
With that his pipe anon he hent 
And gan to pipe in his manure 
Thing which was slepy for to here. 
And in his piping ever amonge 
He tolde him such a lusty songe, 

1 AJgM.Aii.ptci. 



That he thefool hath brought aslepe. 
There was none e.y€ that might 

His hede, which Mercury of-smote. 
And forth withall anone foot bote 
He stale the cow whiche Argus 

kepte, 
And all this fel for that he slepte. 
Ensample it was to many mo. 
That mochel slepe doth ofte wo 
Whan it is timS for to wake. 
For if a man this Vic^ take 
In Sompnoience and him dehte. 
Men shuld upon his dor^ write 
His epitaphe and on his grave, 
For he to spille and nought to save 
Is shape as though he werd dede. 
" Forthf my sone, hold up thin 

And let no slepe thin eye engine. 
But whan it is to reson due.'* — 

" My fader, as touchend of this 
Right so as I you tolde it is, 
That ofte abedde whan 1 sholde 
I may nought slepe though I wolde. 
For Love is ever fast^ by me. 
Which takethnonehede of due timtf. 
For whan I shall min eyen close, 
Anone min hert he woU oppose 
And hold his scole in such a wise 
Till it be day that I arise. 
That selde it is whan that I slepe. 
And thus fro Sompnoience I kepe 
Min eye. And forthy if there be 
Ought ell^s more in this degre 
Now axeth forth." — " My son^, yis. 
For Slouth^, whiche as moder is 
The forth drawer and the norfce 
To man of many a dredful Vice, 
Hath yet another, last of alle. 
Which many a man hath made to 

falle 
Where that he might never arise, 
Wherof for thou thee shalt avise 
Er thou so with thy self misfere, 
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^Vhat Vice it is I woU declare, 
"^fjatt §Ioni^ hath don all 

that he may 
To drive forth the longe daj'. 
Till it become to the nede, 
Than atte last upon the dede 
He loketh how his time is lore, 
And is so wo begone therfore 
That he within his thought con- 

ceiveth 
Tristesse, and so him self deceiveth 
That he Wanhope ' bringeth inne, 
Where is no comfort to beginne. 
But every joy him is deslaied, 
So that ivithin his herte affraied 
A thousand tim^ with one breth 
Wep^nd he wissheth after deth, 
Whan he Fortune fint adverse. 
For than he woll his hope reherse, 
As though hisworld were all forlore, 
And saith, ' Alas, that I was bore, 
How shall I I^? how sha!! I do ? 
For now Fornme is thus my fo, 
t wot well God me woll nought 

\Vhat shulde I than of joids yejpe,- 
Whan there no bote ^ is of my care ; 
So overcast is my welfare, 
That I am shapen all to strife ; 
Helas, that I nere of this life, 
Er I be fullich overtake ! ' 
And thus he woll his sorwe make, 
As God him mights nought avaiie. 
But yet ne woll he nought travaile 
To helpe him self at suche a nede, 
But sloutheth under suche a drede 
Whiche is affermed in his herte 
Right as he mights nought asterte 
The worid^s wo which he is inne. 
Also whan he is falle in sinne. 
Him thenketh he is sofercoulpible, 
That god woll nought be niercjible 
So great a sinn^ to foryive, 

1 Ifaalio/lc, despair. = IV/fc, boasi, 
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And thus he ieveth to be shrive. 
And if a man in thilkf; throwe 
Wold him counseile, hewol nought 

knowe 
The sothif, though a man it finde. 
For Tristesse is of suche a kinde, 
That for to mainten his foly, 
He hath with him obstinacy, 
Which is within of suche a Slouth 
That he forsaketh alle trouth 
And woil unto no reson boue. 
And yet ne can he nought abowe I 
His own^ skills, but of hede 
Thus dwineth^ he till he be dede, 
In hindring of his owne estate. 
For where a man is obstinate, 
Wanhop^ folweth att^ laste, 
Which^ may nought longe after laste 
Till Slouthe make of him an ende. 
But God ivot whider he shall wende ! 
"My sone, and right in such 
man ere, 
There be lovers of hevy chere. 
That sorwen mor^ than is nede. 
Whan they be taried of her spede 
And conn^ nought hem selven rede, 
But lesen hope for to spede 
And stinten lov^ to pursue. 
And thus they faden hide and hewe 
And Justies in her berths waxe. 
Herof it is that I wolde axe, 
Ifthou, iny sone, arte one of tho?"— 

" Ha, gode fader, it is so, 
Outtake o point, I am beknowe,^ 
For elles I am overthiowe 
In all that ever ye have saide ; 
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And secheth over all my v 

But for to counseile of my peines, 

I can no bote do therio. 

And thus withouten hope I go, 

So that my wittes ben empeired 

And I as who saith am dispeired 
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To winne iovc of tliUke swete, 
Withoute whom, 1 you behete. 
Mill hert^ that is so bestadde 
Right inly never may be gladde. 
For by my troulh I shall nought lie 
Of pur^ sorwe whiche 1 dvie' 
For that she saithshewillmenought, 
With drecchinge- of min owne 

thought 
In suche a Wanhope I am falle, 
That I ne can unnethes calle 
As for to spebe of any grace 
My ladies mercy to purchice. 
But yet I sai^ nought for this 
That ail in my default it is 
That I cam never yet in stede 
Whan time was, that I my bede 
Ne saide and as I dorste tolde. 
But never found i that she wolde 
For ought she knewe of min enient 
To speke a goodly worde assent. 
And netheles this dare I say, 
That if a sinfull wolde prey 
To God of his foryivenesse 
With half so great a besinesse 
As I have do to my lady 
In lack of axing of mere;;'. 
He shuld^ never come in helle. 
And thus I may you sothly telle, 
Sauf only that I crie and bidde, 
I am in Tristesse all amidde 
And fulfilled of desperaunce. 
And therof yef me my penaiince, 
Min holy fader, as you liketh." — 
"Mysone, of that thin hertesiketh 
With sorwe might thou nought 

amende, 
Till Love his grace woU thee sende, 
For thou thin owne cause empelrest 
Whattimeasthouthyselfdespeirest. 
I not what other thinge availeth 
Of hope whan the hert^ faileth, 
For suche a sore is incurable. 
And eke the goddds ben vengedble. 



And that a man may right well 

These olde bokes who so rede 
Of thing which hath befalle er this, 
Now here, of what eiisample it is, 

33^ilotn by old^ dai^s fer 
Of Mese was the king Theucer, 
Whiche had a knight to sone Iphis, 
Of love and he so mastred is, 
That he h.ith set all his coriige 
As to reward of his lignSge 
Upon a maide of lawe estate. 
But though he were a potestate 
Of wbrldes good, he was subgit 
To love and put in suche a phte 
That he excedeth the mesUre 
Of reson, that him self assure 
He can nought. For the more lie 

The lass^ love on him she laid. 
He was with love unwise coii- 

streign^, 
And she with reson was restreigned. 
The lustes of his herte he sueth, 
And she for dred^ siiaine eschueth, 
And as she shulde, toke good hede 
To save andkepe her womanhede. 
And thus the thing stood in debate 
Betwene his lust and het estate. 
He yafj he send, he spake by mouth, 
But yet for ought that ever he couth 
Unto his spede he found no wey, 
So that he cast his hope awey. 
Within his hert he gan despeiie 
Fro day to day and so enipeire 
That he hath lost all his delitc 
Of lust, of slepe, of appetite, 
That he through strength of love 

lasseth. 
His wit and reson overpasseth 
As he whiche of his life ne rought.- 
His deth upon him self he sought. 
So that by night his wey he nam. 
There wisl^ none where he becam, 

1 J'-nd!, fesl. = Smgil, recktd. 
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To-fore the gat^s he cam sone, 
Wherethat this yonge maiden was, 
And with tliiswofiilluoi-de, 'Helas/ 
His dedly pleintes he began 
So stille that there was no man 
It herde, and that: he saidi? thus : 
' O thou Cupide, O thou Vends, 
Fortuned by whose oidenaiince 
Of love is every nianii^s chaunce, 
Ye knowen all rtiin hole hert, 
That I ne may your hond astert. 
On you is ever that I crie. 
And you deigneih nought to phe 
Ne toward me your ere encline. 
Thus for I se no medicine 
To make an ende of my quarele, 
My deth shall be in siede of hele. 
Ha, thou my wofull lady dere, 
Whicli dwellest with thy fader here 
And slepest in thy bedde .it ese, 
Thou wost nothing of my disese, 
How thou and I be now unmete. 
Ha lord, what sweven shait thou 

What dremes hast thou now on 

Thou slepest there, nnd I here 

stonde, 
Though I no deth to thee deserve. 
Here shall I for thy love stcrve, 
Here shall I a kings sone deie 
For love and for no felony ; 
Where thou therof have joy orsorwe, 
Here shalt thou se me dede to 

O hert^ hard aboven aiie, 

This deth, which shall to me befalle, 

For that thou wol nought do my 

Yet shall be tolde in many a place ; 
That I am dede for love and trouth 
In thy defaulte and in thy slouth, 
Thy datinger shall to many mo 



Ensample be for evermo, 
Whan they my wofull deth recorde,' 
And with thatworde he lokea cordu 
With which upon the gate tre 
He henge him self, that was pit^. 
The morwe cam, the night is gone, 
Men comen out and sigh anone, 
Where that this yonge lord wasdede. 
There was an hous withoute rede, 
For no man knewe the caus^ why, 
There was weping^, there was cry. 
This maiden, whan that she it herde 
And sigh this thing howe it mis- 

ferde, 
Anone she wiste what it ment. 
And all the cause how it went 
To all tlie world she tolde it out 
And preitii to hem that ivere about 
To take of her the vengeaflnce, 
For she was cause of thilk^ chaunce 
Why that this kinges sone is spilt. ^ 
She taketh upon her self the gilt 
And is all redy to the peine 
Whicheany man herwoldordeigne, 
And but if any other wolde. 
She saiih, that she her selv6 sholde 
Do wreche with her own^ honde, 
Through out the worlde in even.- 

That every life - therof shall speke 
How she her self it shuld^ wreke, 
Shewepeth,shecrieth,sheswouneih 

ofte. 
She cast her eyen up alofie 
And said among full pitously : 
' god, thou wost wel it am I, 
For whom iphis is thus beseine, 
Ordeignd so, that men may saine 
A thousand winter after this. 
How suche a maiden did amis, 
And as I didde do to me 
For I ne didd^ no pite 
To him which for my love is lore, 
Do no pite to me therfore.' 
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And with this word she fell to 

grounde 
A svvoune, and there she lay 

astounde. 
" The godd^s, which her pleinl^s 

herd 
And sigh how wofuUy she ferd, 
Her life they toke awey anone 
And shopen her into a stone 
After the forme of her yniige 
Of body both and of visage. 
And for the merveile of this thing 
Unto this place came the king 
And eke the quene and many mo. 
And whan they wisten it was so, 
As I have tolde it here above, 
How that Iphfs was dede for love 
Of that he hadde be refused, 
They helden al!6 men excused 
And wondren upon the vengeaiince. 
And for to kepe remembraiince 
This faire ymage maiden liche. 
With campaigni6 noble and riche 
With torche and great solempnit^ 
To Salamine the citS, 
They iede and carie forth withall 
This dede corps, and saine it shall 
Beside thilke ymdge have 
His sepulture and be begrave.i 
This corps and this ymage thus 



Inl 



the 



Veni 



Where that goddess e her temple 

had, 
To-gider bothe two they lad. 
This iike ymSge as for miricle 
Was set upon an high pindde 
That all6 men it mights knowe, 
And under that they mad en loive 
A tomb^ riche for the nones 
Of marbre and eke of jaspre stones, 
Wherin that Iphis was beloken 
That evermore it shall be spoken. 
And for men shall the sothe wite 
They have her epitaphe wriie 



As thing which shulde abide' stable. 
The letters graven in a table 
Of marbre were and saiden this : 
' Here lith, which sloughe him self, 

Iphis 
For love of Araxarathen, 
And in ensample of tbo women 
That suffren men to dei^ so, 
Her forme a man may se also, 
How it is torned flesshe and bone 
Into the figure of a stone. 
He was tonelssh'^andshe to harde, 
Beware forth J* here after warde. 
Ye men and women, bothe two, 
Ensampleth you of that was the' 

" Lo thus, my sone, as I thee say 
It greveth by diverse way 
In Desespeire a man to falle, 
Which is the last^ braunch of alie 
Of Slouthe, asthouhast herd devise, 
Wherof that thou thy self avise 
Good is, er that thou be decei\'ed 
Wher that the grace of hope is 
weived." — 

" My fader,how so that it stonde. 
Now have I pleinly understonde 
Of Slouth^s Court the properte, 
Wherof touchend in my degre 
For ever I thenke to beware. 



But o 



r this s 



s I dar 



With all min hert I you beseche, 
Thatyemewoideenformeandteche, 
What there is more of your apprise 
In Love als well as otherwise. 
So that I may me clene shrive." — 

My sone, while thou art alive 
And hast also thy fuUe minde. 
Among the Vices, which 1 finde. 
There is yet one such of the Sevea 
Which all this world hathsetuneveti 
And causeth many thinges wronge 
Wherehethecausehathunderfonge; 
Wherof hereafter thou shalt liere 
The forme bothe and the mateie. 
1 Neisii, delLcale. 
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Was fall into no gret encress, 
For ivorldes good was tho ' no press 
But all was set to the comune. 
They speken than of no fortijue 
Or for to lese or for to winne, 
Till Avarice brought it inne. 
And. that was whan the world was 

Of man, of hors, of shepe, of oxe, 
And that men knewen the money, 
Tho went^ pees out of the wey 
And wcrre came on every side, 
Whiche alle love laid aside 
And of comijn his propre made, 
So that in stede of shovel and spade 
Thesharpeswerd was takeonhonde. 
And in this wise it cam to londe 
Wherof men maden diches depe 
And high^ walles for to kepe 
The gold which Avarice encioseth. 
But all to litel him supposeth, 
Though he might all tlie world pur- 

Foc what thing that he mayembrace 
Of golde, of calel or of londe, 
He let it never out of his honde. 
But get him more and halt it fast. 
As though the world shuld ever last. 



So is he lich unto the helle, 
For as these olde bokes telle, 
What Cometh ther in lass or more 
It shall depart^ nevermore. 
Thus whan he hath his cofre loken, 
It shall nought after ben unstoken ^ 
But whan him list to have a sight 
Of gold, how that it shineth bright, 
That he theron may loke and muse. 
For otherwise he dare nought use 
To take his part or lasse or more. 
So is he pouer, and evermore 
Him iacketh that he hath inough. 
An ox^ draweth in the plough 
Of that him self hath no proffte, 
A shep right in the sam^ plite 
His wolle bereth, but on a day 
An other taketh the flees away. 
Thus hath he, that he nought ne 

hath. 
For he therof his part ne talh," 
To say how suche a man hath good 
Who so that reson understood 
It is unproperliche said; 
That good hath him and halt him 

taids 
That he negladdeth nought withall, 
But is unto his good a thrall 
And a subgit ; thus serveth he 
Where that he shulde maister be ; 

1 U'lsioien, unlrarred. 2 Talh, tatclh. 
= Taid, litd. 
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Suche is tlie kinde of thavarous. 

" My sone, as thou art a 
Tell if thou fare of Lov^ so.'' 

" My fader, as it semeth, 



That 






r I V 



So as ye setten 
For as ye tolden here above 
In full possession of love 
Yet was I never here to-fore, 
So that me thenketh well therfore 
I may excus^ well my dede. 
But of my will withoute drede 
If I that tresor mights gete 
It shuld^ never be foryete 
That I ne wolde it faste holde, 
Till God of Love him selv^ wolde 
That deth us shuld depatte atwo. 
For leveth well, I love hei- so, 
That even with min owne life, 
If I that swete Itiaty wife 
Might on^s welden at my wille, 
For ever I wold holde her stille. 
And in this wis^, taketh kepe. 
If I her had I wolde her kepe ; 
And yet no friday wolde I fast, 
Though I her kepte and held^ fast. 
Fy on the haggis in the kist, 
I had inough if I her kisL 
For cert^s if she were min, 
I had her lever than a mine 
Of gold, for all this worldea riche 
Ne mights make me so riche 
As she, that is so inly good 
I sett6 nought of other good ; 
For might I gettS such a thing, 
I had a tresor for a king, 
And tliough I wolde it fasti! holde, 
I wev^ thanni? wel beholde. 
But I might pipS now with lasse 
And suffre that it overpasse, 
Naught with my will, for thus I 

wolde 
Ben avaroiisifthat I sholde. 
But fader, I you herde say, 
How thavarous hath yet some way, 



Wherof he may be glad. For he 
May, whan him list, his tresor se 
And grope and fele it all aboute. 
But I full ofte am shet theroute. 
There as my worthy tresor is. 
So is my life lich unto this 
That ye me tolden here lo-fore, 
How that an oxe his yoke liath bore 
For thing that shulde him nought 

And in this wise I me travaiie. 
For who that ever hath the welfare 
I wot wel that I have the care. 
For I am had and nought ne have 
And am as who saith lovSs knave. 
Now demeth in your own^ thought. 
If this be avarice or nought."— 
"My sone, I have of thee no 

wonder, 
Though thou to serve be put under 
With Lov^ which to kinde ac- 

cordeth. 
But so as every boke recordelh, 
It is to finds no plesaunce 
That man above his sustenaunce 
Unto the gold shall serve and bowe. 
For that may no resSn avowe. 
But AvaricS nethSles, 
If he may geten his encres 
Of gold, that wold he serve and 

For he taketh of nought elies 

But for to'fille his bagges large; 
And all is to him but a charge. 
For he ne partetli nought withall, 
But kepeth it as a servaunt shall. 
And thus though that he multiply 
His golds, witiiout tresory 
He is, for man is nought amended 
With gold but if it be desp ended 
To mannes use, wherof I rede 
A tale and take therof good hede 
Of that befell by olde tide, 
As telleth us the elerke Ovide. 
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■^dacfjus, ivhicii ii the god of 

Accordant unto his divine 
A prest the which Cillenus hight 
He had, and fell so, that by night 
This prest was drunke and goth 

■\Vherof the men were evil apaied 
In PhrigiJond, where as he went. 
But att6 last a cherle him hent 
With strength of other felaship. 
So that upon his drunkeship 
They bounden him witli cheines 

faste 
And forth they iad hiiii also fasie 
Unto the king, which highte Mide, 
But he that wolde his Vice hide 
This curteis king toke of him hede 
And bad, that men him shulde Icdc 
Into a chambre for to kepe, 
Till he of leiser hadde slepe. 
Andthothisprestwassoneunbound 
And up a couch^ fro the ground 
To slepe he was laid soft inough. 
And whan he woke, the king him 

To his presence and did him chere. 
So that this prest in such manere 
While that him liketh ther he 

dwelleth, 
And al this he to Bachus telleth 
Whan that he cam to him ayeiii. 
And whan that Bachus herd^ sain 
How Mide hath done his curtesy. 
Him thenketh, it were a vilany 
But he reward him for ins dede. 
So as he might of his godhede. 
Unto tbis king this god appereth 
And clepeth, and that other herein. 
This god to Mide tiionketh faire 
Of that he was so deboiiaire 
Toward his prest, and bad him say 
What thinge it were lie wolde pray 
He shulde it have, of worldes good. 
This king was glad and stille stood 



And was of his a^inge in double 
And all the worlde lie cast abouie, 
What thing was best for his estate. 
And with him self stood in debate 
Upon thre pointes, which I finde 
Ben levest unto mannes kinde. 
The first of hem it is dehte. 
The two ben worship and profite. 
And than he thought, if that I crave 
Delite, though I deiile may have, 
Delite shall passen in my age ; 
That is no siker avauntage. 
For every joie bodely 
Shall ende in wo, delite forthy 
WollI nought chese. Andif worship 
1 axe and of the world lordship, 
That is an occupation 
Of proude ymagination, 
Which makcth an hertt! vein with- 

There is no certain for to winne. 
For larde and knave is all o wey 
Whan they be bore and whan they 

And if I profite axe wolde, 
1 not in what maner I sholde 
Of worldes good have sikernesse. 
For every thefe upon richesse 
Awaiteth for to robbe and stele. 
Such good is cause of harmds felc ; 
And also though a man at ones 
Of all the world within his wones ' 
The tresor might have every dele. 
Yet had he but one mannes dele 
Toward him self, so as I thitike, 
Of clothing and of mete and drinke, 
For more, out take vanity. 
There hath no lord in his degre. 
And thus upon these poini= 
diverse 
Diverselich he gan reherce, 
What point it thought him for the 

besl. 
But pleinly for to get him rest 
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He can no siker waie cast, 
And netheles yet atte laste 
He fell upon the covet ise 
Of gold, and than in sondry wise 
He thought, as I have said to-fore, 
How tresor may be sone lore, 
And hadde an inly great desir 
Touch^nde of such recoverir, 
How that he might his cause availe 
To gete him gold without^ faile. 
Within his hert and thus he pieiseth 
The gold, and saith how that he 

peiseth 
Above all other metal most. 
The gold, he saitii, may lede an 

To niaki^ werre ayein a king, 
The gold put under all6 thing 
And set it whan him list above, 
The gold can make of hat^ love 
Andwerreof pees andright of wrong 
And long to short and short to long. 
Without^ gold may be no fest. 
Gold is the lord of man and best 
And may hem bolhe beie and sells, 
So that a man may sothly telle 
That all the world to golde obeieth. 
'■ Forth^ this king to Bachus 

To graunt him gold, but he ex- 

cedeth 
Mesiir^ morf5 than him nedeth. 
Men tellen, that the malady, 
Which cleped is ydropesy 
Resembled is unto this Vice 
By way of kinds of Avarice, 
The more ydropesie drinketh, 
The more him thursteth, for him 

thinketh 
Tliat he may never drink his fille. 
So that there may no thing fulfiUe 
The lust^s of his appetite. 
And right in such a maner plite 
Slant Avarice and ever stood ; 
Tlie more he hath of world^s good, 



The more he wolde it kepe streite 
And ever more and more coveite. 
And right in such condicidn 
Without^ good discrecion 
This king with Avarice is smitte, 
That all the worlde it mights witte. 
For he to Bachus thanne preide. 
That therupon his honde he leide, 
It shuld^ through his touche anone 
Become gold ; and therupon 
Tliis god liim graunteth as he bad. 
Tho was this kinge of Phtig^ giad. 
And for to put it in assay 
With all the hast^ that he may 
He toucheth that, he toucheth this, 
And in his hand all gold it is ; 
The stone, the tre, the leef, the gras, 
The flour, the fruit, all gold it was. 
Thus toucheth hewhilehemaylaste 
To go, but hunger attd laste 
Him tok^ so, that he must nede 
By wey of kinde his hunger fede. 
The cloth was laid, the bord was set 
And all was forth to-fore him set 
His dissh, his cup, his drink, his 

But whan he wolde or drinke or ete 
Anone as it his mouth cam nigh 
It was ail gold, and than he sigh 
Of Avaric^ the folic. 
And he with that began to crie 
And preide Bachus to foryive 
His gilt and suffre him for to live 
And be such as he was to-fore, 
So that he were nought forlore. 
This god which herd of this gre- 

Toke routhe upon his repentaiince 
And bad him go forth redely 
Unto a flood was faste b;-, 
The which Pactol^ thanne hight, 
In whiche als clene as ever he might 
He shuld him wasshen overall, 
And said him thanne that he shall 
Recover his first estate ayein. 
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This king nght as he herde sain 
Into the flood goth fro the lond 
And wissh him both^ fote and hond, 
And so forth all the remenaunt 

And thanhesighmerveilesstraurge, 
The flood his colourgan to chaun^e. 
The gravel with the smale stones 
To gold they torn^ both atones, 
And he was quite of that he hadde, 
AndthusFortiinehischaunc^Iadde. 
And whan he sigh his touch awey, 
He goth him. home the righte wey 
And hveth forth as he did cr 
And put all Avarice afer 
And the richesse of gold despiseth 
And saith, that mete and cloth 

suffiseth. 
Thus hath this king experience, 
How fool^s done the reverence 
To gold, which of his own^ kinde 
Is lasse worth than is the rinde 
To susienaunce of mannas food. 
And than he made law^s good 
And all his thing set upon skille. 
He bad his people for to tille 
Her lond and live under the lawe, 
Andthattheyshuldealsoforthdrawe 
Bestaile and seche none encrees 
Ofgold,whicheisthebrecheofpees. 
For this a man may finde write. 
To-fore the time, er gold was smite 
In coigne, that men the florein 

Tho was there nouther shield ne 

Ne dedly wepen for to here ; 
Tho was the town wiihouten walle, 
Whiche nowe is closed over alle ; 
Tho was there no brocige in lond, 
Which now laketh every cause on 

So may men knowe how the florein 
Was moder first of malengi'n 



And bringer in of alle iverre, 
Wherofthisworldstantoutofherre.i 
Through the counseil of Avarice, 
Whiche of his owne propre Vice 
Is as the hell^ wonderful. 
For it may nevermore be full, 
That what as ever cometh therinne 
Awey ne may it never winne. 

"Butson^min,dothounoughtso, 
Let all suche Avaric^ go 
And take thy part of that thou hast. 
I bidde nought that thou do wast. 
But hold largesse in his mesure. 
And if thou se a creature. 
Which through pouerte is falie in 

nede, 
Yef him some good, for this I rede 
To him that wol nought yeven here 
What pe ine he shal have elles where. 
There is a pein araong^s alle 
Benethe in helH, which men calle 
The wofuU peine of Tantaly, 
Of which I shall thee redely 
Devise how men therin stonde. 
In hell^ thou shalt underslonde 
There is a flood of thilk office, 
Which serveth all for Avarice. 
Whatman thatstonde shall therinne 
He slant up even to the chinne. 
Above his hede also there hongeth 
A fruit which to that peine longeth, 
And that fruit toucheth ever in one 
His overlippe, and therupon 
Such thirst and hunger him as- 

saileth, 
That never his appetite ne failelh. 
But whan he wolde his hunger fede 
The fruit withdraweth him at nede, 
And though he hevehis hede on high 
The fruit is ever alichS nigh, 
So is the hunger wel the more. 
And also though him thurste sore 
And to the water bowe adown, 
The flood in such condiciijn 
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A\aleth,' that his dvinke iitecche 
He may nought. Lo now, whiche 

That meteanddrinkeis him socouth 
And yet ther cometh none in his 

mouth ! 
Lich to the pein^s 6f this flood 
Slant Avarice in worldes good, 
Hehathinoughandyet himnedeth, 
For hisscarcen^sseit himforbedeth 
And ever his hunger after more 
Travaileth him aliche sore, 
So is he peindd overall. 
Forthy thy good^s forth withal, 
My Boa6, !ok6 thou despende, 
Wherof thou might thy self amende 
Both here and eke in other place. 
And also if thou wolt purchice 
To be beloved, thou must use 
Largesse, for if thou refuse 
To yiv^ for thy lov^s sake. 
It is no reson that thou take 
Of love that thou woldest crave. 
Forth;y if thou wolt grac^ have. 
Be graciotls and do largesse. 
Of Avarice and ^ the sikenesse 
Escheue above all other thinge, 
Andtakeen samp leofMidelhekinge 
And of the flood of helle also. 
Where is inough of alle wo. 
And though there were no mature 
But onely that we finden here. 
Men oughten Avarice eschue ; 
For what man thilke Vic6 sue, 
He gete him self but htel rest. 
For liow so that tlie body rest. 
The hert upon the gold travSileth, 
Whom many a night^s drede as- 
sail eth. 
For though he iigge a bedde naked, 
His herle is evermore awaked 
And dremeth as he iilh to siepe 

' AvaUiA, goes ]ower. 

! OfA'MTUe anii, &c. ; And Eachtue, &s. 



How besy that he is to kepe 
His tresor, that no thefe it stele ; 
Thus hath he but a wofuil wele. 
And tight so in the sam^ wise. 
If thou thy self wolt we! avise, 
There be lovers of suche inow, 
That wollen unto reson bowe 
If so be that they come above. 
Whan they ben maistersof her love 
And that they shulden be most glad 
With lov6, they ben most bestad. 
So fain they wolden holde it ali. 
Her herte, her eye is overall, 
And wenen every man be thefe 
To stele awey that hem is lefe ; 
Thus through her own^ fantasy 
They fallen into jelonsy. 
Than hath the ship to-brol; his cable 
With every winde and is mev- 
^ble." '— 

" My fader, for that ye now telle, 
I have herd oftetime telle 
Of Jelousy, but what it is 
Yet underatode I never er this. 
Wherfore I wold^ you beseche, 
That yemewoldeenforme and teche 
What man er thing it mights be." — 

"3ffli son^, that is hard to me, 
But neth^les as I have herd 
Now herke, and thou shall be 
answerd. 

Among the men lack of manhode 
In mari^ge upon wif-houe 
Maketh that a man him self de- 
ceive th, 
Wherof it is that he conceiveth 
That ilke unsely maladf , 
The whiche is cleped Jelousy, 
Of whiche if I the proprett: 
Shall telle after the niceie 
So as it worcheth on a man,— 
A fever il is cotidian, 
Whiche every day wol come aboute 
Where so a man be in or oute, 
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At home if that a man wol wone 
This fever is than of comun wone ' 

For tlian he maketh him tote and 

Where so as ever his lov^ go, 
She shall nought with her litel toe 
Misfepp^, but he se it aH. 
His eye is walkend overall, 
Where that she singe or that she 

daunce. 
He seeth the leste countenaunce ; 
If she loke on a man aside 
Or with him rowne at any tide. 
Or that she laugh or that she loure. 
His eye is there at every houre. 
And whan it draweth to the night, 
If she than be without^ light, 
Anone is all the gam^ shent. 
For than he set his parleineiit 
To speke it whan he Cometh to bed 
And saith : ' If I were now to wed, 
I wolde never more have wife.' 
And so he torneth into strife 
The lust of lov^s duett? 
And al upon diversity 
If she be fresshe and well arraied, 
He saitli her banner is desplaicd 
To clepe in gestes by the way ; 
And if she be nought wel besey - 
And that her hst nought to be glad. 
He beretli on honde that she is 

And loveth nought her hus^bonde ; 
He saith, he may wel understonde, 
That if she wolde his compaignie, 
She shulde than afore his eye 
Shew all the plesure that she might. 
So that by dale ne by night 
She not what thing is for the best, 
But liveth out of all^ resL 
For what as ever him list to sain, 
She dare nought speke o worde 

1 JP-f^r, custom. 2 J!rs/^, clolhtJ. 



But wepeth and holt her iipp^s 

She may wel v.rhi, ' Sans repose.' 
The wife, which is to such one 

marled. 
Of all^ women be he waried,^ 
For with his fever of jelousy 
His ech^ daies fantasj' 
Of sorwe is ever alich^ grene, 
So that there is no lovi£ sene 
While that him list at home abide. 
And whan so is he woU out ride. 
Than hath he redy his aspy 
Abiding in her compaigny 
A jangler, an ill mouthed one, 
That she ne may no whider gone 
Ne speke o word, ne onds loke. 
But he ne woi it wende and croke 
And torne after his owne entent. 
Though she no thing but honour 

Whan that the lord comelh home 

The jangler must^ somwhat sain. 
So what withoute andwhatwithlnne 
This fever is ever to beginne. 
For where he cometh he can nought 

Til deth of him hath made an ende. 
For though so be that he ne here. 

But all honoiire and womanhede, 
Therofthe jelous takethnonehede. 
But as a man to Love unkinde 
He cast his stafe and as the blinde 
And fint default^ where is none ; 
As who so dremeth on a stone 
Ho.v he is laid, and groneth ofie 
Whan he lieth on his pilwes softe. 
So is there nought but strife and 
chest, 
1 Whan Love shuld^ make his fest. 
I 1 ivot the time is ofte cursed, 
: That ever was the gold unpursed, 

i 1 ff n.7>rf', curstd. 
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Tlie which was laid upon the boke, 
Whan that all other she forsoke 
For love of him, but all to late 
She pleigneth, for as than algate 
She mot fc-bere and to him bowe, 
Though he ne wolde that allowe ; 
For man is lord of thilk^ faire, 
So may the woman but empeire 
If she speke ought ayein his wille, 
And thus she bereth her peine stille. 
But if this fever a woman take 
She shall be wel more hard^ shake, 
For though she bothe se and here 
And iinde that there is no mate re, 
She dare but to her selv^ pleigne. 
And thus she suffreth double peine, 
" Lo thus, my sone, as I have 

Thou might of jelousi^ wite 
His fever and his condicion, 
Which is full of suspicion. 
But wherof that this fever groweth, 
Who so these old^ bok^s troweth, 
There may he find^ how it is. 
For they us teche and telle this, 
How that this fever of jelousy 
Somdele it groweth of soty i 
Of love and somdele of untrust. 
For as a sikman Jest his lust,^ 
And whan he may no savour gete 
He hateth than his owne mete, 
Right so this feverous mal.id^. 
Which caused is of fantas}^, 
Maketh the jelolis in feble plite 
To lese of love his appetite 
Through feigned enformaciiin 
Of his ymaginacion. 
But finally to taken hede 
Men may wel make a liklyhede 
Betwene him whiche is avarolis 
Of golde and him that is jelous 
Of love, for in o degre 
They stond^ hoth, as semeth me ; 

;,Ja(/(ia<ii«), folly. 



That one wold have his bagg^s still 
And nought departen ^ with his will 
Anddare nought for the thev^sslepe 
So faine he wolde his tresor kepe ; 
That other may nought well be glad. 
For he is evermore adrad 
Of these lovers that gone aboute, 
in aunter if they put him oute. 
So have they both^ lit el joy 
As wel of love as of money. 

" Now hast thou, sone, of m\' 

Of jelousy a knouleching. 

That thou niight understondd this, 

Fro whenne he cometh and what 

he is. 
And eke to whom that he is like. 
Beware forthy thou be not sike 
Of thilke fever, a.s I have spoke, 
For it woll in him self be wroke. 
For Lov^ hateth no thing more. 
As men may find6 by the lore 
Of hem that whilom were wise. 
How that they speke in many 

" My fader, soth is that ye sain ; 
But for to lok^ there ayein 
Before this time how it is falle, 
Wherof there might ensample falle 
To such^ men as ben jelofis 
In what man^r it is grevods. 
Right fain 1 wolde ensample 

" My god^ sone, at thy praiere 
Of suche ensamples as I finde, 
So as they comen now to minde 
Upon this point of tim6 gone, 
I thenk^ for fo tellen one. 

@utfi^ M)Votc of many thinges. 
Among the whiche in his writinges 
He told a tale in poesy, 
Which touch eth unto jelousy 
Upon a certain cas of Love, 
Among the goddes al above 
1 Btfarfm, distribute. 
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It fdle at thiike time thus. 
The god of fire, which Vulcanus 
Is hote and hath a. craft forth with 
Assiijne'd for to be the smith 
Of Jupiter, and his figiSre 
IJoth of visdge and of statiire 
Is lothly and malgracious ; 
But yet he hath withiti his hous 
As for the liking of his life 
The faire Venus to his wife. 
Diit Mars, which of bataill^s is 
The god, an eye had unto this, 
As he which was chivalerous. 
It fdle him to ben amorous, 
And thought it ivas a great pit^ 
To se so lusty one as she 
lie coupled with so lourdl a wight, 
Sq that Iiis pein^ day and night 
He did, if he her winne might. 
And she that had a good insight 
Toward so noble a knightly lord 
In love fel of his accord. 
There ladieth nought but time and 

place, 
That he nis siker of her grace. 
But whan two hertes fallen in one. 

That at sometime they ne mete ; 
And thus this faire lusty swele 
With Mars hath oft^ compaigny. 
But thiike unkinde jelousy, 
Which evermore the herteopposeth, 
Maketh Vulcan lis that he supposetii 
That it is nought wel overall ; 
And to him self he said, he shall 
Aspie better, if that he may. 
And so it felle upon a day. 
That he this thing sosleightlyledde. 
He founde hem bothe two abedde, 
\Vith sironge cheines he hem 

bound e. 
As he to-gider hem had founde, 
And lefte hem both ligge so 
And gan to clepe and crie' tho 

1 Loiirif, dull, heav)-. -^ Wail, walch. 



Unto the goddes all aboute. 
And they assembled in a route 
Come all at ones for to se, 
But none amendes hadde he, 
But was rebuked iiere and there 
Of hem that loves frendes were. 
And saiden that he was to blanie, 
For if there felle him any shame 
It was through his misgovernaunce. 
And thus he lost^ contenaunce 
This god and let his caus^ falle, 
Andthey toscorne himiaughen alle. 
Fotthy my sone, in thine office 
Beware, that thou be nought jelous, 
Whiche ofte time hath shent the 

"Myfader, this ensample is hard. 
How such thing to the h even ward 
Among the goddes mighte falle. 
For there is but o god of alle, 
Whichistlielordofhevenandhelle. 
But if it lik^ you to telle 
How suche goddes come aplace, 
Ye mighten mochel thank purchace, 
For I shall be wel taught with- 
an."— 

" My sone, it is thus overall 
Withhem, that stonden misbeleved, 
That suche goddds ben beloved 
In sondry plac^ sondry wise. 
Among(!s hem which be unwise. 
There is betaken of credence, 
Wherof that I the dilTerence 
In the maner as it is write 
Shall do thee pleinly for to wite. 

' gir grist mas boxe among us 

Of the beleves that tho were, 
In fourt; formes thus it was. 
They of Caldee as in this cas 
Had a belev^ by hem selve, 
Which stood upon the signes twelve, 
Forth eke with the planetes seven, 
Whiche as they sighen upon the 
heven 
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Of sondry constellacidn 
In her ymaginacion 
With sondry kerfe and portretuve 
They made of godd^s the figure. 
In thelementes and eke also 
They hadden a heleve tho. 
And all was that unresonible, 
For theleraentes ben ser visible 
To man. And ofte of accidence, 
As men may se thexperience, 
They ben corrupt by sondry way. 
So may no mannes reson say 
That they ben god in any wise. 
And eke if men hem wel avise, 
The Sonne and snone eclipsen both, 
That be hem lef or be hem loth 
They suffrc, and what thing is pas- 

To ben a god is inpossible. 
These elements bert creatures. 
So ben these hevenly figlires, 
Wherof may wel be justified, 
That they may nought beri deified. 
And who that taketh away thonour, 
Which due is to the crSatour, 
And yiveth it to the crgatiire, 
He doth to great a forfeiture. 
But of Caide^ neth^les 
Upon this feith though it be lesse 
They holde afferm^d the creaunce. 
So that of helM the penaunce. 
As folic which stant out of beleve, 
They shali receive, as we beleve. 

" Of the Caldees so in this wise 
Stant the beleve out of assise. 
But in Egipt^ worst of alle 
The feith is fals, how so it falle, 
For they divers^ best^s there 
Honoiir,asthoughtheygoddeswere. 
And neth^lesse yet forth withaH 
Thre godd^s most in speciall 
They hav^ forth with a goddesse, 
In whome is all her siketnesse. 
Tho godd^s be yet cleped thus 

1 I'oiuV:, cap^bln of -uffetiiij. 



Orus, Tiphon and Isims. 
They were brethren alii! thre 
And the goddesse in her degre 
Her suster was and Ysis hight. 
Whom Isirus forlay by night 
And helde her after as his wife. 
So it befell, that upon strife 
Tiphon. hath Isre his brother slain, 
Which had a child to sone, Orain, 
And he his faders defh to herte 
So toke, that it may nought asterte 
That he Tiph6n after ne slough. 
Whan he was ripe of age inough. 
But yet thegipcien^s trowe 
Forallthis errour, which they knowe, 
TJiat thes^ brethern ben of might 
To sette and kepe Egtpt upright 
And overthrowe if that hem like. 
But Ysis, as saith the cronique. 
Fro Grece into Egipt^ cam 
And she than upon honde nam 
To teche hem for to sowe and ere, 
Which no man knew to-for^ there. 
And whann^ thegipcfens sigh 
The feld^s full afore her eye, 
And that the lond began to greine, 
Which whilom hadde be bareine. 
For therth^ bare after the kinde 
His du(i chaise, this I finde. 
That she of berths the goddesse 
Is cleped, so thiit in distresse 
Tiie women therupon chiiding 
To her they clepe and her ofirfng 
Theyberenwhanthat they ben light. 
Lo, howe Egipt all out of sight 
Fro re son stant in misbeleve, 
For Incke of lore as I beleve. 

"AmongtheGrekesoutofthewey 
As they that reson put awey 
There was, as the cronfque saith. 
Of misbeieve an other feith, 
That theyhergodd^s and goddesses 
As who saith token all to gesses 
Of suche as weren full of vice, 
To whom they made sacrifice. 



, Google 



BOOK V.~AVARICE. 



227 



"The Highe God, so as they 

To whom they moste worship laide, 
Satutnus hight, and king of Crete 
He hadde be. But of his sete 
He was put down as he which stood 
In fren^sy and was ho wode^ 
That fro his wife, wliich Rea hig'n!. 
His owne children he to plight - 
And ete hem of his comune wone.^ 
But Jupiter, which was his sone 
And of full age, his fader bonde 
And kut of with his own^ honde 
His genitals, whiche also faste 

Wherof the Grekes afferme and say 
That, wlian they were cast awey 
Came Venus forth by wey of kinde. 
And of Saturne also I finde, 
Howe afterwards into an ile 
This Jupiter him didde e^ile, 
Where that he stood in great mis- 

Lo, what a god they maden chefe ! 
And sithen that suche one was he 
Which stood most high in his degre 
Among the goddSs, thoumight know 
These other that ben mor^ low 
Ben litel worth, as it is founde. 

" For Jupiter was the secounde, 
Whiche Juno had unto his wife. 
And yet a lechour all his life 
He was and in avouterie ■' 
He ivroughte many a trecherie. 
And for he was so full of vices. 
They clep61 him God of Delices, 
Of whom if thou wolt mor^ wite 
Ovide the poete hath write. 
But yet her sterres bothe two 
Saturne and Jupiter also 
They have, although they ben to 

Attitled to her owne name. 



'■Mars was an other in that la wc, 
Thewhich in Dace was fortli drawe, 
Of whom the clerk Vegecius 
Wrote in his boke and told^ thus, 
Howe he into Itailii came 
And such fortune there he nam, 
That he a maiden hath oppressed. 
Whiche in her ordre was professeii 
As she which was the prioresse 
In Vestas temple the goddesse, 
So was she well the more to blame. 
Dame Ylia this ladye name 
Men clepe, and eke she was also 
The king^s doughter, that was tho. 
Which Minitoi- by name hight. 
So that ayein the law^s right 
Mars thilk^ time upon her that 
Remiis and Romulus begat, 
Whiche after, whan they come in 

Of knighthode and of vassellage 
Itaile al hole they overcome 
And foundeden the gret^ Rome. 
Ill arm^s and of suche emprise 
They weren, that in thilke wise 
Her fader Mars for tlie merveile 
The God is clep(!d of Bataile. 
Tliey were liis cliildren both^ two, 
Through hem he toke his name so, 
There was none other cause why. 
And yet a sterre upon the sky 
He hath unto his name applied. 
In which that he is signified. 

" An other god they hadden eke, 
To whom for counseil they beseke. 
The which was brother to Venus, 
Apollo men him clepe thus. 
He was an huntc upon the hiUes, 
There was with him no vertue eiles 
Wherof that any bok^s earpe, 
But only that he couth^ harpe, 
Which whan he walked over londe 
Full ofte time he toke on honde 
To get him with his sustenadnce 
For lack of other purveaunce. 
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And otherwliile of his falshede 
He feigneth him to conne aicde 
Of thingwhich afterward shuld fall e, 
Wherof zmovg his sleightes alle 
He hath the leud^i folk deceived, 
bo that the better he was received. 
Lo now, through what creacion 
He hath deificacion 
And cleped is the God of Wit, 
To suche as be the foolds yet. 
"An other god, to whom they 

sought, 
Mercurie hight, and him ne rought 
What thing he stale, ne whom he 

slough. 
Of sorcery he couthe inough, 
That whan he wold him self trans- 
Full oft^ time he toke the forme 
Of woman and his owne lefte. 
So did he well the more thefte. 
A great spek^r in all^ thinges 
He was also and of lesinges 



Ana 
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An other suche as he was one. 
And yet they maden of this thefe 
A god which was unto hem lefe, 
And cleped him in tho beleves 
The God of Marchants and of 

Theves. 
But yet a sterre upon the heveii 
He hath of the planet^s seven. 

But Vulcanus, of whom I spake, 
He had a courbe^ upon the back, 
And therto he was hippe-halt. 
Of whom thou understonde shalt, 
He was a shrewe in al his youth 
And he none other vertue couth 
Of craft to helpe him selv6 with 
But only that he was a smith 
With Jupiter, whiclie in his forge 
Diverse thinges made him forge ; 
So wote I nought for what desire 
They clepen him the God of Fire. 



King of Cicile Ypolitus 
A sone he had, and Eolus 
He hight, and of his faders graunt 
He held by way of covenaunt 
The govetnauncc of every ile 
Which was loug^nd unto Cicile, 
Of hem that fro the lond forein 
Lay ope the windes alle pleine,! 
And fro thilke iles into the londe 
Full ofte cam the wind to honde ; 
After the name of Mm forthy 
The windes cleped Eoly 
They were, andhetheGodofWinde. 
Lo now, how this beleve is blinde. 

The king of Cret^ Jupiter, 
The same, which^ I spake of er. 
Unto his brother, which Neptune 
Was hole, it list him to comune 
Parte of his good, so that by ship 
Hemadehim stronge of thelordship 
Of .ill the see in tho parties, 
Where that he wrought his tiran- 

And the straunge il^s aboute 
He wan, that every man hath double 
Upon his march^ ^ for to saile. 
For he anone hem wolde assaile 
And robbe what thing that they 

ladden, 
Hissauf conduit but if^ they hadden, 
Wherof the comun vols aros 
In every lond, that suche a los 
He caught, all nere it worth a stie, 
That he was cieped of the See 
The God by name, and yet he is 
With liem that so beleve amis. 
This Neptune eke was thilke also, 
Which was the firste founder tho 
Of noble Troy, and he forthy 
Was well the mor^ lette by. 

The loresman of the sheph^des 
And eke of hem that hen neth^rdes, 
Was of Archade and highte Pan, 

' Laid up a full sloie of all the winds. 
= MaK/ie, borders. ! S^/ if, inileKi. 
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Of whom hath spoke many a man. 
For in tlie wode of Xonartigne 
Enclosed with the trees of pigiie 
And on the mount of Parasie 
He had of beates the bailie,' 
And eke beneth in the valey, 
Where thilk^ river, as men maysay. 
Which Ladon high id, made his 



He was the chefe of go 
Of liem that kepten tame bestes, 
\\'lierof they maken yet the festes 
In the citee of Stimfalides. 
And forth withall yet netheles 
He taughte men the forth drawing 
Of bestaile and eke the making 
Of oxen and of hors the same, 
Howmen hem shulderide and tame, 
Of foul^s eke, so as we finde, 
Full many a stibtil craft of kinde 
He found, which no man knew to- 

Men did him worship eke therfore, 
That he the first in thilke ionde 
Was, which the melodie fonde 
Of reed^s whan they weren ripe. 
With double pipes for to pipe. 
Therof he yaf the firsts lore, 
Till afterward men couthd more ; 
To every crafte of mannes heipe 
He had a redy wit to lielpe 
Through natural experience. 
And thus thurh nic^ reverence 
Of foolSs, whan that he was dede. 
The foot was torned to the hede 
And clepen liim God of Nature, 
For so they maden his figfire. 

" An other god, so as they fele, 
Whiche Jupiter upon Semele 



Begat 
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Whom, for to hide his lecherie 
That none therof shall take kepe, 
In a mountaigne for lo kepe 
Which Dion hight and was in Ynde 



He send, in bok I fi 

And he by nam E h 1 h 
Which afterward 1 hie 

mis;ht, 
A wastor was and 11 h 
111 wine and bor i 1 h d p n 
But yet all were 1 d b d 

Among the Grek a ai h 1 1, 
They deped hin h (j d f W e 
And thus a gloton was divme. 
" There was yet Esculapius 
A god in thilke time as thus. 
His craft stood upon surgerie, 
But for the luste of lecherie. 
That he to Daires doughter drough, 
It fell that Jupiter him slough. 
And yet they made him nought 

forth)' 
A god, and wist no cause why. 
in Rome lie was long tim<5 so 
A god among the Romalns tho. 
For as they saide of his presence 
There was destruied a pestilence 
Whan they to thileofDelphos went; 
And that Apollo with him sent 
This Esculapius his sonc 
Among the Romains for to wone ; 
And there he dweitd foi a while, 
Till after warde into that ile 
Fro when he cam ayeine he tornetli. 
Where all his life that be sojiirneth 
Among the Grekes till that he 

deiede. 
And they upon him thaiin^ leide 
His name, and God of Medicine 
He hatte after that ilkd line. 

" An other god of Hercules 
They made, which was nethdles 
A man, but that he was so stronge 
Inal this world that brodeandlonge 
So mighty was no man as he. 
Merveiles twelve in his degre, 
As it was couth in sondry londes, 
He dide with his owne hondes 

i BDydsl, revel rj-. 
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Ayein geaunts ."intl monstres botli, 
The ivhiche horrible were and loth. 
But he with strength hem overcam, 
Wherof so great a price he nam, 
That they him clepe among^s alle 
The God of Strengthe and to him 

And yet there is no resoii inne, 
For he a man was full of sinne, 
Which proved was upoa his ende, 
For in a rage him self he brende. 
And suche a ciuell mannas dede 
Accordeth nothing with godhede. 

They had of godd^s yet an other, 
Which Pluto hight, and was the 

brother 
Of Jupiter, and he fro youth 
With every word which cam to 

mouth, 
Of any thing, whan he was wroth. 
He wolde swere his comun othe 
By Lethen and by Flegeton, 
By Cochitum and Acheron, 
The whiche after the bok^s telle 
Ben the chefe fioodes of the helle ; 
By Segne and Stige he swore also. 
That ben the dep^ pittas two 
Of helld the most prineipall. 
Pluto these othes over all 

Till it befelle upon a ehaunce, 
That he for Jupiteres sake 
Unto the goddifs let do make 
A sacrifice, and for that dede 
One of the pittas for his mede 
In hell of whiche I spake of er 
Was graunted him, and thus he 

there 
Upon the fortune of this thinge 
The nam^ toke of Hell6 Kinge. 

" Lo, thes^ godd^s and well mo 
Among the Grekes they had tho. 
And of goddesses many one. 
Whose n am ^s thou shalthereanone, 
And in what wise they deceiven 



ThefooleSjwhicheherfeithre 

" So as Satume i; 
Of false goddes, as they saine, 
So is Cybeles of goddesses 
The moder, whom without^ gesses 
The folkd prein, honoiir, and serve 
As theythewhichehetlaweobservc. 
Eat for to knowen upon this. 
Fro when she cam and what she is, 
Bethincia the contrd hight. 
Where shecam first tomannes sight. 
And after was .Saturnes wife, 
By whom thre children in her life 
She bare, and they were clep^d tho 
Juno, Neptunus and Pluto, 
The which of nice fantas)*^ 
The people wold^ deify. 
And for her children weren so 
Cybeles thanne was also 
Madeagoddesse,and they her calle 
The Moder of the Goddes alle. 
So was that name bor6 forth, 
And yet the cause is litel worth. 

A vols unto Saturne tolde, 
How that his owne sone him shokle 
Out of his regne put away, 
And he because of thilkd wey 
That him was shape suche a fate, 
Cybele his wife began to hate 
And eke her progenie bothe. 
An d thus while that they were wrath e 
By Philerem upon a day 
In his avouterie he lay, 
On whom he Jupiter begat. 
And thilke child was after that 
Which wrought al that was pro- 

phecied. 
As it to-fore is specified. 
So whan that Jupiter of Crete 
Was king, a wife unto him mete 
The doughter of Cybele he toke. 
And that was Juno, saith the boke 
Of his deification 
After the fals opinion 
That I have tolde, so as they mene. 
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And for this Juno was die quene 
Of Jupiter and suster eke, 
The fooKs unto bird seke 
And sain, that she is the Goddesse 
Of Regnes bothe and of Ridiesse, 
And eke she, as they understonde, 
The water nimphes hath in honde 
To leden at her owti^ heste. 
And whan het list the sky tempestc 
The reinbowe is her messagere. 
Lo, which a. misbeleve is here 
That she goddesse is of the sky, 
I wot none other cause why. 

" An other goddesse is Minerve, 
To whom the Grekcs obey and 

ser\e. 
And she was nigh the greats lay ^ 
Of Triton founds, where she ky 
A child for-cast, but what she was 
There knew no man the soth^ cas. 
But in Aufrique she was laide 
In the man^r as I have saide 
And caried fro that ilke place 
Into an il^ fer in Trace, 
The which Pallene thanne hight, 
Where a norice hir kepte and dight. 
And after for slie was so wise, 
That she found first in her avise 
The cloth making of woll and line. 
Men saiden that she was divine, 
And the Goddesse of Sapience 
Tliey clepen her in that credence. 

Of the goddess^, which Pallas 
Is cleped, sondty speche was. 
One saith her fader was Pallaunt, 
Whiche was in his time a geaunt, 
A crueil man, a batailous. 
An other saith, how in his hous 
She was the causd why he deiede. 
And of this Pallas some eke saide 
That she was Martes wife, and so 
Among the men that wereti tlio 
Of misbeleve in the riot 
The Goddesse of Batailes hole 



.She 1 



, and yet she bereth the 



Xow loke, how they be for to blame. 

"Saturnus after his exile 
Fro Crete cam in great per lie 
Into the londes of Itaile 
And there he didi5 great merveile, 
Wherof his name' dwelleth yit. 
For he founde of his own^ wit 
The firste cvafte of plough tilling, 

And how men shulden sette vines 
And of the graphs make wines ; 
All this he taught. And it fell so 
His wife, the which cam withhimtho, 
Was cleped Cereres by name. 
And for she taught also the same 
And was his wife that ilkd throwe. 
As it was to the people knowe. 
They made of Ceres a goddesse. 
In whom her tilths yet Ihey biesse 
And sain that Tricolonius 
Her son^ goth amonges us 
And makeih the com good chepe 

or dere. 
Right as her list, from yere to yere, 
So that this wife because of this 
Goddesse of Cornes cleped is. 

" King Jupiter, which his liking 
Whilom fulfilled in all^ thing. 
So priveliche about he ladde 
His lust, that he his will^ hadde 
Of Latond and on her that 
Diane his doughter he begat 
Unknowen of his wife Juno. 
But afterward she knewe it so. 
That Latond for drede fled 
Into an ili5, where she hid 
Her womb^ which of childe arcs. 
Thllke ile cleped was Delos, 
In which Diana was forth brought 
And kept so that her lacketh nought. 
And after whan she was of age. 
She toke none hede of maridge, 

1 £«>f, plou^hins. 
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But o 



:ofir 



s compaigny 
She loke her :l11 to venery i 
In forest and in wildernesse, 
For there was all her besinesse 
By day and eke by night^s tide 
With arw^s brode under the side 
And bow in honde, of which slie 

slough 
And toke all that her list inough 
Of bestes which ben chaceable, 
Wherof the cronique of this fable 
Saith that the gentils most of alle 
Woishippen her, and to her calle 
And the Goddesse of high^ Hilles, 
Of grene trees, of fresshc welles 
They clepen her in that beleve, 
Which that no reson may acheve, 
"Proserpina, which doughter was 
Of Cereres, befell this cas : 
While she was dwelling in Cicile, 
Her moder in that iik^ while 
Upon her blessing and her hest 
Bad that she shuld^ ben hone'st 
And leme for to weve and spinne 
And dwell at home and kepe her 

cast all that lore awey, 
;he went her out to pley 
To gader fioures in a pleine, 
And that was under the mouniaigne 
Of Ethna, fell the sam^ tide 
That Pluto cam that wai^ ride. 
And sodeinly, er she was ware, 
He toke her up into his chare,^ 
And as they riden in the felde. 
Her gretcS beaute he behelde. 
Which was so plesaunt in his eye, 
That for to holds in compaignie 
He wedded her, and heide her so 
To ben his wife for evermo. 
And as thou hast to-fore herde telle. 
How he was cleped God of Helle, 
So is she clepi5d the Goddesse 
Because of him, ne more ne lesse. 



And a 
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" Lo thus, my sone, as I the tolde 
The Grekes whilom by dai^s olde 
Her goddes had in sondry wise. 
And through the lore of her apprise ^ 
The Remains heiden eke the same 
And in the worshippe of her name 
To every god in speci^ll 
They made a temple forth withall 
And eche of hein his yercs day 
Attitled hadde. And of array 
The temples weren than ordeigned. 
And eke the people was eon- 

streigned 
To come and done her sacrifice. 
The piestes eke in her oifi'ce 
Solempne maden thilkd festes. 
And thus the Grekes lich to bestes 
The men in stede of God honoCir, 
Which mighten nought hem self 



The Grekes fulfilled of fantasy 
Sain eke that of the hilles high 
The goddes ben in speciall, 
But of her name in generall 
They hoten alle Satiry. 

" There benofNimph^sproprely 
In the beleve of hem also ; 
Oreades they saiden tho 
Attitled ben to the montaignes ; 
And for the wodes in demeines 
To kep^ tho ben Driades ; 
Of fresshe welles Naiades ; 
And of the nimph^s of the see 
I finde a tale in proprete, 
How Dorus whilom king of Grece, 
Whiche had of infortdne a piece, 
His wife forth with his doughter alle 
So as the happes shulden falle 
With many a gentilwoman there 
Dreint in the salte see they were, 
Wherof the Grekes that time saiden 
And such a name upon hem laiden, 
1 ^jt>«K, l=aching. 
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Nereides that they ben hote, 
The nimphes whiche that they note 
To regne upon the stremes salle. 
Lo now, if this beleve halte. 
But of the nimphes as they telle, 
In every plac^ ivhere they (hveile 
They ben all redy obeisaiint 
As damiselles at tend ail nt 
To the goddesses, whose servise 
They mote obey in alle wise, 
Wherof tlie Crel;es to hem beseke 
With tho ijiat ben goddesses eke. 
And have in hem a ^reat credence. 
And yet without experience 
Saufe onely of illusidn. 
Which was to liem dampnacidn. 

" For men also that wer^ dede 
They hadden godd^s as I rede. 
And tho by name Manes highten, 
To whom ful great honour they 

dighten, 
So as the Greke's Iawi5 saith. 
Which was ayejn the righte feitli. 

"Thushaveltoldeagreat partle. 
But all the hole progenie 
Of goddds in that ilke time 
To longe it were for to rime. 
But yet oftbat which thou hast berde 
Of misbeleve, howe it hath ferde. 
There is a great diversite." — 

"Myfader,right so thenkethme. 
But yet o thinge I you beseche, 
Which Slant in allt? menn^s speche, 
The God and the Goddesseof Love, 
Of whom ye nothing here above 
Have told, ne spoken of her fare. 
That ye me wolde' now declare, 
Howtheyfirstcom^tothatname. " — 

" Mysone, Ihaveitleftforsbame, 
Because I am her owne prest. 
But for they stond^ nigh thy brest 
Upon the shrifte of thy matere, 
Thou shalt of hem the sothe here, 
And understond now well the cas. 
Venus Satum^s doughter was. 



Which alle Daunger put awey 
Of Love and found lo lust a wey. 
So that of her in sondry place 
Diverse men fell into grace, 
And such a lusty life she iadde, 
That she diverse children badde, 
Now one by this, now one by that. 
Of her ifwas that Mars begat 
A child which clep^d was Armene, 
Of her cam also Andragene, 
To whom Mercuric father was. 
Anchises begat Eneds 
Of her also, and Erieon 
Bilen begafte, and therupon 
Whan that she sigh ther was none 

other 
By Jupiter her own^ brother 
She lay, and he begat Cupide, 
And thilk^ sone upon a tide, 
Whan he was come unto his agt, 
He had a wonder fair visdge 
And founde his mother amorous, 
And he was also lecherous. 
So ivhan they weren bothe alone, 
As he whiche eyen hadde none 
To se reson, his mother kist, 
And she also that nothing wist 
But that whiche to his lust be- 
To bene her love him underfongeth. 
Thus was he blinde and she unwis. 
But neth^les this cause it is 
Which Cupide is the god of love. 
For he his mother derste love, 
And she, which through her lustes 

Diverse lov^s toke on honde 
Wei mo than I the telle here. 
And for she wolde her selv^ skere,' 
She mad^ comun that dispone 
And set a lawe of such a porte 
That every woman mighte take 
What man her list and nought 
forsake 
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To ben as comun as she wolde. 
She was the first also which tokle 
That women shulde her body selle. 
Semiramis so as men telle 
Of Venus kept^ thilke apprise. 
And so did in the sanig wise 
Of Rome faird Neab61ie, 
Whicii lift her body to Regolie. 
She was to every man felawe 
And held the lust of thilkiS lawe 
Which Venus of her self beganne, 
Wherof that she the nam6 wanne 
Why men her clepen the Goddesse 
Of Love and eke of gentilesse, 
Of worldds lust and of plesaunce. 

" Se now the foule miscreaunce 
Of Grekes in thilk^ tira^ tho, 
Whan Venus toke her name so, 
There'.was no cause under the mone 
Of which they hadden tho to done 
Of wel or wo where so it was, 
Tiiat they ne token in that cas 
A god to helpe or a goddesse, 
Wherof to take my witnesse, 

"ThekingofBragmanDindimus 
Wrote unto Alisaundre thus 
In blaminge of the Grekes feith 
And of the misbeleve he saith 
Howthey for every membre hadden 
A sondry god, to whom they 

spradden 
Her arm^s and of help besoughten. 

" Minerve for the hede they 
soughten. 
For she was wise, and of a man 
The wit and reson which he can 
Is in the cellos of the brain, 
Wherof they made her soverain. 

" Merciirie, which was in his 
dawes 
A great speker of false lawes, 
On him the keping of the tunge 
They laiden, whan they speke or 

" For Bachus was a gloteii eke 



Ilim for the throti5 they beseke, 
That he it woldii wasshen ofte 
With suot^ drinkds and with sofre. 

The god of shulders and of armes 
Was Hercules, for he in armes 
The mightiest^ was to fight. 
To him tho limm^s they behight. 
Thegodwhomthat they clepen Mart 
The brest to kepe hath for his part, 
For with the herie in his ymage 
That he addresse to his coiage. 
And of the galle the goddesse, 
For she was ful of liastinesse, 
Of wrath and light to greve also, 
They made and said, it was Juno, 

"Cupids, which thebrondof fire 
Bare in his bond, he was the sire 
Of the stomdck, which boileth ever, 
Wherof the lustes ben the lever. 

"Thus was dispers in sondry 

The misbeleve as I devise 
With many an ymage of entaile ^ 
Of suche as might hem nouglit 

For they withoute lives cliere 
Unmighty ben to se or here 
Or speke or do or elles fele, 
And yet the fool^s to hem knele 
Whiche is her own^ handes werke. 
Ha lord, how this beleve is derkc 
And fer fro resondble wit. 
And netlieles they don it yit. 
That was o day a ragged tre 
To morwe upon his magest^ 
Slant in the temple wel besein ; 

That such a stock may helpe or 

But they that ben of such iDeleve 
And unto such^ godd^s calle. 
It shall to hem right so befaUe 
And fallen atte moste nede. 
But if thee list to taken hede 
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And of tlie first ynijige «ite, 
Petronius therof hatli write 
And eke Nigargorus also, 
And they afferme and wiitu so, 
That PromethiSus was to-fore 
And foundd the first craft therfore. 
And CirophSnes, as they telle, 
Through counseil which was take 

in helle. 
In remembrai'mce of his lignage 
Let sctten up the first ym^ge. 
Of Cirophdiies saitli the boke 
That he for sorwe which he loke 
Of that he sigh his sone dede, 
Of comfort knew none other rede 
liut let do make in rememhradnce 
A faire ym^ge of his semblailnte 
And set it in the market place, 
Which openly to-fore his face 
Stood every day to done him ese. 
And they that thanne wolde plese 
The fader, sht:lden it obey ' 
Whan that they comen thiike ivey. 

" And of Ninds king of Assire 
I rede, how that in his empire 
He was, next after, the secoiind 
Of hem that first ymSges found. 
For he right in sembWble cas 
Of Eekis, whicli his fader was 
Fro N'embroth in the righte line. 
Let make of jjotd and stones fine 
A precidus ym^g^ riche 
After his fader evenliclie. 
And thenipon a law he sette 
That every man of pure dette 
With sacrifice and with truage 
Honour^ siiuld^ thilk ymage, 
So that withinn^ time it feile 
Of Belus cam the name of Belle, 
Of Bel cam Belzebub and so 
The misbeleve wente tho. 

" The thrid ymdge next to this 
Was wlmn the king of Grece, Apis, 
Was dede, they maden a figure 

1 MakeobtLsanccto. 



In rcserablaunce of his stati'ire. 

Of this king Apis saith the boke, 

That Serapis his nam^ toke. 

In whom through longc 

Of misbeleve a 

The)' hadden and the ri 

Of sacrifice and of ei 

To liim they made. And as they 

telle 
Among the wonders that befelle, 
\\'han Alisaundre fro Candace 
Cam ridend in a wilde place 
Under an hille a cave he fond. 
And Candalus, whiche in that lond 
Was bore and was Candaces sone, 
Him told, how that of comun woiie 
The goddds were in thiike cave. 
And he that wolde assay and have 
A knoulechinge if it be soth. 
Light of his hors and in he goth 
And fond thecinne that lie sought. 
For through the fendes sleight him 

thought 
Amonges other godd^s mo 
'i'hat Serapis spake to him tho, 
Whom he sigh there in great array. 
And thus the fend fro day to daj' 
The worship of ydohirie 
D h f h p 1 lantasie 
Of h n I t n th nne blinde 

\ d tl It th Irouihe 

fi I 
Tl 1 t tl u 1 d hat degre 
Of r 1 E p e d Caldee 

The misbeleve s whilom stood. 
And hon' so that they he nought 

Ne trewe, yet they sprongen oule, 
Wherof the wid^ worlde aboute 
His parte of misbelev^ toke. 
Til so befelle, as saith the boke. 
That God a people for him selve 
Hath chose of the lignages twelve, 
Wherof the sothi^ redel;', 
As it is write in Genesy, 
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I thenke telle in suche a wise, 
That it shall be to thin apprise. 

" llfier i§c flooti, fro which Noe 
Was sauf, the worlde in his degre 
Was made as who saith new ayein 
Of flour, of fruit, of gras, of grt" 
Of beest, of brid and of tnankinde, 
WhicheeverhathbetoGodunkinde. 
For nought withstonding all the fare 
Of that this world was madeso bare. 
And afterward it was restored, 
Among the men was nothingmoredi 
Towardes God of good living. 
But all was tom^d to likfag 
After the flessh, so that foryete 
Was he which, yaf hemlifeand mete, 
Of heven and erth^ creatoiir. 
And thus cam forth the great errour, 
That they the highe God ne knewe. 
But maden other godd^s newe. 
As thou hast herd me said to-fore. 
There was no man that time bore. 
That he ne had after his chois 
A god to whom he yaf his vols, 
Wberof the mlsbeleve cam 
Into the time of Abraham. 
But he found out the righte wey, 
Howe only men sbulden obey 
The high^ God, which weldeth all 
And ever hath done and ever sliall 
In heven, in erth and eke in helle, 
Thereisnotungehismightmaytelle. 
This patriarch to his lignSge 
Forbad that they to none ym^ge 
Ending sholden in no wise. 
But her offrende and sacrifise 
With all the hole berths love 
Unto the mighty God above 
They shuM^ yive and to no mo. 
And thus in thilk^ time tho 
Began that sect upon this ertlie, 
Whiche of beleves was the ferthe. 
Of rightwisnesse it was conceived. 
So must it nedes be received 



Of him that alle right is inne. 
The high^ God, which wold^ winne 
A people unto his own^ feith. 
On Abraham the ground he laith 
And made him for to multiply 
Into so great a progeny, 
That they Egipte all over spradde. 
But Pharao with wrong hem ladde 
In servitude ayein the pees, 
Til God let sende Moises 
To make the deliveraunce. 
Andforhispeople great vengeaunce 
He toke, which is to here a wondei-. 
The king was slain, the lond put 

God bad the Redde See devide, 
Which stood upright on every side 
And yaf unto his people a wey 
That they on foot it passed drey 
And gone so forth into desert. 
Where for to Itepe hem in covert 
The dai^s whan the sonn^ brent 
A large cloude hem over went. 
And for to wis sen hem by night 
A firy pi Her hem alight. 
And whan that they for hunger 

pleigne, 
The mighty God began to reine 
Manna fro heven down to grounde, 
Wherofthatecheofhemhafhfounde 
His foode such right as him list. 
And for they shLild upon him trist 
Right as who set a tonne abroche 
He perced^ the hard^ roche 
And spronge out water all at wille. 
That man and beste hath dronk his 

fille. 
And afterward he yaf the lawe 
To MoTses, that hem withdrawe 
They shuld^ nought fro that he bad. 
And in this wis^ they be lad. 
Til they toke in possession 
The londes of promission, 
Where that Caleph and Josue 
The marches upon such degre 
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Departen ^ after the lignage 
That eche of hem as heritage 
His purparly - hath underfonge. 
And thus stood this belevc loiige, 
Whiche of prophctes was governed. 
And ihey had eke the people lerned 
Of great honoiir that shuld hem 

falle, 
But att^ most^ nede of alle 
They faileden, whan Crist ivas l)ore. 
But howthat they her feiih havelore 
It nedeth nought to tellen all, 
The matere is so genera!!. 

"Whan Lucifer wasbestin heven 
And ought^ most have stonde 111 

Towardes God lie toke debate, 
And for that lie was obstinate 
And wo!de nouglit to trouth encline 
He fel for ever into niine. 

"And Adam eke in Paradis, 
Whan }ie stood most in all his pris 
After the state of innocence, 
Ayein the God brake his defence ■' 
And fell out of his place awey. 
And right by such a maner wey 
The Jewes in !ier besli plite, 
Whanthat they sholden most parfite 
Have stonde upon the prophecy, 
Tho fellen they to most foly 
And him which was fro lieven come 
And of a maid his fiessh hath nome 
And was among hem bore and fed. 
As men that wolden nought be sped 
Of Goddes Son^, with o vois 
They heng and slough upon the 

Wherofthe parfite ofherlawe 
Fro thenn^ forth hem was with- 

So that they stonde of no meri't, 
But in a truage^ as folk subgit 

1 DttarilH, dividf. 3 Piiriarly, shire. 
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Withoufe proprete of place 
They liven oute of Goddes grace, 
Dispers in all^ lond^s oute. 
And thus the feith is come aboufe. 
That whilome in the Jewes stood, 
Whiche is nought parfitlich^ good. 
To speke as it is now befalle 
There is a feith aboven alle, 
In which the trouthe is compre- 
hended, 
Wherof that we ben all amended. 

" The high almighty mageste 
Of rightwisnesse and of pit^ 
Thesinn^whiclithatAdamwrought, 
Whan he sigh iime,ayein he bought 
And send His Sone fro the heven 
To sett^ mannas soule in even, 
Which thanni? was so sor^ fall 
Upon the point which was befall 
That he ne might him self arise. 

" ^rcgoir^ sail^ in his apprise : 
It helpeth nought a man be bore, 
If Goddes Son^ were unbore. 
For thann^ through the firste sinne. 
Which Adam whilom brought us 

There shulden alle men be lost ; 
But Crist restoreth thiike lost 
And bought it with his flesshe and 

And if we thenken how it stood 
Of thiike raunson which he paid, 
As saint Gregoire it wrote and said. 
All was behovely to the man. 
For that wherof his wo began 
Was after cause of all his welth. 
Whan he which is the welie of 

helth, 
Thehighe creatoiir of life, 
Upon the nede of such a strife 
So wolde he for his creature 
Take on him self the forfeiture 
And suffre for the mannes sake. 
Thus may no reson wel forsake = 
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That ilk6 sinne original 
Ne was the cause in special! 
Of mannas worship atte last 
Which shall withouten ende last. 
For by that caus6 the godhede 
Assembled was to the manhede 
In the Virgin^, where he nome 
Our flesshe and verray man become 
Of hodely fratemiti;, 
Wherof the man in his degrc 
Stant more worth, as I have told, 
Than he stood erst by many fold. 
Through baptismeof the new^lawe, 
Of which Crist lord is and feMwe. 
And thus the High6 GoddSs might, 
Which was in the Virgine alight, 
The mannes soule has reconciled, 
Which liadd^ longS ben exiled. 
So stant the feith upon beleve 
Withoute which may non acheve. 
But this beleve is so certain 
To biggfi^ mannes soule ayein. 
So full of grace and of vertii, 
That what man clepeth^ to Jesii 
In dene life forth with goode dede. 
He maynought faileof Heven mede 
Which taken hath the righie feith. 
For ell^s, as the gospel saiih, 
Salvacion there may be none. 
And for to preche therupon 
Crist bad to his apostles alle. 
The whos power as now is falle 
On us that ben of holy chirche. 
If we the godi dedes werche ; 
For feith only sufficeth nought 
But if good dede also Idc wrought. 
" Now were it good, that thou 
forthj;, 
Which tlirough baptisme proprely 
Art unto Cristes feith professed, 
Beware that thou be nought op- 
pressed 
With anticristes Lolkrdie. 
For as the Jewds prophecie 



Was set of God for avauniagc, 
Right so this newe tapinage ^ 
Of LoUardie goth aboute 
To sett^ Cristas feith in doubte. 
The saints that weren us to-fore, 
By whom the feith was tirst up bore 
Tliat holy chirchd stood releved, 
They oughten belter be beleved 
Than thes^ whiche that men knowe 
Nought holy, though they feigne 

and bio we 
Her Lollavdy iu menn^s ere. 
But if thou wolt live out of fere 
Such newe lore I rede escheue, 
Andhold forth right the weyand sue 
As thin auncestres did er this. 
So shall tbou nought beleve amis. 
Crist wrought^ first and after taught 
So that the dede his word araught, 
He yaf ensample in his persdne 
And we tho ivord^s have alone, 
Like to the tree with leves grene 
Upon the which no fruit is sene. 
'■ The prest Thoas, which of 
Minerve 
The temple hadd^ for to serve 
And the Palladiou of Troy 
Kept under keie, for monaie 
Of Anthenor whiche he hath nome 
Hath suffred Anthenor to come 
And the Palladion to stele, 
Wherof the worship and the weie 
Of the Troidiis was overthrowe. 
But Thoas atte same throwe. 
Whan Anthenor this jeuele toke, 
Winkende cast awey his loke 
For a deceipte and for a wile. 
As he that shuld him self beguile 
He hid his eyen fro the sight 
And wende wel that he so might 
Excuse his false conscience. 
I wot nought if thilke evidence 



No\ 
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Excuse mighte the prelaies, 
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Knowend how that the feith di; 

creseth 
And &l\6 mor£l vertu ceseth 
Wherof that they the keids here, 
Uut yet hem liketh nought to stere 
Her gosthch eyd for to se 
The world e in his adversite : 
They wol no laboure undertake 
To kepi that hem is betake.' 
Crist deid^ him self for the feith, 
Hut noiv our ferfui prelate saith ; 
'The hfe is swete,' and that he 

kepeih 
So that the feith unholp^ slepeth, 
And they unto her ese entenden 
And in. her lust her life despenden. 
And every man doth what him list. 
Thus stant this world fulfilled of 

That no man seeth the rights wey. 
The ward^s of the chirche key 
Through mishandlfng^ ben mis- 



' hath ivelnigh 



Tlie world^s 

The ship which Peter hath to stere, 
The forme is kept, but the matere 
Transformed is in other wise. 
But if they weren gostly wise 
And that the prelats weren good, 
As they by olde dai^s stood, 
It werS thanne litel nede 
Among the men to taken hede 
Of that they heren Pseudo * telle. 
Which now is come for to dweile 
To Eow^ coclcel with the corn 
So that the tilthe is nigh forlorn. 
Which Crist sew first hisown^hond. 
Now slant the cockel in the lond, 
Where stood whilom the gode 

For the prelats now, as men sain, 



Forsloutheni that theysholden tille. 
And that I trowe be the skille - 
Whan there is lacke in hem above, 
The people is straunged to the love 
Of trouth in cause of ignoraunce. 
For where there is no purveaunce 
Of light, men erren in the derke. 
But if the prelats ivolden werke 
Upon the feith which they us teche, 
Men sholden nought her wai^seche 
Without^ light as now is used ; 
Men se the charge all day refused 
Whiche holy chirche hath undcr- 

tale 
liut ho h t wolde ensample 

take 
Geo e uj on his Omelie 
Aye n the S ou he of Prelacie 
Con pie nethh mandthushesaith: 
Whan Pe e fader of the feith, 
At dom^sday shall with him bring 
Judeam, which through hisprechfng 
He wan, and Andrew with Achay 
Shall come his dette for to pay, 
And Thomas eke with his beyete 
Of Ynde, and Paul the routiSs grete 
Of sondry londes to present. 
And we fulfilled of londe and rent 
Whiche of this worlde we holden 

With voldc hond^s shall appere, 
Touchend our cure spirituall 
Whiche is our charge in speciall, 
I not what thing it may amounte 
Upon thilke ende of our accompte 
Where Crist him self is auditour, 
Which taketh none hede of vein 

Thoffice of the chauncellerie 
Or of the hinges tresorie 
Ne for ne write ne for nc taile - 
To warrant may nought than avaiie, 

■ FatsUuUuii, wasie by their iloulh. 
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The world which nowso welwe t 
Shall make us thaniiS but a mowe, 
So pass^ we withoute mede, 
That we none otherwise spede 
But as we rede' that he spedde, 
The whiche his lord^s besant ^ hadde 
And theriipon gat none encres. 
But at his time' netheles 
What other man his thank deserve 
The world so lusty is to serve 
That we with him ben all accorded, 
And that is wist and well recorded 
Through out this erthe in all^ londes ; 
Letknight^s winne withherhondes, 
For our^ tungd shall be still 
And staiide upon the flesshes will; 
It were a travail for to preche 
The feith of Crist, as for to teche 
ThefolW painim ; it woll noughtbe; 
But every prelate holde his see 
With all^ such as he may gete 
Of lusty drinke and lusty mete, 
Wherof the body fat and full 
Is unto gosdy labour dull 
And slough to handle thilke plough. 
But elles we ben swifte inough 
Toward the worldes Avarice. 
And that is as a sacrifice, 
Which after that thapostle saith 
Is openly ayein the feith 
Unto the ydols yove and graunted, 
But netheles as it is now haunted 
And vertue chaung^d into vice, 
So that Largesse is Avarice, 
In whose chapitre now we trete." — ■ 

"My fader, this matere is bete 
So far, that ever while I live 
I shall the better hede yive 
Unto my self by many wey. 
But over this now wolde I prey 
To wit^, what the braunches ate 
Of Avarice, and how they fare 
Als well in love as otherwise." — 

" My sone, and I the shall devise 



In suche a maner as they stonde, 

Sothat thou shalt hem understonde, 

" pajne JiBaricc is nought so- 

Which is of gold the capiteine. 
But of her Courte in sondry wise 
After the scole of her apprise 
She hath of servaunts many one, 
Wherof that Covetise is one. 
Which goth the large worlde about 
To sech^ thavauntdges out 
Where that he may the profit winne 
To Avarice and bringeth it inne. 
That one halt andthatotherdraweth. 
There is no day which hem be- 

daweth * 
No more the sonne than the mone, 
Whan there is any thing to done, 
And namely with Covetise, 
For he slant out of all assise 
Of resondble mannes fare 
Where he purposeth him to faie 
Upon his lucre and his bgyete. 
The sraall^ path, the larg^ strete, 
The furlonge and the longe mile. 
All is but one for thilk^ while. 
And for that he is such one holde. 
Dame Avarice him hath witholde,^ 
As he which is the principall 
Outward,* for he is over all 
A purveiour and an espy. 
For right as of an htaigiy py 
The storv6 best^s ben awaited. 
Right so is Covetise aifaited 
To loke where he may purchace,'' 
For by his will he wolde embrace 
All that this wid^ world beclippeth. 
But ever he somwhat overhippeth" 
That he ne may nought all fulfille 
The lustds of his gredy wille. 
But where it feUeth in a londe, 

^ BediSivetk, awakes, 
a WtllaUie, held ivlih. 

■ Piircliaa, eel booty. 
<^ Oserhififieth, hopa ovei. 
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That Covefise in mighty honde 
Is set, it is full hard to fede. 
For than he takeih none other hede 
But that he may purchdce and gete. 
His conscience hath all foryeie 
And nought ivhat thing it may 



That he shall afterwarde accompte. 
But as the luce ^ in his degre 
Of tho that lass^ ben than he 
The fisslies gredily devouretli, 
So that no water hem soccoi5reth, 
Right so no law^ may rescowe 
Fro him that woll no right allowe. 
For where that such one is of might, 
His will shall stondeinstedeof right. 
Thus be the men destmied full ofte, 
Till that the grete God alofte 
Ayein so great a Covetise 
Redresse it in his own^ wise. 
And in ensample of alle tho 
I finde a talS write so, 
The which for it is good to lere 
Herafterward thou shalt it here. 
" ^^an ^omd stooft in noble 
piite, 
Virgil^, which was tho parfite, 
A Mirrour made of his clergie ^' 
And sette it in the town^s eye 
Of marbre on a pilli^r without. 
That they by thrifty mile about 
By day and eke also by night 
In that Mirrodr beholde might 

With all her ordenauncc there 
Which the\ a\ cm the cuee cast. 
So that while thilke Mirrour last, 
Ther was no lond iihich might 

With, werre Rome for to greve, 
Wherof was great eniie tho. 
And fell that ilke tim^ so, 
That Rom^ hadde werres stronge 
Ayein Cartage, and stoden longe 



The two citees upon debate. 
Carldg^ sigh the strong estate 
Of Rome in thilke mirrour stonde, 
And thought all prively to fonde 
To overthrows it by some wile. 
And Hanibal was thilkd while 
The prince and leader of Cartiige, 
Which haddd set all his corSge 
Upon knighthode in such a wise 
That he by worthy and by wise 
And by none other was counselled, 
Wherof the world is yet merveiled 
Of the maistri^s that he wrought 
Upon the marches which he sought. 
And fell in thilke time also, 
The kinge of Puil^, which was tlio, 
Thought ayein Rom^ to rebelle, 
And thus was tak^ the quarelle, 
How to destruie the Mirrour. 
Of Rome tho was emperoi'ir 
Crassus, which was so eovetoi'is, 
That he ivas ever desirous. 
Of gold to gete the pilage, 
^Vherof that Puile and eke Cartage 
With philosophres wise and great 
Beginne of this matere to treat. 
And atte last in this degre 
There weren philosophres ihre 
To do this thing whiche undertokc ; 
And therupon they with hem toke 
A gi-cat tresiire of gold in cofres 
To Rome, and thus these philo- 

sSphres 
To-gider in compaignie went, 
But no man wiste what they ment. 
\\'han they to Rom^ com^ were, 
So privily they dwelle' there 
As they that thoughten to deceive ; 
Was none that might of hem per- 

TiU they in sondry stede's have 
Her gold under the erth begrave 
In two tresdrs that to beholde 
They snolden seme a? they were 
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And so forth tliaii iipoa a day 
Ail openly in good array 
To themperour they hem present 
And tolden it was her entent 
To dwellen under his servlse ; 
And he hem axeth in what wise. 
And they him told in such a plite ^ 
That eche of hem had a spirite 
The which slepdnd anight appereth 
And hem by sondry dremes leretii 
After the world that hath betid, 
Under the grounds if ought be hid 
Of old tresdr at any throwe, 
They shall it in her swevenes" 

l:nowe. 
And upon this condition 
They sain, what gold under the town 
Of Rome is hid, they woll it finde, 
There shuld^ nought beleft behinde 
Be so that he the halv^ dele 
Hem graunt, and he assenteth wele. 
And thus cnm Sleightefor todwelle 
With Covetise as I the telle. 
This emperofir bad redely, 
Tliat they be log^d faste by, 
Where he his own6 body lay. 
And whan it was at morwe day, 
Thatoneofhemsaiihthat liemette "■ 
Where he a gold hord shulde fette, 
Wherof this empeiour was glad. 
And therupon anone he bad 
His minours for to go and mine, 
And he him self of (hat covine 
Goth forth withal!, and at his honde 
The tresor redy theie he fonde 
Where as they said it shulde be. 
And who was thann^ glad but he ? 
" Upon that other day secounde 
Theyhaveanoihergoldhordfounde, 
Which the seconde maister toke 
Upon his sweven and undertoke. 
And thus the soth experience 
To themperour yaf such credence, 



That all his trust and all his feith 
So sikerliche on hem lie kith 
Of that he found him so releved,' 
That they ben parfitly beleved. 
As though they were goddes thre. 
Now herkeneth the subtilite 
The thridde maister shulde melc, 
Whiche as they saiden was unmetc* 
Above hem all, and coulh6 most, ■ 
And he withoute noise or host 
All privehch, so as he wolde. 
Upon the morwe his swevenes toldc 
To themperour right in his ere 
.And said him, that he wiste whe:e 
A tresor was so plenteoiis 
Of golde and eke so precious 
Of jeuell^s and of rich stones, 
That unto all his hors at ones 
It were a charge suflisaunt. 
This lord upon this coven aunt 
Was glad and axeth where it was : 
The maister said, under the glas. 
He tolde him eke as for the mine 
He wolde ordeigni5 such engine. 
That they the werk shulde under- 

With timber, and withoute lette 
Men may the tresor saufly delve. 
So that the Mirrom- by him selve 
Without empeir^ment shal stonde. 
All this the maister upon honde 
Hath undertake in alle ivey. 
This lord, whiche had his iiit awey 
And was with Covetise blent, 
Anone therto yaf his assent. 
And thus they mine forth iiithall, 
The timber set up over all, 
Wherof the piller stood upright ; 
Till it befell upon a night 
These clerkes, whan they wer^ ware 
How that the timber only bare 
Tlie piller where the MiiTOur 
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Her sleightc no man understood, — ■ 
They go by night unto the mine 
With pitcli, with sulphre and rosine, 
And whan the citee was aslepe, 
A wilde fire into the depe 
They cast among the timber werke, 
And so forth while the night was 

derke 
Desguisdd in a pouer array 
They passeden the towne er day. 
And whan they come upon an hille, 
They siglien how the ^Iirrour felle, 
Wherof they mad^ joy inough, 
And eche of hem with other lough 
And.saiden, ' Lo, what Covetise 
May do with liem that be nouglit 

And that was prove'd nfterwarde, 
For every lond to Rome warde, 
Whiche hadde be subgit to-fore, 
Whan this Mirroiir was so forlore 
And they the wonder herde say, 
An one begunne disobey 
With werr^s upon every side. 
And thus hath RomS lost his pride 
And was defoul^d over all. 
For this I finde of Hanibal, 
That he of Romains in a day 
Whan he hem found out of array, 
So great a multitude slough, 
That of gold ringes which he drougli 
Of gentil hond^s that ben dede 
Busshelles fulle thre I rede 
He filled, and made a brigge also 
That he might over Tiber go 
Upon the corps that dede were 
Of the Romains whiche he slough 

" But now to speke of the juise, 
The which after the Coveiise 
, Was take upon this emperour, 
For he destrui^d the JVIirrour, 
It is a wonder for to here. 
The Romains maden a chaiere 
And set hi 



.A.nd salden, for lie woide winne 

Of gold the superfiuite, 

Of golde he shulde such plente 

ReceivS till he saide 'ho,' 

And with gold which they hadde tho 

Boilendd hot within a panne. 

Into his mouth they poure ihanne. 

And thus the thutst of gold was 

qtieint 
With gold whiche hadd^ benatteint. 
"Wherof, my son ^, thou might 

Whan Covetise haih lost the siere 
Of resonible govern nun ce, 
There falleth oft6 great grevaunce. 
For there may be no worse thing 
Than Covetise about a king. 
If it in his person^ be 
It doth the more adversil^; 
And if it in his eounseil stonde 
It bringeth all day miseh^fe lo 

honde 
Of comun harme ; and if it growe 
Within his court, it woU be knowe, 
For thannS shall the king be pilled.l 
The man, whiche hath his londd 

tilled, 
Awaiteth nought more redely 
The hervest, than they gredily 
Nemaken thann^ warde and wacche 
Where they the profit mighten 

And yet full oft it falleth so, 
As men may sene among hem tho. 
That he which most coveiteth fast 
Hath leest avauntage atl6 last. 
For whan forliine is there ayein. 
Though he coveite it is in veine, 
The happes ben nought alW liche, 
One is made pouer, an other tiche, 
The court to some it doth profiSe, 
And some ben ever in o plite. 
And yet they both aliche sore 
Coveite, but fortfme is more 
1 pmtif. nsKtd. 
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Unto that o pait favourAble ; 
And though it be nought reson^ble. 
This thing a man niay sene a! day, 
Wherof that I the telle may 
After en sample in remembraiince. 
How every man may take his 

chaunce 
Or of richesse or of pouerte, 
How so it stotide of the deserte. 
Here is nought eveiy thing acquit. 
For oft a man may se this yic 
Thai who best doth lest thank shal 

It helpeth nought, the world to 

Whiche out of reule and of mesute 
Hath ever stonde in aventiire 
Als well in court as ell^s where ; 
And how in olde dai^s there 
It stood so as the thing^s felle, 
I thenke a. tale for to telle. 

" gn a ctoalcfad this I rede : 
About a kinge as it must nede 
There was of knight^s and squiers 
Great route and eke of officers. 
Someoflongtimehimhaddenserved 
And thoughten that they have de- 

Avaun cement and gone withoute ; 
And some also ben of the route 
That comen but a while agone, 
And they avaunced were an one. 
These olde men upon this thing 
So as they durst ayein the king 
Among hem self corapleignen ofte. 
But there is nothing said so softe, 
That it ne cometh out at last. 
The king it wist anone als fast 
As he which was of high prudence. 
He shope therfore an evidence 
Of hem that pleignen in that cas, 
To knowe in whose default it was. 
And all within his owne entent. 
That no man wisle what it nient 
Anone he let two cofres make 



Of one semblaunce and of o make, 
So lich that no life thilke throwe^ 
That one may fro that other knowe. 
They were into his chambre 

brought. 
But no man wot why they be 

wrought. 
And netheles the king hath bede. 
That they be set in prive stede, 
As he that was of wisdom sligh. 
Whan he therto his time sigh 
All privelich, that none it wist, 
His owne hond^s that o kist 
Of fine golde and of fine perrie, 
The which out of his tresorie 
Was take, anone he fild6 full, 
That other cofre of strawe and mull " 
With stones meind he filde also. 
Thus be they fulle both6 two. 
So that erliche upon a day 
He bad witbinne where he lay 
There shuld^ be to-fore his bedde 
A horde up set and faire spredde. 
And than he let the cofres fet, 
Upon the borde and did hem set.^ 
He knew the names well of tho, 
The whiche ayein him grucche so 
Both of his chambre and of his 

halle, 
Anone and sende for hem alle 
And saide to hem in tliis wise : 
'There shall no man his hap 

I wot well ye have long^ served, 
And God wot what ye have de- 

But if it is along on me 
Of that ye unavaunced be 
Or ell^s it belonge on you. 
The soth^ shall be proved now 
To stopp^ with your evil worde. 
Lo here two cofres on the borde, 
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Chese whiche you list of botlie two 
And iviteth well, that one of tho 
Is with tresor so full begon 
That if ye happ^ therupon 
Ye shal be riche men for ever. 
Now chese and take whiche you is 

But be well ware, er that ye take. 
For of that one I undertake 
There is no maner good therinne 
Whereof ye mighten profit winne. 
Now goth to-gider of one assent 
And taketh your advisement. 
For but I you this day avaunce 
It stant upon your owne chaunce ; 
All only in default of grace 
So shall be shewed in this place 
Upon you alle well and fine, 
That no default^ shall be mine.' 
"Theyknelen all and with one 

The king they thonken of this chois. 
And after that they up arise 
And gon aside and hem avise 
And att^ last^ they accorde, 
Wherof her tale to recorde 
To wbat issue they be falle 
A knight shall speM for hem alle. 
He kneleth down unto the king 
And saith, that they upon this thing 
Or for to winne or for to lese 
Een all avised for to chese. 

" Tho toke this knight a yerd on 

And goth there as the cofres stond 
And with thassent of everychone 
He laYth his yerde upon one 
And saith the king how thilke same 
They chese in reguerddn by name, 
And preith him that they might it 

The king, which wold his honour 

When he hath herd the comun vols 
Hath graunted hem her owne chois 



And ioke hem therupon the key. 
But for he wolde it were say 
What good they have as they sup- 
He bad anone the cofre unclose,— 
Which was fulfilled with straw and 

Thus be they served all at ones. 
This king than in the sam^ stede 
Anone that other cofre undede. 
Where as they sighen great richesse 
Wei more than they couthen gesse, 
' Lo,' saith the king, 'nowmay je se, 
That there is no defaulte in me, 
Forlhy my self I woll acquite 
And bereth ye your owne wite ' 
Of that fortune hath you refused.' 
Thus was this wise king excused, 
And they lefte of her evil speche 
And mercy of her king beseche. 

" gombcle to this matere like 
I finde a tiile, how Frederike, 
Of Rome that time emperour, 
Herde, as he went, a great clamoijr 
Of tivo beggers upon the way. 
That one of hem began to say : 
' Halord,welmay the man be riche. 
Whom that a king list for to riche,' 
That other said ; ' No thinge so, 
But he is riche and well bego. 
To whom that God wol sende wele.' 
And thus they maden word^s fele, 
Wherof this lord hath hed^ nome 
And did hem bolhe for to come 
To the paleis where he shall ete. 
And bad ordeign^ for her mete 
Two pastees which he let do make ; 
A capon in that one was bake. 
And in that other, for to winne, 
Of floreins all that may withinne 
He let do put a great richesse, 
And even aliche as man may gesse 
Outward lliey were bothe two. 
This begger was comraaunded tho. 
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He that which held him to the king, 
That he first chese upon this thing. 
Hesighhem, huthe felthem nought, 
So that upon his owne thought 
He chese the capon and forsake 
That other, which his felaw toke. 
But whan he luist how that it ferde, 
He said aloud, that men it herde ; 
' Kow have I certainly conceived. 
That he may lightly be deceived 
That tristeth unto mannes helpe. 
But wel is him, that God wo! helpe. 
For he stant on the siket side, 
Whiche ell^s shulde go beside. 
I se my felaw wel recouer, 
And I mot dwells stills pouer. 
Thus spake the begger his entent, 
Andpouerheeamandpouerhewent, 
Of that he hath richesse sought 
His infortiine it wold6 nought. 
So may it shewe in sondry wise 
Betwene Fortune and Covctise 
The chaunce is cast upon a dee, 
But yet full oft a man may see 
Inough of Euch^ nethdles 
Which ever put hem self in pres 
To get hera good, and yet tliey faile. 
"And for to speke of this entaile 
Touchend of Love in thy matere, 
My god^ sone, as thou might here. 
That tight as it with tho men stood 
Of infortiine of worldes good. 
As thou hast herd me tell above. 
Right so full ofte it stant by Love ; 
Though ihou coveite it evermore 
Thou shall nought have o dele the 

But only that which the is shape. 
The remenaunt is but a jape. 
And neth^les inough of tho 
There ben that now coveiten so 
That where as they a woman se, 
To ten or twelv^ though there be. 
The love is now so unavised 
That where the beauts slant assised 



The mannes Iierte anone is iliere 
And rounethi tales in her ere 
And saith,how tliat heloveth streite. 
And thus he set him to coveite. 
An hundred though he sigh a day, 
So wolde he mor^ than he may. 
So for the gret^ Covefise 
Of soty^ and of fool emprise 
In eche of hem he fint somwhat. 
That pleseth him, or this or that : 
Some one, for she is white of skinne, 
Some one, for she is noble of kinne, 
Someone,forsheliatharodychekc, 
Some one,for that she semethmeke, 
Someone, for she hath eyen grey, 
Someone, forshecanlaughandpley, 
Someone,forshe is longeand small, 
Someone, for she is lithe and tall, 
Some one, forshe is pale and bleche, 
Some one, for she is softeof speche, 
Some one, for that she is camuaed," 
Some one, for she liath nought ben 

Some one, for she can daunce and 

sing. 
So that some thing of his liking 
He fint ; and though no more he 

feie 
But that she hath a liiel hele, 
It is inough, that he therfore 
Hcrlove; and thus an hundred score, 
While they be new,hewolde he had, 
Whomheforsaketh she shall bebad. 
The blinds man no colour denieth. 
But all is one right as him semelh ; 
So hath his lust no jugiSment 
Whom Covetise of Love blenl.* 
Himthenketh, to his Covetise, 
How all the world ne may suffise, 
For by his will he wolde have all. 
If that it mights so befall. 
So is he coniun as the sirete, 

; lis«<i,-ll,. wlii»pei. , -^ Soly. foil)'. 
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I selte nought of his beyete. 

My sone, hast ihoii such cove- 

" Nay fader, such love I despise, 
And while i Uve shai don ever, 
For in good feilh yet had I lever 
Than to coveite in suche a wey 
To ben for ever till I deie 
As pouer as Job and lovcles 
Out taken one, for havdes 
His thonk^s ^ is no man alive, 
For that a man sliulde all unthiive 
There ought no wise man coveite, 

Forthy my self withall to save 
Suche one there is I woide have 
And none of all this other rao." — 

' ' My sone, of that thou woldest so, 
I am nought wroth ; but over this 
I woU the tellen howe it is. 
For there be men which other wise 
Right only for the covetise 
Of that they seen a woman riche. 
There wol they all her love afSche. 
Nought for the beaut^ of her face, 
Nc yet for vertu, ne for grace, 
Which she hath ell^s right inough. 
But for the parke and for the plough 
And other thing which therto 

longeth, 
For in none other wise hem longeth 
To lovd but^ they profit finde. 
And if the profit be behinde. 
Her ^ love is ever lesse and lesse, 
For after that she hath richesse 
Her love is of proportion. 
If thou hast such condition, 
My sone, tell right as it is,"— 

"Min holy fader, nay iwis, 
Condicion such have I none. 
For truly fader, I love one 
So well, with all min heries thought. 



That 



though she hadde 
nougHt 
And were as pouer as Medea, 
Which was exil(!d for Crcusa, 
I wolde her nought the lassS love ; 
Ne though she were at her above 
As was the rich^ queue Candace, 
Which to deservd love and grace 
To Alisaundre that was king 
Yaf many a worthy rich^ thing ; 
Or elies as Pantasilee, 
Which was the quene of Feminec 
And great lichesse with her nam 
Whan she for love of Hector cam 
To Troy in rescousse of the tow... ; 
I am of such condicioun, 
That though my lady of her selve 
Were al so riche as such^ tweh'c, 
I couth^ nought though it were so 
No belter love her than I do. 
For I love in so pleine i a wise. 
That for to speke of Covetise 
As for pouerte or for richesse 
My love is nouther more ne lesse. 
For in good feith I trow^ this, 



n there 



For why and he my lady sigh 
That he through loking of his eye 
Neshuldhavesuchastrokewithinne 
That for no gold he mighte winne 
He shuIdS nought her love aster te 
But if he lefte there his herte : 

That couth^ skille of a worain. 
For there ben men so rude some 
Whan ihey among the women come 
They gon under protection, 
That love and his affection 
Neshalnought take hem by the sieve 
For they ben out of that beleve : 
Hem lusteth of no lady chere. 
But ever thenken there and here 
Where that her golde is in the cofre 
And wol none other love profej. 
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But whosowotwhatloveamounteth 
And by resdn truiiche accompteth, 
Than mayhe knows and taken hede 
That all the lust of womanhede 
Which may ben in a ladies face 
My lady hath, and eke of grace, 
If men shuld yiven her apprise 
They may wel say how she is wise 
And sober and simple of coun- 



Aiid all that to good governaunce 
Belongeth of a worthy wight 
She hath pleinlj^. For thilk^ night 
That she was bore as for the nones 
Natfir^ set in her at ones 
Beauts with bounte so besein. 
That I may well aiiferme and sain, 
1 sigh yet never creature 
Of comlyhede and of fetiire 
In any kinges region 
Be liche her iix comparison. 
And therto, as I have you tolde. 
Yet hath she more a thousand folde 
Of bounty, and shortly to telle 
She is the pur^ hede and welle 
And mirrour and ensample of good ; 
Who so her vertues understood 
Me thenketh it ought inough suffise 
Withouten other Covetise 
To \ov6 suche one and to serve, 
Which with her cher^ can deserve 
To be beloved better iwls 
Than she par cas that richest is 
And hath of golde a million. 
Suche hath be min opinion 
And ever shall. But netheles 
I say she is nought haveles,' 
That she nis riche and well at ese 
And hath inough wherwith to plese 
Ofworid^s good whom that her list. 
But o thing wold I wel ye wist, 
That never for no worldes good 
Min hert unto ward hir^ stood, 
But only right for pur^ love. 



That wot the highe God above. 
Now fader, what say ye therto ?" — 

" My sone, I say it is wel do. 
For take of this right good beleve, 
What man that wol him self releve 
To love in any other wise 
He shall wel finde his Covetise 
Shall sor^ greve him atte laste. 
For such a lov^ may nought laste. 
But now men sain in our^ daiea 
Men maken but a few assaies 
But if the cause be tichesse, 
Forthy the love is well the iesse. 
And who that wold ensamples telle 
By olde daids as they felle, 
Than might a man wel understonde 
Such love maynought longe stonde. 
Now herken, sone, and thou shait 

A great ensample of this matere. 
^O frcf e upotl the cas of love, 
So as we tolden here above, 
I fiiid^ write a wonder thing. 
Of Puile whilom was a king, 
A man of high complexion 
And yong, but his affection 
After the nature of his age 
Was yet not falle in his corige 
The lust of women for to knowe. 
So it betid upon a throwe, 
This lord fell into great slkenessc. 
Phisique hath done the besinesse 
Of sondry cures many one 
To make him hole, and therupon 
A worthy maister which there was, 
Yaf him counseil upon this cas, 
That if he wolde have parfite hele, 
He shulde with a woman dele. 
For than he said him redely, 
That he shal be al hole therby, 
And other wise he knew no cure. 
The king, which stood in aventure 
Of life and deth for medicine, 
Assented was, and of covine 
His steward, whom he trusteth well, 
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He toke and told h m y dele, 
Hoiv that th m h ddi said. 

And ther p n h 1 lira praid 
And cha d up n h 1 eaunce, 
That he d n k pu aunce 
And badd him, ho that ever it 

T!iat he shall spare for no good. 
For his will is right well to pay. 
The steward said, he wolde assay. 
" But now here after thou shalt 

As I finde in the bok^s write. 
What Covetise in Lov^ doth. 
This steward, for to telle soth, 
Amonges all the men alive 
A lusty lady hath to wive. 
Which neth^les for gold he toke 
And nought for love, as saith the 

A rich^ marchaunt of the londe 
Her fader was, and he her fonde 
So worfhely and such richesse 
Of world^s good and such largesse 
With her he yaf in mariage. 
That only for thilke avauntige 
Of good the steward hath her take. 
For lucre and nought for lov^s sake. 
And that was afterward wel sene. 
Nowe herken, what it wolde mene. 
This steward in his own^ hert 
Sigh that his lord may nought astert 
His maladie but he have 
A lusty woman him to save. 
And tho he wold^ yive inough 
Of his tresor ; ivherof he drough 
Great Covetise into his minde 
And set his honour fer behinde. 
Thus he whom gold hath oversette 
Was trappe'd in his owne nette. 
The gold hath made his witti?s lame, 
So that sech^nd his own^ shame 
He rounetli in the king^s ere 
And said him that he wiste where 
A gentil and a lusty one 



Tho was, and thider wold he gone, 
But he mote yive yeftes great, 
For but it be through great heyete 
Of gold, he said, he shuld nought 

The king him bad upon the nede 
That take an hundred pound he 

sholde 
And yive it where that he wolde, 
Be so it were in worthy place. 
And thus to stonde in lov^s grace 
This king his gold hath abandoned. 
And whan this tale was full rouned. 
The steward toke the gold and went 
Within his herte and many a went' 
Of covetis^ than he caste, 
Wherof a purpos atte laste 
Ayein love and ayein liis right 
He toke and saide, how thilke night 
His wife shall ligg^ by the king. 
And goth thenkend upon this thing 
Toward his inn till he cam home 
Into the chambre, andthanhenome 
His wife and tolde her al the cas. 
And she, which red for shame was. 
With bothe her hondes hath liim 

Knel^nd and in this wise said, 
Tliat she to reson and to skill 
In what thing that he bidd^ will 
Is redy for to done his heste 
But 2 this thing that were nought 

hon^ste, 
That he for gold her shuld^ selle. 
And he tho with his wordes felle 
Forth with his gastly countenaunce 
Saith, that she shall done obeisaiince 
And folwe his wille in every place. 
And thus through strength of his 

manice 
Her innocence is overladde, 
Wherof slie was so sore adradde, 
That she his will mot nede obe;-. 
And therupon was shape a wey. 
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When it wa.3 nigli upon. Ihe day 
The steward thanne where she lay 
Cam to the bed and in tliis wise 
Hnth bidde that she shulde arise. 
The king saith ; ' Nay, she shall 

nought go.' 
The steward said ayeiii: 'Nought so, 
For she mot gone er it be knowe. 
And so I swore at thilk6 throwe. 
Whan I her fette to you here.' 
The king his tale' wol nought here 
And. saith how that he hath her 

bought 
Forth^ she shall departe nought. 
But who she was he knew nothing, 
Tho cam the steward to the king 
And ptaid him that without^ shame 
III saving of her god6 name 
He mighte leaden home ayeine 
This lady, and hatli told him pleine 
How that it was his owa6 wife. 
The king his ere unto this strife 
Hathleid,andwhantliat heitherde. 
Well nigh out of his wit he ferde 
And said ; ' Ha, caitif most of alle, 
Where was it ever er this befalle, 
That any cokard in this wise 
Betoke his wife for covctise, 
Thouhast botheherand raebeguiled 
And eke thin, own estate reviled, 
Wherof that buxom unto the 
Here after shall she never be. 
For this avow to God I make 
After this day, if I the take, 
Thou slialt behong^d and to-drawe. 
Nowlokeanone thoubewithdrawe, 
So that I se the never more ! ' 
This steward thanniS drad him sore. 
With all the haste that he may 
And fled awey the sam^ day, 
And was exiled out of lond. 

Lo, there a nic^ husebond, 
Which thus hath loste liis wife for 

But neth<Jles she hadde a lever; 



The king her weddeth and honoiir- 

eth, 
Wherof her name she soccodreth. 
Which erst wasJost through covetise 
Of him that lad her other wise 
And hath him self also forlore. 

"Myson^,be thou ware therfore, 
Where thou shalt love in any place. 
That thou no Covetise embrace, 
Thewhich is nought of Loves kinde. 
But for all that a man may finde 
Now in this time of thilki rage 
Full great disese in mariige, 
Whan venim medleth with the Sucre 
And maridge is made for lucre 
Or for the lust or for the hele. 
What man that shall with other dele 
He may nought faile to repent."- — 

" My fader, such is min entent. 
But netheles good is to have. 
For good may ofte time save 
The love which shulde elles spille. 
But God which wot min hertes wiile 
I dar we! take to witnesse, 
Yet was I never for richesse 
Beset with maiiSg^ none. 
For all min herte is upon one 
So frely that in the persone 
Stant all my world^s joy alone. 
1 ax6 nouther park lie plough. 
If I her hadde, it were inough. 
Her lov6 shulde me suffise 
Withouten other Covetise. 
Lo now, my fader, as of this 
Touchend of me right as it is 
My shrifte I am beknowe plein. 
And if ye wol ought eiles sain 
Of Covetise if there be more 
In Love, agropeth out the sore. 

3}Tj! sonif, thou shalt uiider- 

How Covetise hath yet on honde 
In spec i ill two counsellors. 
That ben also his procurors. 
The first of hem is Fals Witnesse, 
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ivoll hill 



hote. 



Perjurie is the second hote," 
Which spareth nought to sivere an 

othe 
Though it be fala and God be 

wrothe, 
That oa6 shall M= witnesse here, 
That other shall the thing forswere 
When he is charged on the boke. 
So what with lioke and what niih 

They make her maister ofte winne 
Andwoll noughtknow^whatissinne 
For Covetise, and thus men sain 
They maken many a fals bargain. 
There may no trew^ quarel arise 
In thilke queste of thiike assise 
Where as they two the people en- 

For they kepe ever o^maner forme, 
That upon golde her* conscience 
They founde and take her evidiSnce. 
And thus with Fals Witnesse and 

othes 
They winne hem met^, drink and 

clothes. 
Right so there be, who that hem 

Of these lovers ful many untrewe. 
Now may a woman finde inow, 
That eche of hem whan he shall 

Anone he woU his hand down lain 
Upon a boke and swere and sain 
That he ivoll feith and trouthd bcre. 
And thus he profreth him to swere 
To serven ever till he deie, 
And all is verray trechery. 
For whan the soth him selventrieth, 
The more he swereth the more he 
lieth. 



Wlian he his feith maketh allthtr- 

Than may a woman trust him lest, 
For till he may his will acheve, 
He is no lenger for to leve. 
Thus is the trouth of love exiled, 
And many a good womdn beguiled. 

"And eke to speke of Fals Wit- 
There he now many such I gesse, 
That lich unto the provisoiiis 
They make her prive prociirouis 
To tell how there is such man, 
Which is worths^ to love and cnn 
All that a good man shuld^ conne, 
So that with lesing is begonne 
The cause, in which they \\oll 

precede. 
And al so siker as the Crede 
They make of that they knowen fals, 
And thus full oft about the hals ^ 
Love is of fals6 men embraced. 
But love which is so purch^ced, 
Cometh afterward to litel prise. 
Forth^, my sone, if thou be wise, 
Now thou hast herd this evidence. 
Thou might thin c 
Oppose, if thou hast be sucho: 

" Nay God wot, fader, I a. 



i, for, ; 



aith. 



Whan that aman shall makeliisfeiih 
His hert and tunge must accorde. 
For if so be that they discorde 
Than he is fals, and ell^s nought, 
And 1 dare say as of my thought 
In love it is nought discordSble 
Unto my word, but accorddble. 
And in this wise, fader, I 
May righte well swere and saull;'', 
That I my lady love ivell. 
For that accordeth every dele ; 
It nedeth nought to my soth sane 
That I witness^ shulde drawe 



, Google 



Z53 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 



Into this day, for ever yit 
Ne might it sinke into my wit 
That I my counseil shoulde say 
To any wight or me bewrey '■ 
To sechen helpe in such manere. 
But onely for my lady dere. 
And thougha thousand men it wis te 
That I her love, and than hem liste 
With me to swere and to witnesse. 
Yet wer^ that no fals witnesse. 
For I dare unto this trouth dwelle, 
1 love her more tlian I can telle. 
Thus am I, fader, gilt^les, 
As ye have herde, and neth^les 
In youre dome I put it all." — 

" My son^, wite in speciall 
It shall nought comunlich^ faile, 
All though it for a time availe 
That Fals Witnesse his cause spede 
Upon the point of his falshede ; 
It shall well afterward be kid, 
Wherof so as it is tetld 
Ensample of such thing^s blinde 
In a cronique write I finde. 

@§e Qobbesse of t§e sec Thetis, 
She had a sone, and his name is 
Achilles, whom to kepe and warde, 
While he was yonge, and into warde 
She thought him saufly to betake 
As she which dradd^ for his sake 
Of that was said of prophecie, 
That he at Troie shold^ deie 
Whan that the citee was belein. 
Forth^ so as the bokes sain, 
She cast her wit in sondry wise. 
How she him mights so desguise 
That no man shuld his body knows. 
And so befell that ilk^ throwe 
While that she thought upon this 

dede. 
There was aking, which Lichomede 
Was hote, and he was well begone 
With faire doughters many one 
And dwelt^ fer out in an ile. 



Now shalt thou here a wonder wile. 
This quene which the mother was 
Of Achilles, upon this c: 



Hers 



shea 






Let clothea in the same gere, 
Which longeth unto womanhede. 
And he was yonge and toke none 

hede 
But suffreth all that she him dede, 
Wherof she hath her women bede 
And chargeth by her oth^s alle. 
How so it afterward befalle. 
That they discovernought this thing. 
But feigne andmakeaknouleching 
Upon the counseil which was nome, 
In every plac^ Where they come 
To telle and to witnisse this, 
Howe he her ladies doughter is. 
And right in such a maner wise 
She bad they shuld her don servise, 
So that Achilles underfongeth 
As to a yong lad^ belongeth 
Honoiir, service and reverence. 
For Thetis with great diligence 
Him hath so taught and so affaited 
That, how so that he were awaited. 
With sobre and goodly con tenau nee 
He shuld his womanhede avaunce 
That none the soth^ knowe might, 
But that in every mannes sight 
He shuld^ seme a pur^ maide. 
And in such wise as she him said 
Achilles, which that iike while 
Was yonge, upon him selfe to smile 
Began, whan he was so besein. 
And thus after the bok^s sain 
With frette of perle upon his hede 
All fressh^ betwene white and red. 
As he which tho was tender of age, 
Stood the colour in his visige. 
That for to loke upon his cheke 
And seen his childly maner eke 
He was a woman to beholde. 
And than his moder to him tolde. 
That she him hadde so begone 
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B>- caus^ that she tboughte gone 
To Lichomede at thilk^ tide, 
Where that she said, heshuldeabide 
Amonge his doughlers for to dwelle. 
Achilles herd his moder telle 
And wiste nought the cause why. 
And nelh^les full buxomlj' 
He was redy to that she bad, 
Wherof his moder was right glad. 
To Lichomede and forth they went, 
Andwhan the kingkneweherentent 
And sigh this yong6 doughter there. 
And that it came unto his ere 
Of such record, of such witnesse, 
He hadd^ right a great gladnesse 
Of that he bothe sigh and herde, 
As he that wot nought how it ferde 
Upon the counseil of the nede. 
But for all that king Lichomede 
Hath toward him his doughter take 
And for Thetis his moder sake 
He put her into compaigny 
To dwelle with DeVdamy, 
His own^ doughter the eldest. 
The fairest and the comliest 
Of al his doughters which he had. 
Lo, thus Thetis the cause lad 
And lefte there Achilles feigned, 
Ashewhichhathhimselfrestreigned 
In all that ever he may and can 
Out of the maner of a man 
And toke his womanisshe cherc, 
Wherof unto his heddefere 
Deidam^ he hath by night, 
Where kind^ will him selve liglit 
After the philosdphres sain, 
There may no wight be there ayein. 
And it befell that iike throwe 
At Troie, where the siege' lay 
Upon the cause of Menelay 
And of his quen6 dame Heleine, 
The Gregois hadden mochel peine 
All day to fight and to assaile. 
But for they mighten nought avaiie 
So noble a ciiee for to winne 



A prive counseil ihey bcginne 
In sondry wise where they treat 
And atte laste among the great 
They fellen unto this accordc, 
That Protheus of his recorde, 
Which was an astronomien 
And eke a great magicien, 
Shulde of his calculatidn 
Sechen of constellatidn 
How they the citee mighten gette ; 
And he, which hadd^ nought foryete 
Of that belongeth to a clerke. 
His study set upon this werke. 
So longe his wit about he caste, 
Till that he founde out atte lastc, 
But if they hadden Achillea 
Her werr^ shall hen endeles. 
And over that he tolde hem pleiiie 
In what man^r he was beseine 
Andin what placeheshall be founde; 
So that within a lite! stounde^ 
Ulixes forth with Diomede 
Upon this point to Lichomede 
Agimenon to-gider sente. 
But Ulixes, er he forth wente. 
Which was one of the most^ wise 
Ordein^d hath in such a wise. 
That he the most^ riche array 
Wherof a woman may be gav 
With hira he toke manifolde ; 
And evermore, as it is tolde, 
An harneis for a lusty knight. 
Which burned was as silver bright, 
Of swerde, of plate, andeke of maile. 
As though he shulde do bataile. 
He toke also with him by ship. 
And thus to-gider in felaship 
Forth gone this Diomede and he 
In hop^ till they mighten se 
The place where Achilles is. 
The wind stood thannenought amis. 
But every topsailecole ^ it blewe. 
Till Ulix^s the matches knewe, 

- Tofudkalt. Coll, id (^defioy'a Diciinii- 
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Where LJchomede his regne had. 
The stir^sman so well him lad 
That they ben comen sauf to londe. 
Where they gone out upon the 

Into the burgh, where that they 

founde 
The king; and he which hath 

facounde,^ 
Ulixes, dide the message. 
But the counseile of his corAge,^ 
Why that he came, he told^ nought, 
But underneth he was bethought 
lu what man^r he might aspie 
Achilles fro DeVdamy 
And fro these other that there were, 
Full many a lusty lady there. 
"They plaide hern there a day 

And as it was fortdned so. 
It fell that time in suche a wise 
To Bachus that a sacrifice 
These yong^ ladies shulden make. 
And for the straung^ menn^s sake 
That comen fro the siege of 

They madeii well the mor^ joy. 
There was revdll, there was daunc- 

And ei-ery life ■'' which couth^ siiig 
Of lusty women in the route 
A fressh cardll hath song aboute. 
But for all this yet neth^les 
The Grekes uuknowe of Achillas 
Ho weren, that in no degre 
Tliey couthen wit^ which was he 
Ne by his vols, ne by his pas. 
mixes than upon the cas 
A thing of high prudence hath 
wrought. 



For thilk array which he hath 

brought 
To yive among the women there 
He let do fetten ' all the gere 
Forth, with a knightes harneis eke. 
In all the contr^ for to seke 
Men sholden nought a fairer se. 
And every thing in his degre 
Endelong upon a bourde he laide. 
To Lichomede and than he preide, 
That every lady ches^ shoide 
What thing of all^ that she wolde 
And take it as by way of yift, 
For they hem self it shuld^ shift 
He saide after her own^ wille, 
Achilles ihanne stood nought stille, 
Whan he the brighti5 helm behelde, 
The swerd, the hauberk and the 

shelde, 
His herte fell therto anone. 
Of all that other wold he none ; 
The knightes gere he underfongeth 
And thilke array which that be- 

longeth 
Unto the women he forsoke. 
And in this wise, as saith the boke, 
Theyknowenthann^ whichehewas, 
For he goth forth the gret^ pas 
Into the chambre where he lay, 
Anone and made no delay. 
He armeth him in knightly wise. 
That better can no man devise. 
And as fortune shulde falle, 
He came so forth to-fore hem alia 
As he which tho was glad inough. 
But Lichomede nothing lough ^ 
Whan that he sigh how that it ferde. 
For than he wist^ well and herde 
His doughter hadd^ be forlain. 
But that he was so oversein 
The wonder overgoth his wit. 
For in cronique is write yit 
Thing which shall never be foryete, 
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How that Achilles hath begete 
Pirriis upon Deidamy, 
Wherof came out the trechery 
Of Fals Witnesse when he saide 
How that Achilles was a maide. 
But that was nothing sen^ tho, 
For he is to the siege go 
Forth "with Ulixes and Diomede. 

"Lo,thiis was proved in thedede 
And fully spoke at thilke while. 
If o woman an other beguile 
Where is there any sikernesse, 
Whan Thetis which was than god- 

DeidamJ^ hath so bcjaped, 
I not how it shall bene escaped 
With tho women whose innocence 
Is now al day through such credence 
Deceivdd ofte as it is sene 
With rnen that such untrou the men e. 
For they ben sligh in suche a wise, 
Thattheyby sleight and byqueintise 
Of fals witness^ bringen inne 
That doth heni oft^ for to winne 
Where they ben nought worth;? 

therto. 
Forthy, my son6, do nought so.'''— 

" My fader, as of fals witnesse 
The troiitii and the matere expresse 
Touchendof love,howe!thathferde, 
As ye have tolde 1 have well herde. 
Rut for ye saiden other wise, 
How thilk^ Vice of Covetise 
Hath yet Perjdrie of his accorde, 
If that you list of some recorde 
To tellen an other tale also 
In Lov6s cause of time ago, 
What thing it is to be forswore, 
i uold^ prei6 you therfove, 
Wherof I might ensarapie take,'' — 

"^Ka gotl^ SOne, and for thy 

Touchend of this I shall fulfill 
Thin axing at thiti owne will 
And the matere I shall declare 



How the wom^n deceived are 
Whan they so tendre herti^; here 
Of that they heren nien so swere. 
But whan it cometh unto ihassay, 
They finde it fals another day. 
As Jason did unto Medee, 
Which siant yet of auctorit:5 
In token and in memoriall, 
Wherof the tale in speciiOl 
Is in the boke of Troi^ write. 
Which I shall do the for to wite. 

^Hn Greed whilom was a kinj, 
Ofu'hom the fame and knouleching 
Beleveth ' yet, and Peleus 
He highte, but it fell him thus, 
That his Fortiine her whele so lad, 
That he no childe his owne had 
To regnen after his decess. 
He had a brother nethdles. 
Whose rightd namd was Eson, 
And he the worthy knight Jason 
Begat, the which in every londe 
All other passed of his honde 
In armds, so that he the best 
Was namdd and the worthiest. 
He sought^ worship over all. 
Now herken, and I telle shall 
An adventure that he sought, 
Which afterward full derehebought. 

There was an ild, which Colchos 
Was cleped, and therof aros 
Great speche in every londe aboiite. 
That such merveild was none oute 
In all the wide world no where 
As tho ii'as in that ile there. 
There iras a shepe, as it was tolde. 
The which his flees b are all of 

golde, 
And so the godd^s had it sette 
That it ne might away be fette 
By power of no worldds ivight. 
And yet full many a worthy knight 
It had assaidd as they dorste, 
And ever it fell hem to Ihe worste. 

1 BdKiilh. remains. 
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But he that wolde it nought forsake 
But of liis knighthode undertake 
To do what thiog therto belongeth, 
This worthy Jason, sore aiongeth 
To se the straunge regions 
And knowe the conditions 
Of other marches where he went. 
And for that cause his hole eiitent 
He sette Colchos for to seche 
And therupon he made a speche 
To Peleiis his eme^ the king. 
And he wel paid was of that thin^ 
And shope anone for his passage 
And such as were of his iign^ge 
With other knight^swhichehechees 
With him he toke, and Hercules 
Which full was of chivSlerie 
With Jason went in compaignie, 
And that was in the month of May 
Whan cold^ stormes were away ; 
The wind was good, the ship was 

They toke herieveandforth they fate 
-__Towird Colchos. But on the way 
What hera befelle is long to say, 
How Lamedon the king of Troy, 
Which oughte well have made hem 

joy 

Whantheytorestawhilehimpreide, 
Out of his lond he them congeide. 
And so fell the dissention 
Whiche after was destruction. 
Of that citee, as men may here. 
But that is nought to my matere. 
But thus the worthy folk Gtegois 
Fro that king which was nought 

And fro his londe with sail updrawe 
They went hem forth, and many a 

They made and many a great 

man See ; 
Till att^ last into that place 
Which as they soughte the\' arrive, 

' Ems, uncle. 



And striken sail and forth as blive'- 
They sent unto the king and tolden 
Who weren there and what they 

wolden. 
Oet^s, which was thann^ king, 
Whan that he hetde' this tiding 
Of Jason which was comen there, 
And of these other what they were. 
He thought^ done hem great 

worship. 
For they anone come out of ship 
And straught unto the king they 

And by the honde Jason he heme, 
And that was at the paleis gate. 
So fer the king came on his gate 
Toward Jason to done hira chere. 
And he, whom lacketh no manere. 
Whan he the king sigh in presence 
Yaf him ayein such reverence 
As to the king^s state belongeth. 
And thus the king him iinder- 

fongeth 
And Jason in his arme he caught 
And forth into tile hall he straught. 
And there they sit and speke of 

thinges. 
And Jason tolde him tho tidinges 
Why he was come, and faire him 

Tohastehistime,andthekingsaide: 
'Jason, thou art a worthy knight. 
But it lieth in no mannas might ' 
To done that thou art com6 fore. 
There hath bene many a knight 

Of that they wolden it assaie.' 
But Jason wolde him noughtesmaie 
Andsaide; 'Of every world^s cure 
Fortdn^ stant in aventijre, 
Paraunter^ well, paraunter wo. 
But how as ever that it go, 
It shall be with min honde assaied. ' 



, Google 



BOOK v.— AVARICE. 



The king tho helde him nought 

uel paied, 
For he the Grek^s sore dredde, 
In aunter if Jason tie spedde 
He niighte therof bere a Wame, 
For tho was all the worides fame 
In Grece as for to speke of armes. 
Forthy he drad him of his harnies 
And gan to prechen and to prey. 

But Jason wnklp nrn i j rlit nh py, 

Eut said, tie wolde his purpos holde 
For ought that any man him tolde. 
The kin g whan he thes e worde s h erde 
And sigh how that this knight 

answerde, 
Vet for he wolde make him glad, 
After Medea gone he bad, 
Which was his doughter, and she 

And Jason, which good Iied^ nam, 
Whan he her sigh ayein her goth. 
Andshe, which washimnothing loth. 
Welcomed him into that londe 
And softe toke him by the honde 
And down they setteii bothe same.' 
.She had herd spoken of his name 
And of his gtet^ worthinesse, 
Forthy she gan her eye impresse 
Upon his face and his stature 
And thought, how never creatdre 
Was so welfarend as was he. 
And Jasoa right in such degr^ 
Ne mighte nought witholde hisloke, 
Eut so good hede on her he toke 
That him ne thought under the 

Of beautd sigh he never her even 
With all that felle to womanhede. 
Thus eche of other token hede 
Though there no word was of re- 

Her hert^s both of one accorde 
Ben sette to loven, but as tho 
There mighten ben no wordes mo, 

1 Btl/asaMC, both togelher. 



The king made him great joy and 

fest, 
To al! his men he yaf an hest. 
So as they wolde his thank deserve 
Tliat they shulde alle Jason serve 
While that he wolde ther^ d\velle. 
And thus the day, shortly to telle, 
With many merthes they dispent, 
Till night was come, and tho they 

Echone of other toke his leve, 
Whan theyno lenger mighten leve.'^ 
I not 3 how Jason that night slepe, 
But well I wot, that of the shepe 
For which he cam into that ile 
He thoughts hut a litel while ; 
All was Medea that he thought, 
So that in many wise he sought 
His wit, wakend er it was day, 
Some tim6 ye, some tim^ nay, 
Some tim^ thus, some time so. 
As he was stered to and fro 
Of love and eke of his conquest. 
As he was holde of his behest. 
And thus he rose tip by the morwe 
And toke him self seint John to 

borwe ^ 
And saide, he woldi? f irst begina e 

At lf>vi- nnfl Hf|pr for In lyintip 

The flees ofgold for which he come. 
And thus tohimgood herte henome. 

" IMedea right the same wise 
Till day cam, that she must arise. 
Lay and bethought her all the night 
How she that noble worthy knight 

And wel she wist, if he ne spedde 
Of thing which he had undertake. 
She might her self no purpose take. 
For if he deiede of liis bataile. 
She muste than algate faile 
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To geten him, whan he were dede. 
Thus she began to sette rede 
And torne about her wittes ali 
To loke how that it mighte fall, 
That she with him had a leislr 
To speke and telle of her desir. 
And so it fell the same day 
That Jason with that swet^ may ' 
To-gider set and hadden space 
To speke, and he besought her 

And she his tale goodly herde 
And afterward she him answ^rde 
And said^: 'Jason, as thou wilt 
Thou might be saiif, thou might 

be spilt, 
For witt^ well, that never man. 
But if he couthg that I can, 
Ne mights that fortune acheve, 
For which thou comest. But as I 

leve. 
If thou wolt hold^ 
To love of ali the 
I shall thy life and honour save. 
That thou the flees of gold shalt 

He said ; ' Al at your own^ wille, 
Madame, I shall truly fulfille 
Your heatfS, while my life may last. 
Thus longe he praid and att^ last 
Shegraunteth, andbehight him this, 
That whan night cometh and it 

She wolde him send^ certainly 
Such one that shulde him prively 
Alone into her chambre bringe. 
He thonketh her of that tidinge. 
For of that grace is him begonne 
Him thenketh al other thingfo 
wonne. 
" The day made ende and lost 
his sight 
And comen was the derke night, 
Whiche all the daies eye blent. 

■ ,1!ay, maid. 



"Ja; 



a toke leve and forth he 



And whan he cam out of the prees 
He toke to counseil Hercules 
And tolde him how it was betid, 
And praide it shuld^ well ben hid. 
And that he wolde loke about 
The whiles that he shall be out. 
Thus as he stood and hede name, 
A maiden fro Medea came. 
The fairest and the wisest eke. 
And she with simple chere and 

Whanshehimsighjwaxallasliamed. 
Tho was her talS newe entamed 
For sikernesse of mariige, 
She fette forth a riche ytaige. 
Was the figilre of Jupiter, 
And Jason swore and saide there. 
That also Vis god shuld him helpe. 
That if Medea did him helpe. 
That he his purpose mightiS winne. 
They shulde never part atwinne, 
But ever while him lasteth life, 
He wold^ holde her for his wife. 
They hadden bothe what they wolde. 
And than at leiser she him tolde «ol| j 
And gan fro point to point enforme 
Of this bataile and all the forme, 
Whiche as he shulde find^ there. 
Whan he to thilei come were. 
She saide, at entre of the pas 
HowMars, which (i)d of Armes was. 
Hath set twooxeii stern e and stoute, 
That casCen fire and flame aboute 
Both att^ mouth and at the nase, 
So that they setten all on blase 
What thing that passeth hem he- 

And furthermore upon the grene 
There goth, thefleesof gold to kepe, 
A serpent which may never slepe. 
Thus who chat ever it shulde winne. 
The fire to stoppe he mot beginiie 
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Which that the fierce bestes caste, 
And daunt he mot hem atte laste, 
So that he mayhem yoke and drive, 
And there upon he mot as blive 
The serpent with such strength 

That he may sleen him by bataile, 
Of which he mot theteethoutdrawe. 
As it belongeth to that lawe. 
And than he must the oxen yoke 
Til they have with aplough to-broke 
A furgh of lond, in ivhich arow 
The teeth of thadder he must sow. 
And therof shuU aris^ knightes 
Well armed at alle rightes ; 
Of hem is nought to taken hede, 
For eche of hem in hastihede 
Shallothersleewithdetheswounde. 
And thus whan they ben laid to 

Than mot he to the goddes pray 
And go so forth and take his pray. 
But if he faile in any wise 
Of chat ye her^ me devise, 
There may be set non other ivey, 
That he ne must algat^s dele. 
' Now have I lold the peril all 
I woU you tellen forth withall,' 
v^W:;: Quod Medei to Jason tho, 

' That ye shull knowen er ye go 
Ayein the venim and the fire, 
What shall be the recoverire. 
But, sirif, for it is nigh day, 
Ariseth up, so that 1 may 
Deliver you what thing I have 
That mayyourlifeand honour save.' 
Tho toke she forth a riche tie ' 
Made all of gold and of perrie, 
Out of the which she nam a ring, 
Thestonewasworth all other thing. 
She saidiJ, while he void it were, 
There mighte no peril him dere ;- 
In water may it nought be dreint. 
Whereas itcometh the fire is queint, 



It daunteth eke the cruel hcsle, 
There may none quad' that man 

Where so he be on see or londe, 
That hath this ring upon his honde. 
And over that she gan to sain, 
That if a man will ben unsein, 
Wi thin his bon d hold close the 

And he may invisible gone. 
The ring to Jason she be taught = 
And so forth afler she him taught 
What sacrifice he shulde make. 
And gan out of her cofre take 
Him thought an hevenly figure. 
Which allby chatme and by conjiire 
Was wrough t, andeke it was through 

With nam^s which he shulde witc, 
As she him taughte tho to rede. 
And bad him as he wolde spede 
Without^ rest of any while. 
Whan he were londed in that ile. 
He shu jde mak eJiis_Eflcdfice 
And redeTTrTcarecti' in the wise 
As she him taught, on knees down 

Thre sith^s ■■ toward orient. 
For so shuld he the godd^s plese 
And win him selven mochel ese. 
And whan he had it thries radde 
To open a buist '■> she him badde. 
That she there toke him in present, 
And was full of sucli oigiiement 
That there was fire ne~ venim none 
That shul de fasthe himj jpon 
Whan that he were anoint withall. 
Forthi? she taught him how he shall 
Anoint his arm^s all aboute. 
And for he shulde nothing doubte 
She toke him than a maner^ glue 
The which was of so great I'eftue' 

1 Qua./, evi1._ = Bilaushi. ciinisicd. 
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That where a man it shuld^ cast 
It shulde binde anon so fast 
That no man might it done away. 
And that she bad by all^ way 
He shulde into the mouth^s throw 
Of tho twein oxen that fire blow, 
Therof to stoppen the malice 
The glue shall serve of that office. 
And over that, her oignement 
Her ring and her enchaunte'ment 
Ayein the serpent shulde him were,i 
Till he him slee with swerd or spere. 
And than he may saufiy inough 
His oxen yoke into the plough 
And the teeth sowe in such a wise 
Till he the knightes se arise, 
And eche of other down be laide 
In suche a maner as I have saide. 

" Lo, thus Medea for Jason 
Ordeineth, and praieth therupon 
That he nothing foryet^ sholde, 
And eke she praieth him that he 

wolde, 
Whan he hath all hisarmes done. 
To ground^ knele and thonkeanone 
The godd^s, and so forth by ese 
The flees of golde he shuldS sese. 
And whan he had it sesed so, 
That than he were sone ago 
Withouten any tarieng. 
Whan this was said, into weping 
[she fel, as she that was through- 



Butivhanshesighfherewasnolette, 
That he mot nedes part her fro, 
She toke him in her avmes two 
An hunderd timesandganhim kisse 
Andsaid: 'O,allmyworldesblisse, 
My trust, my lust, my life, min hele. 
To ben thin helpe in this quarele 
I pray unto the goddes alle '. ' 



And with that word she gan down 

falle 
Of swoune, and he her upp^ nam, 
Andforth with that the maiden cam. 
And they to bed anone her brought, 
And thanne Jason her besought 
And to her saide in this manere : 
' My worthy lusty lady dere, 
Coinforteth you, for by my trouth 
It shall nought fallen in my slouth 
That I ne woU throughout fulfills 
Your hest^s at your owne wille. 
And yet I hop^ to you bringe 
Within a while such tidfnge. 
The which shall make us both^ 

game.' 
" Butfor hewoldekepe hername, 
Wlian that he wist it was nigh day. 
He saide, ' Adewe my swete may.' 
And forth with him he nam his gere 
Which as she hadd^ takehim there, 
And straught unto hischambre went 
And goth to bedde and slepe him 

henti 
And lay that no man him awoke. 
For Hercules hede of him toke. 
Till it was underne ^ high and more. 
And than he gan to sighe sore 
And sodeinlich he braide of slepe, 
And they than token of him kepe ; 
His chamberleins ben sone there 
And maden redy all his gere. 
And he arose and to the king 
He went and said how to that thing 
For which he cam he wolde go. 
The king therof was wonder wo 
And for he wolde him fain withdraw, 
He told him many a dredefuU sawe. 
But Jason wolde it nought recorde 
And atte laste they accorde. 
Whan that he wolde nought abide, 
A bote was redy att^ tide, 

I Htnl. seized. 
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Inwhich this worthy knijjlitofCrece, 
Full armiid up at every piece 
To his bataiie which belongeth, 
Toke ore in hond and sore liim 

Till he the water passL-d were. 

" Whan he cam to that iie there, 
He set him on his knees down 

straught 
And his carecte, as he was taught, 
He rad and mnde his sacrifice 
And sith anoint him in that wise 
As MiJdeii him hadd^ bede ; 
And than arose up fro that stede, 
Andivith the glue the fire he queint; 
And anone after he atteint 
The gret^ serpent and him slougli. 
But erst he hadde sorwe inough, 
For that serpent made him travaile 
So hard and sore of his bataiie. 
That now he stood and nowe he fell, 
For longe time it so befell 
That with his swerd and with his 

He mights nought that serpent de re, 
He was so sherded ^ all aboute 
It held all egge tole ^ withoute, 
He was so rude and hard of skin 
There might no thinge go therein. 
Venim and fire to-gider he cast. 
That he Jason so sore ablast 
That if ne were his oi gnemen t. 
His nng and his en chaun lament, 
WhiclTM^dea toke hfrn-feefore, 
He hadde with that worm be lore." 
But of vertd which therof cam 
Jas6n the dragon overcam 
And he anone the teeth out drough 
And set his oxen in his plough, 
With which he brake a piece of iond 
And sewe hem with his oivne hond. 
Tho might he great merveil^ se. 
Of every toth in his degre 



1 Skirdid, scolcd. 






Eg^l Ick. =d3B 1 



Sprong up a knight with :^pere and 

sheld. 
Of which anone right in the feld 
Echone siough other, and ivitJi that 
Jason Medea not foryat. 
On both his knees he gan down falle 
And yaf thank to the goddes aile. 
The flees he tolce and goth to bote, v 
The sonnS shineth bright and hole, 
The flees of gold shone forth with 

all, 
The water glistred over all. 
Medea wept and sighed ofte 
And stood upon a toure alofte ; 
All privily within her selve, 
There herd it nouther ten ne twelve, 
She praid and said : ' O, god him 

The knight, which hath my maiden- 

And ay she loketh toward thile, 
But whan she sigh within a while 
The flees glistr^nd ayein the sonne, 
She said : ' Ha lord, now all is 

My knight the feld hath overcome. 
Now wolde god, he were come. 
Ha lord, I wold he were alonde.' 
But 1 dare take this on honde. 
If that she hadd^ winges two. 
She wold have flowe ttnto him tho 
Straught there he was unto the bote. 
The day was clere, the sonn^ hole. 
The Gregois weren in great doubt 
The while that her lord was out. 
They wlsten nought what shuld 

betide, 
But waited ever upon the tide 
To se what ende shulde falle. 
There stoden eke the nobles alle 
Forthwith the comunes of the town. 
And as they loken up and down. 
They weren ware within a throwe 
Where cam the bote which they 
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Andsighhowja^onbroughthisprey. 
And iho they gonnen alliJ say 
And criden alle with o Steven : i 
' Ha, where was ever underthe he ven 
So noble a knight, as Jason is ?' 
And wel nigh alle saiden this, 
That Jason was a fair^ knight, 






iglit 



The flees of gold so 1 
And thus to tellen they begin ne. 
With that the king cam forth anone 
And sightheflees,howthat it shone. 
' And whan Jas6n cam to the londe. 
The kinge him selve toke his bonde 
And kist him and great joy him 

made. 
The Gregois weren wonder glade 
Aiid of that thing right merry hem 

thought 
And fortji with hem the flees they 

brought. 
And eche on other gan to ligh.^ 
But wel was him that mights nigh 
To se there of the praprete, 
And thus they passen the citee 
And gone unto the paleis slraught, 
" Medea, which Ibryat her 

Was redy there and said anon ; 
' Welcome, O worthy knight Jason ! ' 
Shewoldehavekisthimwonderfain, 
Bu t sham^ torned h er ayein, 
It was nought the manere as tho,^ 
Forth;? she dorste nought do so. 
tihe toke her leve, and Jason went 
Into his chambre and she him sent 
Her maiden, to sene how he ferde. 
The which whan that she sigh and 

herde, 
How that he hadde faren out 
And that it stood well all about, 
She tolde her lady what she ivist, 
And she for joy her maiden kist, 

J .S-/,-:rv, voic^ 1 Lis!-, l.-iugtl. 



The bathes weren than araied 
With herbes tempred and assaied 
And Jason was unarmed sone 
And dide as it befel! to done ; 
Into his bathe he went anone 
And wisshe him clene as any bone, 
He toke a soppe and out he cam. 
And on his best array he nam 
And kempt his hede whan he was 

And goth him forth all merry and 

glad 
Right Etraught into theking^s haile. 
The king cam with his knightes alle 
And maden him glad welcoming. 
And he hem tolde tho tiding 
Of this and that, how it befell, 
Whan that he wan the shep^s fell, 
Medea whan she was asent ^ 
Come son^ to that parlement, 
And whan she mig }ite jason se. 
Was non e so glad o f.all as she. 
There was no joi^ for to seche. 
Of him made every man a speche, 
Some man saidone, some saidother. 
But though he were goddes brother 
And mighte make fire and thonder. 
There mights be no more wonder 
Than was of him in that citee. 
Echone taught other ' This is he 
Whiche hath in his powdr withinne 
That all the world ne mighte winne ! 
Lo, here the best of alle good ! ' 
Thus saiden they, that there stood 
And eke that walked up and down 
Both of the court and of the town, 
" " The time of souper cam anon, 
They wisshen and therto they gon i 
Medea was with Jason set, 
Tho was there many a deinte fet 
And set to-fore hem on the bord. 
But none so liking as the word 
Which was there spoke among hem 

two. 
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So as tliey dorste speke !lio. 
liut though tliey had den litel space, 
Yet tliey accorden in that place 
How Jason simldc rome at n i^lit, 
Whan every torche and everj hght 
Were out, and than of otiier tliitii^e'i 
They speke aloud for siipposlngeb 
Of hem that stoden there aboule. 
For love is evermore in doubte 
If that it be wisly governed 
Of hem that ben of love lemed 
Whan si ivas done, that dissh and 

And cloth and bord and all was up, 
They waken while hem list to wake, 
And after that they leve take 
And gon to bedde for to reste. 
And whan him thoughte for the 

That every man was fast a slepe, 
Jason, that wolde his time kepe, 
Goth forth staikend all privily 
Unto the chambre and redely 
Therewas a maide, which him kept, 
Medea woke and no thing slept, 
So that they hadden joy inow. 
, And tho they setten whan iind how 
That she with him awey shal stele, 
W'ith wordes such and other fek.i 
Whan all was treted to an ende, 
Jason toke leve and gan forth wende 
Unto his owne chambre in pees. 
There wist it non but Hercules. 
"He slept and ros, whan it was 

And whan it fel toward^s prime, 
He toke to him such as he triste 
In secr6, that none other wiste. 
And told hem of his counseil there 
And said^ that his wille were. 
That they to ship had aile thing 
So privelich in thevening, 
That no man might her^ dede aspie 
But tho that were of compaignie, 



For he woll go withoiite leve 
And lenger woll he nought beleve,!- 
But he ne wolde at thilke throwe 
The king or quenfi shulde it knowe. 
They said, all this shall well be do. 
And Jason trusle well therto. 

' Medea in the men^ while, 
\\ hich thought her fader to beguile, 
The tresor whicli her fader hadde 
With her all prively she ladde 
\nA with Jason at timd set 
\\\T.y she stale and found no let 
\nd straught she gcjh herinloship 
Of Grec^ with that felaship. 
And theyanone drough up the saile. 
And ail that night this was counseil ; 
But erly whan the sonn^ shone 
Men sigh how that they wer^ gone 
And come unto the kinge and toldc. 
And he the sothe know^ wolde 
And axeth, where his doughter was. 
There was no word, but ' Out aia!:, 
She was ago.'" The nioder wept, 
The fader as a wodeman lept 
And gan the time for to warie " 
And swore his othe he wold nought 

That with galiote and with galey 
The same cours the same wey 
Which J ason toke he wold^ take, 
If that he migtit him Overtake. 
To this they saiden alM ye. 
Anone as they were atte see 
And all as who saith at one worde. 
They gone withinne shippes horde. 
The sail goth up, and forth they 

straughi. 
But none esploit therof they caught. 
And so they tornen home ayeii), 
For all that labour was in vein, 
Jason to Grece with his pray 
Goth through the see the righid 
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Whan he there come and men it 

tolde, 
They maden joie yong and olde, 

" Es^ whan that he wist of this, 
How that his son^ comen is 
And hath achev^d that he sought 
And home with him Medea brought, 
In all the wid^ ivorld was none 
So glad a man as he was one. 
To-gider ben these lovers tho, 
Till that they hadden son^s two 
Wherof they weren bothi? glade, 
And olde Eson great joi^ made 
To seen thencrees of his lignage, 
For he was of so great an age 
That men awaiten every day 
Whan that he shulde gone away. 
Jason, which sigh his fader olde. 
Upon Medea made him bolde 
Of an magiqu^ which she couth. 
And praieth her that his iaders 

She woldi? make ayeinward newe. 
And she that was toivird him trewe 
Behight him. that she wolde it do, 
Whan that she tim^ sigh therto. 
But what she did in that mature 
It is a wonder tiling to here, 
But yet for the novell^rie 
I thenke telle a great partie. 

" Thus it befell upon a night, 
Whan there was nought but sterre 

light. 
She was vantsshed right as her list, 
That no wight but her self it wist. 
And that was att^ midnight tide ; 
The world was still on every side. 
With open hede and foot all bare 
Her hair to-sprad she gan to fare, 
Upon her clothes gert she was 
All spech^le's and on the gras 
She glode forth as an adder doth. 
None other wisfi she ne goth, 
Till she came to the fresshe flood, 
And there a whil€ she withstood. 



Thries she torned her aboiite 
And thries eke she gan down loute, 
And in the flood she wete her hair, 
And thries on the water there 
She gaspeth wi tha drecchinge onde ^ 
And tho she toke her speche on - 

honde. 
First she began to clepe and calle 
Upwards unto the stern^s alle, 
To winde, to air, to see, to londe 
She preide and eke helde up lier 

To Echates and gan to crie, 
Whidie is goddesse of sorcerie, 
She saide, ' Helpeih at this nede, 
And as ye maden me to spede 
Whan Jason came the flees to seche, 
So help me now, I you beseche ! ' 
With that she loketh and was ware, 
Down fro the sky therecameachare. 
The which dragiSns aboutd drowe. 
Andthosheganherhededownbowe 
And up she stighe andfaire and well 
She drove forth by chare and wheel 
Above in thaire among the skies ; 
The londe of Crete in tho parties 
She sought, and faste gan her hie, 
And therupon the huU^s high 
Of Olhrin and Olimpe also 
And eke of other hulles mo 
She founde and gadreth herbes 

She puUeth up some by the rote 
And many with a knife she sheretli 
And all into her char she bereth. 
Thus whan she hath the hulles 

sought, 
Theflood^sthereforyate she nouglit 
Eridian and Amphrisos, 
Peneie and eke S perch e'fdos, 
To hem she went and there she 

Both of the water and of the fome, 
The sonde andekethesmallestones 

1 Driakingmde, Iroubled brealh. 
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Whiche as she cliese oiu fur ihe 

And of the Reddc See a part 
Tliat was behovelich to her art 
She toke, and after that about 
She soughte sondry sedi-s out 
In feldes and in many greves 
And eke a part she toke of leves. 
But thing which might her most 

availe 
She found inCrete and inThessaile. 
In daies and in nightes nine, 
With great travaile and with great 

She was purveyed of every piece 
And iorneth horn ward into Grece. 
Before the gates of Eson 
Her chare she let away lo gone 
And toke out first thatwas iherinne, 
For tho she thoughte to beginne 
Such thing as semeth impossible 
And made her selven invisfble, 
As she thatwas with thaire enclosed 
And might of no man be desclosed. 
She loke up turves of the ionde 
Without^ helpe of mannds honde 
And heledi with the grene' gras, 
/ Of whiche an alter made there was 
Unto Echates the goddesse 
Of art magique and the maistresse. 
And este an other to invent, 
As she which did her hole intent, 
Tho toke she feldwode " and ver- 

Of herbes ben nought better tweine, 
Of which anone withoule let 
These alters ben aboute set. 
Two sondry pittes faste by 
She made, and with that hastily 
A wether which was black she 

And out therof the blood she drough 
And did into the pittas two. 
Warm milk she put also therto 



With hony meind,' and in such wise 
She gan to make her sacrifice 
And cried and praide forth withall 
To Pluto the god infemil 
And to the quene Proserpine. 
And so she sought out all the line 
Oi hem that longen to that craft, 
Behind^ was no name last, 
Andpraidhemall,as she well couth. 
To graunt Eson his firsts youth. 
This olde Eson brought forth was 

tho;" 
Away she bad all other go 
Upon peril that mights falle, 
And with that word they wenten alle 
And left hem there two alone. 
And tho she gan to gaspe and gone 
And mad^ sign^s many one 
And said her wordds therupon, 
And with spellinge and her charmes 
She toke Eson in both her armes 
And made him for to slepd fast 
And him upon her heibes cast. 
The bla cke wet her tho she toke 
And hew the flesshe as doth a coke. 
On either alter part she laide, 
And with the charmes that she saide 
A fire down fro the sky alight 
And made it for to brenne light. 
And whan Medea sigh it brenne, 
Anone she gan to sterie and renne 
The firy alters all about. 
There was no best^ which goth out 
More ivildS than she semeth there. 
Aboute her shulders heng her hair 
As though she were oute of herminde 
And torndd to another kinde, 
Tho lay there certain wode cleft 
Of which the pieces now and eft 
She made hem in the pittes wete 
And put hem in the iiry hete 
And toke the bronde with all the 

And thries she began to rase 
1 Mflad, mixed. ^ Tlia, \bta. 
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About Es6n there as he slept. 
And eft with water which she kept 
She made a cercle aliout him thries 
And eft with fire of sulpjire twies 
Full many another thing she dede, 
Whiche is nought writen in the 

But tho she ran so up and doiine 
She mad^ many a wonder soune, 
Somtimi! lich unto the cock, 
Somtime unto the laverock, 
Somtimtf cacleth as an hen, 
Somtime speketh as don men. 
Andrightsoasherjargonstraungeth 
In sondry wise herform^ channgeCh, 
She semeth faire and no womSn, 
For with the craft^s that she can 
She was as who saith a godd^sse, 
And what her list6 more or lesse 
She did, in bok^s as ne finde, 
That passeth over mannas kinde. 
But who that woU of wonders here. 
What thing she wrought in this 



" Apointed in the newe mone, 
Whan it was tim^ for to done, 
She set a caldron on the fire. 
In which was al the hole attire 
Whereon the medicfn^ stood, 
Of juse, of water, and of blood, 
And let it boile in suche a plite 
Till that she sigh the spume while. 
And tho she cast in rinde and rote 
And sede and floure that was for 

With many an lierbe and many a 

^Vherof she hath there many one. 
And eke Cimpheiiis, the serpent, 
To her hath all her scales lent, 
Chelidre her yafe her adders skin, 
And she to boilen cast hem in. 
And parte eke of the horned oule, 



nightes 



The which men 

And of a raven which was toide 
Of nin^ hundred winter olde 
She toke the hede with all the bille. 
And as the medicine it wille 
She toke her after the bowele 
Of the seewolf and for the hele 
Of Eson, with a thousand mo 
Of thing(!s that she hadd^ tho. 
In that caldrdn to-gider as blive 
She put and toke than of olive 
A drie braunche hem with to stere,' 
The which anon gan floure and here 
And waxe all fresshe and grene 

Whan she this vertue haddi< sene. 
She let the leeste droppe of alle 
Upon the bar6 floure ^ down falle : 
Anon theiesproagupfloure and gras 
Where as the droppe fallen was, 
And waxe anorte all medow grene 
So that it mights well be sene. 
Medea thanne knewe and wist 
Her medicine is for to trist-^ 
And goth to Eson there he lay 
And toke a swerd was of assay. 
With which a wounde upon his side 
She made, that there out may slide 
The blood withinn^ which was olde 
And sike and trouble and feble and 

colde. 
And tho she toke unto his use 
Of herbes all the best^ juse 
And poured it mta his wounde, 
That madehisvein^sfuliand sound?. 
And tho she madehiswoundes close. 
And toke his honde, and up he rose. 
And tho she yaf him di'inke a 

Of which his youth ayein he caugiit. 
His hede, his herle and his vJsSge 
Lich unto twenty winter age. 
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His iiori? haires were away. 
And lich unto the fressM May 
Whan passi^dhenihecolde shoures, 
Right so recovereth he his floures. 

"Lo, what might any nmn devise 
A woman shewe in any U'ise 
More hertely love in any stede 
Than Mede^ to Jason dede. 
Firstshemadehimthefieestowinne;, 
And after that fro I;ith and liinne 
With great tresor with himshestale. 
And fo his fader forth with all 
His elde hath torned into youthe, 
Which thing none other woman 

couthe. 
But how it was to her aquit, 
The i-^membrai3nc^ dwelleth yit. 

King Peleils his eme was dede, 
Jason biire croune upon his"fiede, 
Medea hath fulfilled his will, 
But whan he shuld of right fulfill 
The troths which to her afore 
He had in thile of Colchos swore, 
Tho was JVIedea most deceived. 
For he an other hath received 
Which doiighier was to king Creon, 
Creusii she hight, and thus Jason, 
As he that was to love untrewe, 
Jledea lefl and toke a newe ; 
But that was after sone abought.i 
Medea with her art hath wrought 
Of cloth of golde a mantel riche, 
Whichsemeth worth akingesriche,^ 
And that was unto Creusa sent 
in name of yeft and of present, 
For Eusterhode hem was betwene, 
And whan that yong^ fresshe quene 
That mantel lapp<!d her aboute, 
Anon therof the fire sprang oute 
And brentherbothe flessheandbon. 
Tho cam Medea to JasiSn 
With both his sones on her honde 
And said, 'O thou of every londe 
The most untrew^ 

1 Alvugkt, paid for. 



Lo, this shall be thy forfeiture.' 
With that she both liis sones slough 
Before his eye, and he out drough 
His swerd and wold have slain her 

tho, — 
But farewell, she was ago 
Unto PallasThe court above. 
Where as she pleigneth upon love, 
As she that was with that goddesse, 
And he was lefte in great distresse. 
" Thus might thou se, what sorwe 
it doili 
To swere an oth, which is notighf ^ 

In Loves caus^ namely. 
My son^, be well ware forth)' 
And kepe that thou be nought for- 

Forthis, whiche 1 have told to-fore, 
Ovtd^ telleth every dele/'X 

" My fader, I may leve it wele. 
For I have herde it cfte say. 
How Jason toke the flees awey 
FroColchos, but yet herde i nought, 
Bywhom itwas first thider brought. 
And for it were good to here, 
If that you list at my praiere 
To telle I wold^ you beseche."— 
" My son^,who thatwoil itseche. 
In bokes he may finde it write. 
And neth^les, if thou wok wite 
In the maner as thou hast preide, 
I shall the tell, how it is saide. 

Itie fame of thilk6 shepe's felle 
Whiche in Colchos, as it befelle. 
Was all of gold, shal never deie, 
Wherof I thenk^ for to say, 
Howe it cam first into that ile. 
There was a king in thilke while 
Toward^s Grece, and Athemas 
The cronique of his name was. 
And had a wif, which Philen hight. 
By whom, so as Fortt'me it dight. 
He had of children yongi; two. 
Frixus the firstd was of tho 
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A knave 1 child right faire with ail. 
A doughter eke the which men call 
Hellen, he hadde by his wife. 
But for there may no mannes life 
Endure upon this erth^ here, 
This worthy quene, as thou might 

Er that the children were of age, 
Toke of her ende the passage 
With great worship and was be- 

What thing it lilreth God to have 
It is great reson to ben his. 
Forth;? this king, so as it is. 
With great suffrdnce it under- 

And aftenvard, as him belongeth, 
Whan it was tira^ for to wedde, 
A neWi wife he loke to bedde, 
Whiche Vno hight and was a maide 
And eke the doughter as men saide 
Of Cadm^, whiche a king also 
Was holde in thilke dales tho. 

Whan Yno was the kinges make 
She cast how that she mights make 
These children to her fader loth 
And shope a wile ayein hem both, 
Which to the king was all unknowe. 
A yere or two she let do sowe 
The lond with sode whete aboute, 
Wherof no com may springen oute. 
And thus by sleight and by eovine 
Aros the derth and the famine 
Throughouttheiondeinsuch awise, 
So that the king a sacrifice 
Upon the point of this distresse 
To Ceres, which is the goddesse 
Of come, hath shape himfor to yive. 
To loke, if it may be foryive 
The mischefe which was in his londe. 
But she, which knewe to-fol-e the 

The circumstance of all this thing, 
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Ayein the coming of the king 
Into the temple hath shape so 
Of her accord, tliat ail^ tho 
Which of the temple prestes were, 
Have said and full declared there 
Unto the king, but if so he 
That he deliver the contre 
Of Frixus and of Hellen bothe. 
With whom the godd^s ben so 

wrothe 
Tliat while tho children ben with- 

Sueh tilthe shall no man beginne 
Wherof to get him any corne ; 
Thus was it said, thus was it swome 
Of all the prestos that there are. 
And she wiiich causeth all this fare, 
Said eke thertowliat that shewolde. 
And every man than after tolde 
So as the quene had hem preide. 
"The king, which hath his ere 

And leveth ^ all that ever he herde, 
Unto her tales thus answerde 
And saith, tliat lever him is to chese 
His children both6 for to lese 
Than him and all the remenaunt 
Of hem which are appertenaunt 
Unto the lond whiche he shall kepe. 
And bade his wife to take kepe 
In what manure is best to done, 
That they deiiveriJd were sone 
Out of this worlde. And she anone 
Two men ordeineth for to gone, 
ISut first she made hem for to swere 
That they the children shuld^ here 
Unto the see, that none it knowe. 
And hem therinne both^ throw e. 
The children to the see ben lad, 
Where in the wise as Yno bad 
These men be redy for to do. 
But the goddess^ which Juno 
Is hote appereth in the stede 
And hath unto the men forbede 
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That they the children nought ne 

But bad hem loke into the see 
And taken hede of that they sighen. 
Thereswamashepeto-forehereyen, 
Whose fiees of burned gold was all 
And this goddesse forth with all 
Commaundeth that withoute let 
They shulde anon the children set 
Above upon the shepes back. 
And all was do, right as she spak, 
Wherof the men gone home ayeln. 
" And fell so, as the bokiSs sain, 
Hellen the yong^ maiden tho, 
Whiche of the see was wo bego. 
For pure drede her hert hath lore, 
That fro the shepe which hath her 

As she that was swounende feint, 
She fell and hath her self adreint. 
With Frixus and this sbepe forth 

Till he to thile of Colchos cam, 
Where Juno the goddesse he fonde, 
Whichtoke the shepe unto thelonde 
And set it there in such a wise, 
As thou to-fore hast herd devise, 
Wherof cam after all the wo. 
Why Jason was forswore so 
Unto Medee, as it is spoke. ''^ 

"My fader, whothathathto-broke 
His trouth, as ye have tolde above. 
He is nought worthy for to love 
Ne be beloved, as me semeth. 
But every newe love quemeth 
To him that xitv/6 fangel is. 
And netheles now after this. 
If that you list to taken hede 
Upon my shriftc to precede 
In Loves cause ayein the Vice 
Of Covetise and Avarice, 
What thereismore I wolde wite." — ■ 

'■.My sone, this 1 finde write. 
There is yet one of thiike brood. 
Which only for the worlde's good 



To make a tresor of money 
Put all^ conscience awey. 
Wherof in thy confession 
The name and the condition 
I shall here afterward declare, 
Which maketh one riche an olher 

5ipon t§c belief sittcnd on high 
With Avarice Usure I sigh, 
Ful clothed of his owne suite, 
\\'hich after gold maketh chase and 

Withhis brocodrs, thatrenne aboule 
Liche unto racches ' in a route. 
Such lucre is none above grounde, 
Which is nought of tho racches 

founde. 
For where they se beyete sterte, 
That shall hem in no wise asterte 
But they it drive Into the net 
Of lucre, whiche Usure hath set. 
Usiir^ with the rich^ dwelleth. 
To all that ever he bieth and selleth 
He hath ordeined of his sleight 
Mesiire double and double weight. 
Ontwird he selleth by the lasse 
And with the more he maketh his 

Wherof his nous is full withinne. 
He recheth nought be so he winne. 
Though thatthereleseten ortwelve. 
His love is all toward him selve 
And to none other but he se 
That he may winne suche thre. 
Forwhere he shailought yiveorlene 
He woll ayeinward take a bene 
There he hath lent the smalle pese.^ 
And right so there benmany of these 
Lovers, that though they iove a lite* 
That scarsly wolde it weie a mite. 
Yet wol they have a pound ayeiti. 
As doth Usure in his bargain. 
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But certes such Usijre unliche 
It falleth more unto the riche 
A!s well of love as of beyete 
Than unto liem that ben nought 

And as who saith ben simple and 

For selden is whan they recouer 
But if it be through great deserte, 
And neth^les men se pouerte 
With pursutte of contenaunce ^ 
Full oftd make a great chevaiince 
And take of love his avauntdge 
Forth witli the helpe of his broeSge 
Thatmaken seme where it is nought. 
And thus full oft^ is lov^ bought 
For htel what, and mochel take 
With fels^ weight^s that they make. 

"Nowsone,ofthat I saide above 
Thou w05t what Usure is of Love. 
Tell me forthy what so thou wilt, 
If thou therof hast any gilt?" — 

" My fader nay, for oujjht I here. 
For of tho points ye tolden here 
I will you by my trouth assure. 
My weight of love and my mesdre 
Hath be more large and more cer- 

Than ever I toke of love ayeine. 
For so yet couthe I ne\'er of sleighte 
To take ayein by double weighte 
Of iov^ more than 1 have yive. 
For also wis mote I be shrive 
And have remission of sinne, 
And so yet couth i never winne 
Ne yet so mochel soth to sain, 
Tiiat ever I might have half ayein 
Of so full love as I have lent. 
And if mine hap were so well went, 
That for the hole I might have half, 
Me thenketh 1 were a goddes half. 
For where Usure wold have double, 
My conscience is nought so trouble, 
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I bidd^ never as to my dele 
But of the hole an halven dele. 
That is none excess as me thenketh. 
But neiheles it me forthenkcth. 
For well I wot that wol nought be, 
For every day the better I se 
That how so ever I yive or lene 
My love in place that I meue, 
For ought that ever 1 axe or crave 
I can nothing ayeinwarde have. 
But yet for that I wol nought lete 
What so befall of my beyete, 
That I ne shall her yive and lene 
My love and all my thought soclene. 
That toward rae shall nought be- 

And if she of her god^ leve 
Rewarde wol me nought ayein, 
! wot the last of my bargain 
Shall stonde upon so great a lost, 
That I may never more the cost 
Recouer in this world til! I deie. 
So that touch^nd of this partie 
I may me well excuse and shall ; 
And for to speke forth withall, 
If any brocour for me went 
That point come never inminentent, 
So that the mord me merveileth 
What thing it is my lady eiletb, 
That all min herte and all my time 
She hath, and do no better by me. 
" I have herd said, that thought 
is free 
And neth^les in prjvete 
To you, my fader, that bene here 
Min hole shrifte for to here, 
I dare min hertiS well disclose 
Touchend Usiirie, as I suppose, 
Whiche, as ye telle, in love is used. 
My lady may nought ben excused 
That for o loking of her eye 
Min hol6 herte till I deie 
With all that ever I may and can 
She hath me wonnij to her man, 
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Wherof me thenketh good leson 

M-olde 
That she somdele rewarde sholde, 
And yive a part there she hath all, 
I not what falle herafter shall. 
But into now yet dare I sain 
Her list^ never yive ayein 
A goodly word in such a wise 
Wherof min hope might arise 
My grete love to recompense, 
I not how she her conscience 
Excuse woi of this Usi'ire 
By large weight and great mesiire. 
She hath mylove and I have nought 
Of that which I have dere abought, 
And with min herte I have it paide. 
But all this is asid^ laide. 
And I go lovdles aboiite. 
Her oughte stonde in fuh great 

doubte, 
Till she redre=se suche a 
That she wol al my love ^ 
And yiveth me nought to live by. 
Nought alsomochas'grauntmercy' 
Her Ust to say, of which I might 
Some of my giet^ peine alight. 
But of this point, lo, thus I fare, 
As he that paieth for his chaffare 
Andbieth it dereandyethathnone, 
So mote he nedes pouer gone. 
Thus bie i dere and have no love, 
That I ne may nought come above 
To winne of love none encrese. 
But I me wiU^ nethdeae 
Touchend Uslire of love aquite. 
And if my lady be to wjie ^ 
I pray to God such grace her sende 
Thatshebytimeit motamende." — 
" My sone, of that thou hast an- 

sw^rde 
Touchend Usure I have al herde, 
How thou of love hastwonn^ smale. 
But that thou tellest in thy tale 
And thy lady therof a 



Me thenketh tho w 






For by thin ownd knouleching 
Thou saist, how she for one loking 
Thy hole hert fro the she toke. 
She may be such that her o loke 
Is worth thine herte many folde, 
So hast thou well thin hert^ solde 
Whun thou hast that is more 

worthe. 
And eke of that thou tellest fortlie, 
How that her weight of love uneven 
Is unto thine, under the heven 
Stood never in even that balaunce 
Which stont in iov^s governaunce. 
Such is the statute of his lawe. 
That though thy lov^ mor;! draMe 
And pei=e in the balaunce more, 
Thou might nought axe ayein thei- 

Of dua^, but all of grace. 
For Love is Lorde in every place, 
There may no lawe him justify, 
By reddour ne by compaigny ' 
That he ne wol, after his wille, 
Whom that him liketli spede or 

spille. 
To love a man may well begjnne. 
But whether he shall lese or winne 
That wot no man, til attS last. 
Forth^' coveite nought to fast, 
My sone, but abide thin ende, 
Parcas all may to good^ wende. 
But that thou hast me tolde slid 

Of o thing I am right well paide, 
That thou by sleightd ne by guile 
Of no brocodr hast otherwhile 
Engin^d love, for suchd dede 
Is sord venged as I rede. 

"Brocours of lov^, that deceiven, 
No wonder is though they receiven 
After the wrong that they deserven. 
For whom as ever that they serven 

! ByforteoiMoiv.hip. 
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And do plesauncc for a. while. 
Yet atte last her owniS guile 
Upon her owne hede descendeth, 
Which God of his vengeaunce 

sendeth. 
As by ensample of time ago 
A man may finde ii hath be so, 
" gi fcH some fiiwc, as it was 

The high<!goddesseand the quene 
Juno tho had in compaigny 
A maiden full of trechery. 
For she was ever in accorde 
With Jupiter, that was her lorde, 
To get him othei" loves newe 
Through such broeige, and was 



All other wise than him nedeth. 
Butshe,thewhichnosham^dredeth, 
With queint^ word^s and with slie 
Blent in such wise her ladies eye 
As she to whom that Juno trist, 
So that therof she nothing wist. 
But so priv^ may be nothfng. 
That it ne cometh to knouleching, 
Thing done upon the derk^ night 
Is after knowe on daies light. 
So it befell, that atte' last 
All that this slighe maiden cast 
Was overcast and overthrowe. 
For as the sothe mot be knowe, 
To Juno it was done understonde, 
In what manure her Iiusebonde 
With fels brocage hath take usure 
Of love more than his mesure. 
Whan he toke other tlian his wife ; 
Wherof this maiden was giltife, 
Whiche hadd^ ben of his assent. 
And thus was all the gam^ shent. 
She suffred hitn, as she mot nede, 
But the brocortr of his misdede. 
She which her counseil yaf therto, 
On her is the vengeaiince do ; 
For Juno with her wordes bote 
This maiden, which Ecchowashote, 



Reproveth and saith io this wise : 
' O traiteresse, of which service 
Hast thou thin owne' lady sensed. 
Thou hast great peini^ well deserved 
That thou canst maken it so queint. 
Thy slighe wordes for to peint 
Toward^s me that am thy quene, 
Wherof thou madest me to wene, 
That my husbonde trew^ were 
Whan that he loveth ellds where 
All be it so him nedeth nought 
But upon the it shall be bought 
Whiciie art prive to tho doinges. 
And me full ofte of thy lesfuges 
Deceived hast, Nowe is the day, 
That I thy wili^ quit^ may. 
And for thou hast to me conceled 
That my lorde hath wiihotherdeied, 
I shall the sette in suche a kinde 
That ever unto the worldes ende 
All that thou herest thou shalt telle 
And clappe it out as doth a belle. 
And with that word she was for- 

There may no vois her mouthe es- 

What man that in the wodes crietli, 
Withouten faile Eccho replielh ; 
Andwhatword that him lust to sain, 
The sam^ word she saith ayein. 
Thus she, which whilome haddeleve 
To dwelle in chamhre, mot beleve^ 
In wodis and on hilles both, 
For such brocage as wives loth, 
Which doth her lorde s hertds 

And love in other places straunge. 

" Forth)' if ever it so befalle 
That thou, my sone, amonges alle 
Be weddedman, hold that thon hast, 
For than all other love is waste ; 
O wife shal wel to the suffise, 
And than if thou for covetise 
Of love woidest axe more, 
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Tliou sliuldest don ayeiii flie lore 
Of alle liem that trewt be," — 

" My fader, as in this degre 
My conscience is nought accused, 
Tor I no sucli brocige have used 
Wherof that lust of love is wonne. 
Forth^ speke forth, as ye begonne. 
Of Avarice upon my shrifle."— 

"Mysone, I shall the braunches 
shifte 
By order so as they ben set. 
On whom no good is wel beset. 

^linb Jlnavttre of his ligndga 
For counseii and for cousinage 
To be witholde ayein Largesse 
Hath one, whose name is said 

Scarsnesse, 
The which is keper of his hoiis 
And is so throughout avarous. 
That he no good let out of honde; 
Though Godtimself itwold^fonde. 
Of yift^ shuld he no thing iiave. 
And if a man it wolde crave, 
He muste thann^ faiM nede 
Where God him selv^ may nought 

And thus Scarsne'sse in every place 
By teson may no thank purchdce. 
And netheles in his degre 
Above all other most prive 
With Avarice slant he this. 
For he gov^rneth that there is 
In eche estate of his office 
After the reule of thilk^ vice 
He taketii, he kepeth, he halt, he 

bint. 
That lighter is to fle ' the flint 
Than gete of him in hard or neisshe 
Only the value of a reisshe 
Of good in helping of an other, 
Nought though it were his owne 

brother. 
For in the cas of yifl and lone 
Slant every man for him alone. 
1 /■■/<■, flay. 



Him thenkeih, of his unkindship, 
That him nedeth no felaship 
Be so the bagge and he aecorden, 
Him reccheth nought -svhat men 

recorden 
Of him, or be it evil or good, 
For all his truste is 011 his good ; 
So that alone he falleth ofte. 
Whan he best weneth stonde alofie, 
Al= well in love as other wise. 



For If 



r of s. 






To him that woU his lovi^ holde. 
Forth)' my sone, as thou art holde 
Touchend of this tell me thy shrifte. 
Hast thou be scarse or large of yifie 
Unto thy love, whom thou servest. 
For after that tliou well deservest 
Of yift^, thou might be the bet. 
For that good liolde I well beset 
For which thou might the betterfare. 
Than is no wisdom for to spare. 
For thus men sain in every nede. 
He was wise that first mad^ niede. 
For where as med^ may nought 

I not what helpeth other dede. 
Full ofte he faileth of his game, 
That will with idel ^ hond reclame 
His hawke, as many a nice doth. 
ForthJ^ my sone, tell me soth 
And say the trouth, if thou hast be 
Unto thy love or scarse or fre ? " — 
" My fader, it hath stonde thus. 
That if the fresor of Cresds 
And all the golde of Octavien, 
Forth with the richesse of Yndien 
Of perils and of rich^ stones 
Were all to-gider min at ones. 



mpt 



Than wolde a bare 
To yive it her all in a day. 
Be so that to that swet^ may 
It mights like or more or iesse. 
And thus because of my 
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Ye may well understond and leve 
That I shall nought the worse 

The purpos which is in my thought, 
But yet I yaf her never nought 
Ne therto durst a profre make. 
For well t wot she woll nought take, 
And yiv^ woll she nought also, 
She is escheue of bothg two. 
And this 1 troive be the skill 
Toward^a mej for she ne will 
That I have any cause of hope, 
Nought al so mochel as a drope. 
But toward other as ! may se 
She taketh and yiveth insuch degrif, 
That as by wey of frendelyhede 
She can so kepe her womanhede 
That every man speketh of her wele. 
But she wol take of me no dele, 
And yet she wot wel that I woide 
Yive and do bothe what I sholde 
To plesen her in all my might. 
By res on. this wote every wight. 
For that may by no wey asterte. 
There she is maister of the herte 
She mot be maister of the good. 
For god wot wel that all my mood 
And all min herte andall my thought 
And all mygood while I have ought, 
Als frely as God hath it yive, 
It shall he hers, the while 1 live, 
Rightasherlist herself commaunde. 
So that it nedeth no demaiinde 
To axe me if I have be scarse 
To lov^, for as to tho parse ' 
I will answeren and say no." — . 

" My Eon^, that is right well do. 
For often tim^s of scarsnesse 
It hath ben seen, that for the lesse 
Is lost the more, as thou shalt here 
A tal^, iich to this matere. 

gcorsnesse attb ^ove accor- 

For every thing is wel the lever 



Whan that a man hath Ijought it 

And for to speke in this matere 
For sparing of a litel cost 
Full oft^ time a man hath lost 
The large cot^ for the hood. 
What man that scarse is of his good 
And wolnoughtyive,heshall nought 

take. 
With yift a man may undertake 
The high^ God to plese and queme, 
With yiftaman the world maydeme. 
For every creatiSr^ bore 
If thou him yive is glad therfore. 
And every gladship, as I finde. 
Is comfort unto loves kinde 
And causeth ofte a man to spede ; 
So was he wise that first yaf mede. 
For Medf? kepeth Love in hous, 
But where the men ben covei toils 
And sparen for to yive a parte, 
They knowen nought Cupfd^s arte. 
For his fortune and his apprise 
Disdeigneth al!^ covetise 
And hateth alle nigardie. 
And for to loke of this partie 
A sothe ensample, howe it is so, 

I find^ write of Babio, 
Which had a love at his menige. 
There was no fairer of her age 
And liighte Viola by name. 
Which full of youth and full of game 
Was of her selfe and lai^e and free. 
But such an other chinche' as he 
iVIen wisten nought in all the londe. 
And had affaited to his honde 
His servant, the which Spodius 
Was hote. And in this wis^ thus 
The worldes good of suffisalince 
Was had, but liking and plesaiSnce 
Of that belongeth to rich^sse 
Of love stode in great distresse, 
So that this yong^ lusty wight 
Of thing which fell to lov^s right 

1 Chinchl, nii=er. 
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\\';is evil served over a)l, 
Tliat she was wo bejo wiiliall. 
Til that Ciipide and Venus eke 
A medicine for the seke 
Ordein^ wolden in this cas ; 
So ns fortune thann^ was 
Of love upon the destin^ 
It fell right as it shulde be. 
A fresshcj a free, a frendly man, 
That Mought of Avaric^ can, 
Wliich Cro cells by name hight, 
Toward this swete cast his sight 
And there she was cam in presence ; 
She sigh him large of his despense 
And amorous and glad of chere, 
So that her liketh well to here 
Tlie goodly word^s which he saide, 
And therupon of lave he praide. 
Of lov^ was all that he ment, 
To love and for she shulde assent 
He yaf iier yiftds ever among. 
But for men sain that ' Mede is 

It was well sene at thllke tide, 
For as it shulde of right betide 
This Viola largesse hath take 
And the nig^rd she liath forsake. 
Of Babio she will no more, 
For he was giticchend evermore, 
There was with him none other fare, 
But for to pinche and for to spare, 
Of worldSs muck to |;et encres. 
So goth the wrecche loveies 
Ijejaprfd for his Scarsite ; 
And he that larg^ was and fre 
And set his herfe to despende, 
This Crocei'is his bow^ bende 
Which Venus toke him for to holde, 
And shot as ofte as ever he wolde. 
"Lo, thus departeth love his lawe, 
That what man woll nought be 

To yive and spende, as I the telle. 
He is nought worihy for to dwelle 
In Lov^s Court to be relieved. 



Forthf- my sone, if 1 be leved, 
Tliou shall be large of thy de- 

" My fader, in my conscience 
If there be any Ihinge amis. 
I wolde amende it after this 
Toivard my lov^ namely." — 

" My sone, well and rediJly 
Thou saist, so that well paid withall 
I am, and fnrther if I shall 
Unto thy shtift^ specifie 
Of Avarice the progenie, 
What Vice sueth after this. 
Thou shalt have wonder how it is 
Among the folke in any regne. 
That such a Vice mights regne, 
Whiche is comiine at all assaies, 
As men may findd now a dales. 

55c "giice like unto the Fende, 
Which never yet was mannesfrende, 
And ciep^d is UnkindSship, 
Of covine and of felaship 
With Avarice he is witholde. 
Him thenketh he shuld nought beii 

holde 
Unto tlie moder which him bare. 
Of him may never man beware. 
He wol nought know6 the merite 
For that he wolde it nought aquite, 
Which in this worldeismochelused, 
And fewe ben therof excused. 
To tell of him is end^lej. 
But thus I sale netheles, 
Where as this Vice comefh to londe 
There taketh no man his thanke 

Though he with all his mightes 

He shall of him no thank deserve ; 
He taketh what any man will vive 
But while he hath o day to live 
He wo! no thing rewarde ayein. 
He gruccheth for to yive o grein 
Where he hath take a bem^ full. 
That inaketh a kind^ hert^ dull, 
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To set his trust in such frendship 
There as he fint no kindeshi'p. 
And for to spek^ worde's pleine, 
Thus here I many a man com- 

pleigne 
That nowe on dai^s thou shalt finae 
At nede few^ frendes kinde. 
What thou hast done for hem to- 
ll is foryeten as it were lore."^ 
The bok^s speken of this Vice 
And telle how God of his justice 
By way of kinde, and eke nallire 
And every liflich creatiire. 
The lawe also, who that it can. 
They dampnen an unkinde man. 

"It is all one, to say Unkinde 
Asthingwhichdoneisayein Kinde,^ 
For it with Kinde never stood 
A man to yielden evil for good. 
For who that wold^ taken hede, 
A beste Is glad of a good dede 
And loveth thiike creattire 
After the lawe of his nature 
And doth him ese. And for to se 
Of this matere auctorite, 
Full oft6 time it hath befalle ; 
Wherof a tale among^s alle. 
Which is of olde ensamplarie, 
1 thenk^ for to specifie. 

^0 spcfec of an unkinde man 
i finde, how whilome Adrian 
Of Rome, which a great lorde was. 
Upon a day as he par cas 
To wod^ ill his hunting went, 
It hapneth at a sodein went. 
After the chase as he pursuetli. 
Through, happ^, which no man 

escheueth, 
He felle unware into a pit, 
Where that it mights nought be let. 
The pit was depe, and he fell lowe. 
That of his men none mights knowe 
Where he became, for n 

1 /-«■?, losi, -■ Kiiult, n 



VVhich of his fall the niischefe sigli. 
And thus alone there he lay 
Clepende and criend all the day 
For socoute and deliverance. 
Till ayein eve it fell per chance, 
A while er it began to night, 
A pouer man which Uardus bight 
Cam fotthe walkend with his asse 
And hadd^ gadered him a tasse ' 
Of grene stick^s and of drie 
To selle whom that wolde hem bie, 
As he which had no liv^iode 
But whan he mights suche a lode 
To town^ with his ass^ carie. 
And as it fel him for to tarie 
That ilke time nigh the pit 
And hath the truss^ fast^ knit, 
Heherde avois, which cri^d dimme, 
And he his ere to the brimme 
Halh leide and herde it was a man. 
Which saide, ' O helpe here Adrian, 
And i will yive half my good ! ' 
The pouer man this understood 
As he that wolde gladly win. 
And to this lord which was within 
He spake and said, ' If i the save, 
What sikernesse shall I have 
Of covenant, that afterwarde 
Thou wolt me yiv^ such rewarde, 
As thoii behightest now before i ' 
That other hath his othes swore 
By heven and by the goddes alle. 
If that it mighte so befalle 
That he out of the pit him brought, 
Of all the good^s which he ought - 
He shall have even halven dele. 

This Bardus said, he wolde wele. 
And with this worde his asse anon 
He let untruss^ and therupon 
Down goth the corde into the pit, 
To whiche he hath at ende knit 
A staff, wherby, he saide, he wolde 
That Adrian him shuld^ holde. 
But it was tho per chaunce falle, 
■ Tasse, heap. = Ovglit, owned. 
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Into that pit was also falle 
An Ape, which nt thilk^ thro we, 
Whanthatthecorde cam down lowe, 
All sodeialy therlo he skipie 
And it in both his ann^s cliple. 
And Bardus with his asse anone 
Him hath up dtaw, and he is gon. 
But whan he sigh it was an Ape, 
He wend all hadde ben s. jape 
Of faierie, and sore him dradde. 
And Adrian eft son6 gradde 
Forhelpeand cride aiidpreide faste. 
And he eftsone his corde caste. 
But whan it came unto the gtounde, 
A great serpent it hath bewounde, 
The which Bardus anoneupdrough. 
And than him thought^ wel inough, 
It was fantasm^ that he herde 
The vois, and he therto answerde; 
'What wight art thou in goddes 

' I am,' quod Adrian, ' the same, 
Whose good thoit shajt have even 

halfe.' 
Quod Bardus 'Than a goddes halfe 
The thridde time assaie I shall.' 
And cast his cord^ forth withall 
Into the pit, and whan it came 
To him, this lord of Rome it name 
And therupon him hath adressed 
And with his bond ful ofte blessed. 
And than he bad to Bardus 'Hale!''- 
And he, which understood his tale, 
Betwene him and his asse all softe 
Hath drawe and set him up a lofte 
Withouten harm all es^Iy, 
He saith not on^s ' graunt mercy,'^ 
But straught him forth to the citee 
And let this pouer Bardus be. 
And nethi^les this simple man 



Hi! 



s he c 



Hath axed. And that other saide, 
If so be that he him upbraide 



Of ought that hath be spoke or do, 
It shall be venged of him so 
That him were better to be dede. 
And he can tho no other rede ; 



Bute 



his a 



1 hec 



Histrusseand hieth homwardfast. 
And whan that he came home to bed, 
He tolde his wife how that he sped. 
" But finally, to speke ought more 
Unto this lorde he drad him sore, 
So that a word ne durst he sain. 
And thus upon the motwe ayein 
In the man^r as I recorde. 
Forth with his asse and with his 

To gader ivode, as he did er, 
He goth, and whan that he cam ner 
Unto the place where he wolde, 
He gan his Ape anone beholde, 
Which had gad^red al aboute 
Of stickes here and there a route 
And leide hem redy to his honde, 
Wherof he made his trusse and 

Fro dale to dale and in this wise 
This Ap^ profreth his servfse, 
So that he had of wode inough. 
Upon a time and as he drough 
Toward the wode, he sigh beside 
The greate gastly serpent glide 
Till that she cam in his presence. 
And in her kinde a reverence 
She hath him do, and forth withall 
A stone mote bright than a cristali 
Out of her moulh to-fore his way 
She let down fall and went away. 
For that he shall nought ben adrad. 
"Tho was this pouer Bardus glad, 
Thonkende God, and to the stone 
He golh and taketh it up anone 
And hath great wonder in his witte 
How that the beste him hath aquitte 
Where that the mannes sone hath 

For whom he hadde most travailed. 
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But all he put in Godd^s honde 
And torneth home, and what he 

Unto his wife he hath it shewed 
And they, that weren bothS lewed, 
Accorden that he shulde it selle. 
And he no lenger woldS dwelle ^ 
But forth anone upon the tale 
The stone he profreth to the sale ; 
And right as he him selfe it sette, 
Tlie jueller anone forth fette 
Tlie golde and made his paienieiit, 
Therof was no delaiement. 
Thus ivhan this stone was bought 

and sold, 
Hoinwird with joi^ many fold 
This Bardus golh,and whan he cam 
Horn to his hous and that he nam 
His gold out of his purs withinne, 
He fonde liis stone also therinne, 
Wheroffor joy his herte plaide, 
Unto his wife and thus he saide, 
' Lo, here my golde, — lo, heie my 

His wife hath wonder therupon, 
And axeth him how that may be. 
'Nowby mytrouth, lnot,'2 quodhe, 
' But I dare swere upon a bol;e 
That to my marchant I it toke, 
And he it hadde whan I went. 
So know I nought to what enteiit 
It is now here, but it be grace. 
Forth}' to morwe in other place 
I will it founde ^ for to selle. 
And if it woll nought with him 

]!Ut crepe into my purse ayein, 
Than dare ! saufly swere and sain, i 
It is the vertue of the stone.' | 

"The monve came, and heis gone 
To seche about in other stede | 

His stone to selle, and so he dede ; 
Andlefte it with his chapman there. | 



l!ut whan that he came elle's where. 
In presence of his wife at home, 
Out of his purs and that he nome 
Hisgolde,hefoundehisstonewithal. 
And thus it felle him overal 
Where he it solde in sondrie place, 
Such was the fortune and the grace. 
But so well may nothing be hid, 
That it nis att^ last^ kid.^ 
This fam^ gofh about^ Rome 
So ferforth, that the wordes come 
To themperoilr Justinian, 
And he let sende for die man 
And ax^d him, how that it was. 

"AndBardustoldehimallthecas, 
How that the worme and eke ihe 

beste, 
Al though they uiad^ no beheste. 
His iravaile hadden well aquit. 
But he which had a mannes wit 
And made his covenant by mouth 
And swore therto all that he couth 
To parte and yiv6 half his good 
Hath now foryete how that it stood, 
As he wliich wol no trouth^ holde. 
This emperoiir al that he tolde 
Hathherdeandthilkeunkind^nesse, 
He said, he wolde him self redresse, 
And thus in court of jugement 
This Adrian was than assent,^ 
And the quar^U in audience 
Declared was in the presence 
Of themperoiir and many mo ; 
Wherof was mochel spech^ tho 
And great wondring among the 

press. 
But atte laste neth^less 
For the partie which hath pie ^n^d 
The law hath demed and orde j,ned 
]'>y hem that were av a^d i ele 
That he shal have the hah en dele 
Throughout of Adriancs good. 
And thus of thilke unkinde blood 
Slant the inemoire unto this day, 
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Where that every wise man may 
Ensamplen him and take in minde 
What shame it is to ben unkinde, 
Ayein the which reson debateth 
And every creature it hateth. 

" Forih^ my sone, in thy office 
I red^ flee that ilke Vice. 
For right as the croniqu^ saith 
Of Adrian, how he his feith 
Foryat for worldes covetise, 
Ful oft in suche a maner wise 
Of lovers now a man may se 
Ful many that unkind^ be, 
For wel behote and evil last 
That is her life,i fgr atte last 
Whan that they have hei* wille do 
Her love is sone aftrfr ago. 
What saist thou, sone, to this 

" My fader, I wi! say, Helas, 
That ever such a man was bore 
Which whan he hath his trouthe 

And hath of love what he wojde, 
That he at any tim^ sholde 
Ever after in his hert^ finde 
To falsen and to ben unkinde. 

"But, fader, as touchend of me, 
I may nought stond in that degre. 
For I loke never of lov^ why 
Tliat I ne may wel go therb)' 
And do my profife ell^s where 
For any spede I finde there, 
I dare wel thenkeu, all about, 
liut I ne dare nought spcke it out, 
And if I dovst I wolde pleigne, 
Tliat she for whom I suffre peine 
And love her ever alich^ hoie, 
That nouther yiv6 ne behote 
In rewarding of my service 
It list - her in no maner wise. 
I wol nought say that she is kinde. 
And for to say she is unkinde 
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That dare I nought by God above 
Which demeth every herte of love. 
He wot that on min own^ side 
Shall none unkind^ship abide ; 
If it shall with my lady dwelle, 
Therof dare I no mor^ telle. 
Now, gode' fader, as it is 
Tell me, what thenketh vou of 

this ? "— 

My sone, of that unkind^ship. 
The which toward thy ladisship 
Thou pleignest, for she woU the 

nought, 
Thou art to blamen of thy thought. 
For it may be that thy desire, 
Though it brenne ever as doth the 

Par cas to her honour misset, 
Or elles time corae nought yet 
Which slant upon thy destine. 
Forth^ my sone, I red^ the 
Thenk well, what ever the befalle. 
For no man hath his lustes alle. 
But as thou toldest me before 
That thou to love art nought for- 

And hast done iion unkind^nesse. 
Thou might therof thy grace blesse 
And lev6 nought that cdntlnudnce. 
For there may be no such grevdnee 
To love as is Unkindeship. 
Wherof to kepe thy worship. 
So as these old^ bokes tale, 
I shall the telle a redy tale. 
Now herken and be ware therby, 
For I will telle it openly, 

" ^linos, as telleth the po^ie, 
The which whijdm was king of 

A sone had and Androchee 

He highL And so befell that he 

Unto Athene's for to lere 

Was sent, and so he bare him there 

For that he was of high ligndge, 

Such pride he toke in his corige, 
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That he foryeteii hath ilie scoles, 
And in riot among the fooles 
He didd^ many thinges wronge 
And us^d thilk^ life so longe. 
Til att^ last of that he wrought 
He found the niischefe which he 

sought, 
Wherof it fell that he was slain. 
His fader, which it herde sain, 
Waswfoth,andallthateverhemight 
Of men of amies he him dight 
A strong power and forth he went 
Unto Athen^s, where he brent 
The pleini^ contr^ al aboute. 
The cities stood of him in doubte ' 
As they that no defence had 
Ayein the power which he lad. 
Egeus which was ther^ king 
His counseil toke upon this thing, 
For he was than in the citee, 
So that of pees into Iretee 
Betwene Minos and EgSiis 
They fell, and bene accorded thus, 
That king Minos fro yere to yere 
Receive shal as thou shalt here 
Out of Athen^s for trudge 
Of men that were of mighty age 
Personi?s nine, of which he shall 
His wiUe don in speciall 
For vengeaunce of his son^s deth. 
None other grac6 there ne geth 
But for to take the juise,^ 
And that was don in suche a wise. 
Upon which stood a wonder cas. 
For thilke time so it was, 
Wherof that men yet rede and sing, 
King Minos had in his kepi'ng 
A cruel monster, as saith the gest. 
For he was half man and half best e, 
And Minotautus he was bote, 
Which was begotten in a riote 
Upon Pasiphe, his owne wife, 
Whil he was out upon the strife 
Of thilke greats siege at Troie. 
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But she which lost hath alle joie 
Whan that shesigh thismonster bore 
Bad men ordeigne anon therfore. 
And fell that like tim^ thus, 
There was a cjerke, one Dedaliis, 
Which hadde ben of her assent' 
Of that her world was so miswent ; 
And he made of his ownd wit, 
Wherof the remembraiince is yit, 
For Minotaur^ suche a hous 
That was so stronge and merveildus 
That what man that withinn^ went. 
There was so many a sondry went 
That he ne shuld^ nought come out, 
But gone amased all about. 
And in this hous to locke and warde 
Was Minotaunis put in warde, 
That what life^ that therinn^ cam, 
Or man or beste, he overcam 
And slough, and fed him theriipon. 
And in this wis^ many one 
Out of Athenes for truage 
Devoured weren in that rage. 
For every yere they shope hem so, 
They of Athenes er they go 
Toward that ilk^ wofull chaunce 
As it was set in ordenaunce. 
Upon Fortiine her lot they cast ; 
Till that Thesiiils att^ laste, 
Which was the kinges sone there 
Among^E other that there were, 
In thilke yere as it befell 
The lot upon his chaunce fell. 
He was a worthy knight withall, 
And whan he sigh his chaunce fall. 
He ferde as though he toke none 

But all that ever he might spede 
With him and with his felaship 
Forth into Crete he goth by ship, 
WherethatthekingMinoshe sought 
And profreth all that he him ought 
Upon the point of her aecorde. 
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This Sterne king, Uiis ciuel lorde, 
Toke every day one of the nine 
And put into the discipline 
Of Minotaure to be devoured. 
But Theseus was so favoCired 
That he was kept till att^ last, 
And in the meane while he cast 
What thing him were best to do. 
And fell, that Ariadn^ tho, 
Which was the doughter of Minos, 
And hadde herd the worthy los ' 
Of Theseus and of his might 
And sigh he was a lusty knight. 
Her hol^ herte on him she laide. 
And he also of love her praide 
So ferforth that they were alone, 
And she ordeineth than anone 
In ivhat maner she shuld him save. 
And shope so, she did him have 
A clue of threde of which ivithinne 
First att^ dore he shall beginne 
With him to takg that one ende. 
That wh an h e wold ay ei n ward wen de 
He mights go the same wey. 
And over this so as I say, 
Of pitch she toke him a pelote,- 
The which he shulde into the throte 
Of Minotaurd caste right. 
Such wepon aisoforhim shedighl. 
That he by reson may nought faile 
To make an ende of his hataile. 
For she him taught in sondry wise 
Till he was knowe of thilke emprise 
How he this beste shulde quelle. 
And thus short tale for to telle, 
So as this maiden him had taught 
Theseus with this monster faught 
And smote of his hede, thewhiche 

he nam, 
And by the thred, so as he cam 
He goth ayein, ti! he were out. 
.So was great wonder all about ; 
Minds the tribute hath reiesed. 



And so was all tiie werre cesed 
Betwene Athenes and hem of Crete. 
"Butnow to spekeofthilki! swete 
Whose beaulS was withoute wan, 
This faiie maiden Adriane, 
Whan that she sigh Thesciis sounde 
Was never yet upon this grounde 
A gladder wight than she was tlio. 
Thesefls dwelt a day or two 
Where that Minds great chere hint 

ded. 
Theseiis in a priv^ sted 
Hath with this maiden spoke and 

rouned,'^ 
That she to him was abandoiined ; 
For he so faire tho behight ^ 
That ever while he livd might 
He shuld her take for his ivife 
And as his owne hertes life 
He wolde her love and trouthe bere. 
And she, which mights nought for- 

So sor^ loveth him ayein, 
That what as ever he wold sain 
With all her hert^ she beleveth. 
And thus his purpos he acheveth, 
So that assured of his trouthe 
With him she went, and that was 

Fedra her yonge suster eke, 
A lusty maide, a sobre, a meke, 
Fulfilled of all curtesie, 
For susterhode and compaignie 
Of love which was hem betwene. 
To sen her suster made a queue 
Her fader lefte and forth she went 
With him which all his first entent 
Foryat within a litel throwe,^ 
So that it was all over throive 
Whanshebestwenditshuldestondc, 
The ship was blowe fro the londe, 
Wherinne that they sailend were. 
This Ariadne had niochel fere 
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Of that the wind so loude blewe, 
As she which of the see ne knewe, 
And praide for to reste a while. 
And so fell that upon an ile 
Which Chio hight^ they ben drive, 
Where he to her hath leve yive, 
That she shall loud and take her 

But that was nothing for her best. 
For whan she was to londe brought, 
She, which that lime though te 

nought 
But alle trouth and toke no kepe, 
Hath laid her softe for to slepe, 
As she which longe hath ben for- 

wacched. 
But cert^s she was evil macched 
And fer from all^ lov^s klnde. 
For mor^ than the beste ^ unkinde 
Thesgiis, which no trouthe kept, 
While that this yonge lady slept, 
Fulfilled of all unkindeship 
Hath all foryete the god^ship, 
Whiche Ariadne him liadde do. 
And bad unto the shipmen tho 
Hale up the saile and nought abide, 
And fortli he goth the same tide 
Towards Athenes,and her on ionde 
He left^, which lay nigh the stronde 
Slep^nde til that she awoke. 
But whan that she cast up her loke 
Toward the stronde and sigh no 

wight. 
Her heite was so sore aflight ^ 
That she ne wist^ what to tliinke 
But d rough her to the water brink e. 
Where she beheld the see at large. 
She sigh no ship, she sigh no barge 
Als ferforth as she mighte kenne. 
' Ha lord,' she saide, 'which a senne. 
As all the world shall after here, 
Upon this wofull woman here 
This worthy knight hath done and 
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Whan that he stood upon his drede, 
And eke the love he me behight. 
It is great wonder, how lie might 
Toward^s me now ben unkinde. 
And so to let out of his minde 
Thingwhich hesaidhisownemoutli. 
But after this, whan it is couth 
And drawe into the worldes fame. 
It shall ben hindring of his name. 
For well he wote, and so wote I, 
He yafe his trouthe bodily 
That he lain honour shulde kepe.' 
And with that word she gan to wepe 
And sorweih more than inough. 
Her iair^ tresses she to-drough 
And with her self toke such a strife. 
That she betwene the deth and life 
Swounende lay full oft amonge. 
And all was this on him alonge. 
Which was to love unkind^ so, 
Wherof the wrong shall evermo 
Stondincroni'queofremembraliiice. 
And eke it axclli a vengeadnce 
To ben unkinde in loves cas 
So as These lis thann^ was, 
All though he were a noble knight. 
For he the lawe of loves right 
Forfeited hath in all 6 way. 
That Ariadne he put away. 
Which was a great unkinde dede, 
And after this, so as I rede, 
Fedra, the which her suster is, 
He toke in stede of her, and this 
Fell afterward to mochel tene. 
For thilk^ Vice of whiche I mejie, 
Unkindeship, where that it falleth 
Thetroutheof raanneshert it palleth 
That he can no good dede acquite, 
So may he stonde of no merite 
Towardes God and eke also 
Men clepen him the worldes fo, 
For he no more than the Fende 
Unto none other man is frende, 
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Bat all toward him self alone, 

'■ Forth;' my sone, in thy persons 
This Vice above all other fle."— 

My fader, as ye techen me, 
I thenke don in this matere. 
IJut over this now wold I here, 
Whetof I shali me shriv^ more." 

" My god^ sone, as for thy lore, 
After the reule of Covetise, 
I shall the propret^ devise 
Of every Vice by and by. 
Now herke and be wei waretherby, 

" gn t^e ligwage of Avarice, 
My sone, yet there is a Vice, 
His rights name it is Ravine, 
Which hath a route of his covinc. 
Ravine among the maisters dwel- 

leth, 
And with his setvants as mentelleth 
Extorcidn is now witholde. 
Ravine of other menn^s folde 
Maketh his larder and paieth 



ight. 

For where as ever it may be sought 
In his hous there shall no thing 

lacke, 
And that ful ofte abieth the packe 
Of pouer men that dwelle aboute ; 
Thus stant the comune people in 

doubte. 
Which can do none amendement. 
For whan him faileth paiement. 
Ravine maketh non other skille, 
But taketh bv strength al that he 

wille. 
So ben there in the same iviie 
Lovers, as I the shall devise, 
That whan nought elles may availe, 
Anone with strengthe they assnile 
And get of love the sesine 
Whan they se tim^, by ravine. 
" Forthy my sone', shrive the 



For I my lady love so 

For though I were as was Pompey 

That all the world me wolde obe;-, 

Or elles such as Ahsaundre, 

I wold^ nought do suche a sclami- 

der. 
It isnogoodman,whichsodoth.'' — 

'■ in gode feith, sone, thou saist 
solh. 
For he that woll of pun'eance 
By such a wey his lust avaiice 
He shall it after sore able, 
But if these olde ensamples lie." — 

'■' Now, gode fader, tell me one. 
So as ye connen many one, 
Touch^nd of love !n this matere." — ■ 

" Now list, my sone, and thou 
shalt here 
So as it hath befall er this 
In lov^s cause how that it is, 
A man to take by ravine 
The preie which is feminine. 

^^ere mas a voial noble kinge, 
A riche of alle worldes thinge, 
Which of his propre enheritaunce 
Athen^s had in govetnaunce, 
And whoso thenke therupon, 
His name was king Pandion. 
Two doughters had he by his 

The which he loved as his life. 
The firste doughter Progn^ hight. 
And the seconde, as she well might, 
Was cleped fait^ Pliilomene, 
To whom fell after mochel tene.- 
The fader of his purveance 
His doughter Progne wolde avance, 
And yafe her unto maridge 
A worthy king of high lignage, 
A noble knight eke of his honde, 
So was lie kid ^ in every londe. 
Of Trace he bight Tercus, 
The clerke Ovfde telleth thus. 
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This Tereus his wife home lad, 
A lusty life wiih her he had 
Till it befell upon a tide, 
This Progne, as she lay him beside, 
Bethought her how it mights be 
That she her suster mights se; 
And to her lorde her will she saide 
With goodly wordes and him praide 
That slie unto her mights go, 
And if it liked him nought so, 
Thatthanhe wolde him selv^ wende, 
Or eiles by some other sende 
Which might her dere suster grete 
And shape how that they mighten 

Her lorde anone to that he herde 
Yaf his accorde and thus answerde: 
' 1 woU,' he said^, 'for thy saiie, 
The wey after thy suster take 
My self and bring her, if I may.' 
And she with that, there as she lay, 
Began him in her armds clippe 
And kist him with her soft^ lippe 
And said^ ; ' Sir^, graunt mercy.' 
And he sone after was Kdf 
And toke his leve for to go, 
I El sory time did he so. 
This Terei'is goth forth to shippe 
With him and all his felashippe. 
By sea the righte cours he nam 
Unto the contre till he cam 
Where Philomene was dwelling, 
And of her suster the tiding 
He tolde and tho they weren glad 
And mochel joie of him they made. 
The feder and the moder bothe 
To leve her doughter were lothe 
But if they weren in presence, 
And netheles at reverence 
Of him that wolde him self travaile, 
They wold^ nought he shulde faile, 
And that they praiden yive her leve. 
And she that wolde nought beleve ■* 
In all^ baste made her yare^ 
' Bclevi, 5lay behind. ■= I'n-r. irady. 



Toward her suster for to fare 
With Tereils and fortli she went. 
And he with al his hole en tent 
Whan she was fro her frendes go 
Assoteth of her lov6 so 
His ey^ might he nought witholde 
That he ne must on her beholde. 
And with the sight he gan desire 
And set his owni hert a fire. 
And fire whan it to tow approcheth 
To him anon the strength accro- 

cheth,! 
Till with his hete it be devoured. 
The tow ne may nought be soc- 

And so the tirann ravin ere, 
Whan that she was in his powere. 
And he therto sigh time and place. 
As he that lost hath all his grace, 
Foryate he was a wedded man, 
And in a rage on her he ran 
Right as a wolf that taketh his pra;'. 
And she began to crie and pray ; 
' O fader dere, o ^^ode^ dere. 
Now help ! ' But they ne might it 

And she was of to litel might 
Defence ayein so rude a knight 
To make whan he was so wode 
That lie no reson understode. 
But whan she to her selve come 
And of her mischefe hede nome 
And knewe how that she was no 

With wofull herte thus she saide : 
' thou of all^ men the worst. 
Where was there ever man that dorst 
Do such a dede as thou hast do ? 
That day shall falle, I hop^ so, 
Tliat I shall tell out all my fiUe 
And with my speche I shall fulfille 
The wid^ world e in brede and 

length 
That thou hast do to me by strength. 
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If I among the people dwelle 
• Unto the people I shall it telle; 
And if I be withiniie wall 
Of stones closed, than 1 shall 
Unto the stones clepe and crie. 
And tellen hem thy felonie ; 
And if I to the ivod^s wende. 
There shall I tell^ tale and ende 
And crie it to the bridde's out. 
That they shall here it all about : 
For I so loude it shall reheice. 
That my vols shall the heven perce, 
That it shall soune in Goddes ere. 
Ha fals^ man, where is thy fere ? 
O more cruSl than any beste, 
How hast thou holden thy behest 
Which thou unto mysuster madest? 
O thou, which alle love ungladest 
And art ensample of all untrewe. 
Now wold^ god my suster knewe 
Of thin untrouthe,howthat it stood !' 
And he than as a leon wode ^ 
With his unhappy hondds strong' 
He caught her by the tresses long 
With whiche he bonde both her 

That was a feble dede of armes, 
And to the grounde anone her cast, 
And out he ciippeth also fast 
Her tiinge with a paire of sheres. 
So what with blode and what with 

Out of her eyne and of her mouth, 
He made her faire face uncouth. 
She lay swounend unto the dethe, 
There was unnethes any brelhe. 
But yet whan he her tungd refte, 
A litel part therof he lefte. 
But she withall no word may soune 
But chitre ^ and as a brid jargoune. 
And netheles that wod^ hounde 
Her body hent Up fro the grounde 
And sent her there as by his will 
She shulde abide, in prison still 
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For ever mo. But now take hede 
What after fell of this misdede. 
Whan all this mischefe was befalle, 
This Tereiis, that foule him falle, 
Unto his contre home he tigh,i 
And whan he cam his paleis nigh. 
His wife altedy there him kept. 
Whan he her sigh, anon he wept. 
And that he dide for deeeipt. 
For she began to axe him streit ; 
'Whereis mysuster?' Andhesaide 
That she was dede, and Piogne 

abraide. 
As she that was a wofuli wife, 
And stood betwene her deth and life 
Because she herde such tiding. 
But for she sigh her lord wepfng, 
She wende nought but alle trouth 
And hadde wel the morS routh. 
The perils werd tho forsake 
To her and blacks clothes take, 
As she that was gentil and kinde. 
In worship of her susters minde^ 
She made a riche eiiter^menl,^ 
For she found none amend^ment 
To sighen or to sobbd more. 
So was there guile under the gore. 
"Now levtf we this king and 

quene. 
And tome ayein to Philomene. 
As I began to tellen erst, 
Whan she cam into prison ferst. 
It thought a kingds doughier 

To makd so sodeln a chaunge 
Fro welth unto so great a wo. 
And she began to thenke tho, 
Though she by mouthe nothing 

Within her hert^ thus she saide : 

' O thou, almighty Jupiter, 
That highe sittest and lokest fer, 
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Tliou suffreit many ,ii wrong doing, 
And yet it is nought thy willfng. 
To the there may nothing ben hid, 
Thou wost^ how it is me betid, 
I wolde I hadd^ nought be bore. 
For than I hadd^ nought foriore 
My speche and my virginity. 
But god(! lord, all is in the, 
Whan thou therof ivolt do veii- 

And shap^ my deliveraiince ! ' 
And ever among this lady wepte 
And thought^ that she never kepte 
To be a world^s woman more. 
And that she wissheth evermore. 
But ofte Tinto her suster dere 
Her herte speketh in this manere 
And saide ; 'Ha suster, if ye knewe 
Of min estate ye wolde rewe 
I trowe, and my deliveraiince 
Ye wolde shape, and do vengeaiince 
On him that is so fals a man. 
And netheles, so as I can, 
I woU you send some tokening, 
Whevof ye shall have knouleching 
Of thing I wot that shall you loth 
The which you toucheth and me 

both.' 
And tho within a while als tite^ 
She wafe a cloth of silke a!! white 
With letters and ymagery, 
In which was all the felony. 
Which Tereiis to her hath do, 
And lapped it to-gider tho 
And set her signet therupon 
And sent it imto Progne anon. 
The messager which forth it bare, 
^Vhat it amountetli is nought ware, 
And netheles to Progne he goth 
And ptiv^ly taketh her the cloth 
And went ayein right as he cam. 
The Court of him none hed6 name. 
"Whan Progne of Philomene 
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She wold^ knowe how that it ferde. 
And openeth that the man hath 

brought 
And wot iherby what hath be 

wrought 
And what mischefe there is befalle. 
Ill swoune tho she gan down falle, 
And efte arose and gan to stonde. 
And eft she taketh the clothe on 

honde, 
Beheld the letters and thymdges. 
But att^ last of suche oultrSges 
She said, 'Weping is nought the 

bote,' ' 
And sweretli, if that she Hv^ mote 
It shall be veng^d other wise. 
And with that she gan her avise. 
How first she might unto her winne 
Her suster, that no man withinne. 
But only they that wer^ swore, 
It shuld6 knowe, and shope ther- 

That Ter^iis nothing it wist. 
And yet right as her selven list 
Her suster was delivered sone 
Out of prisdn, and by the mone 
To Progne she was brought by 

night. 
Whan eche of other had a sight 
In chambre there they were alone. 
They maden many a pitous mone. 
But Progne most of sorwe made,. 
Which sigh her suster pale and fade 
And specheles and deshonoiired 
Of that she hadde be detloured, 
And eke upon her lord she thought 
Of that he so untruely wrought 
And had his espousaile broke, 
She maketh a vow it shall be wroke. 
And with that word she kneleth 

down 
Weping in great devocioun. 
Unto Cupide and to Venus 
.She praid and said^ thann^ thus : 



, Google 



BOOK V.~AVARICE. 



' O ye, to whom no thing asterte ' 
Of Love may, for every herte 
Ye knowe, as ye that ben above 
The God and the Coddesse of Love, 
^'e witen well, that ever yit 
With al min herte and all my wit 
I have ben trewe in my degre 
And ever thought^ for to be, 
And never love in other place 
But all onlf- ihe king of Trace 
Whiche is my lord and 1 his ivife. 
But now alas this wofuU strife. 
That I him tlius ayeinward finde 
The most untrewe and most un- 

That ever in ladies armes lay. 
And wel I wot that he ne may 
Amend his wronge, it is so great, 
For he to litel of me lete 
Whan he min own^ suster toke 
And me that am his wife forsoke.' 
Lo, thus to Venus and Cupide 
She praid, and furthermore she cride 
Unto Apollo the highest 
And said : ' O mighty god of rest. 
Thou do vengeaiince of this debate, 
My suster and all her estate 
Thou wost, and 1 shall here a blame 
Of that my suster hath a shame. 
That TerSiis lo her I sent. 
And well thou wost, that min entent 
Was all for worship and for good. 
O lord, that yivest the liv^s food 
To every wighl, I pray the here 
Tliese wofull susters that ben here, 
And let us nought to the ben loth, 
We ben thin own^ women both.' 
Thus pleigneth Progne and axeth 

wreche, 
And thoughher suster lacke speche. 
To him that all^ thinges wote 
Her sorwe is nought the lass^ bote. 
But he that thann^ herd hem two 
Him ought have sorwed evermo 



For some which was hem betwene. 
With signes pleigneth Phiiomene, 
And Progni* saith : 'It shal be 

That all ihe world therof shall speke.' 
" And Progne tho sikeness^ 

Wherof unto her lord she pleigned 
And preith she mote her chambre 

And as her liketh wake and slepe. 
And he her graunteth to be so. 
And thus to-gider ben they two. 
That wold him but a litel good. 
Now herke hereafter, how it stood 
Of wofull auntt^s that befelle. 
These susters, that ben bothe felle, 
.And that was nought on hem alonge 
But only on the greate wronge 
Which TerSds hem hadde do. 
They shopen for to venge hem tho. 
This Tereiis by Progne his wife 
A son^ hath, which as his life 
He loveth, and Ithfs he hight. 
His moder wistS well she might 
Do Terei'is no mor^ greve 
Than slee his child which was so 

Thus she that was as who saith mad 
Of wo which hath her overlad. 
Without insight of moderhede 
Foryat pit6 and lost^ drede 
And in her chambre privily 
Tins chiidd without noise or cry 
.She slough and heive him all to 

And after with diverse spieces 
The flessh whan it was so to-hewe. 
She taketh and maketh therof a 

With which the fader at his meie 
Was served till he had him ete 
That he ne wist how that it stood. 
But thus his owne ilessh and blood 
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Him self devouietii .lyeine kinde, 
As he that was to-foi-e unkinde. 
And than er that he were arise, 
For that he shuld6 bene agrise 
To shewen him the child was dede, 
This Philomene toke the hede 
Betwene two disshes, and all wrothe 
Tho camen forth the susters bothe 
And setteii it upon the bord. 
And Progne than began the word 
And saide : ' O werst of alle wiclte, 
Of conscience whom no pricke 
May sterd, lo, what thou hast do, 
Lo, here ben now we susters two. 
O raviner, io here thy prey, 
With whom so falslich on the wey 
Thou hast thy tiranni'e wrought, 
Lo, now it is somedele abought 
And beler it shall, for of thy dede 
The world shall ever sing and rede 
In remembcaiince of thy defame, 
For thou to love hast done such 

shame, 
That it shall never be foryete.' 
With that he sterte up fro the mete. 
And shove the bord into the flore, 
Andcaughtaswerdanoneand swore 
That they shulde of his hond^s deie. 
And they unto the godde's crie 
Begunn^ with so loude a Steven, 
That they were herde unto the 

And in the twinkeling of an eye 
The godd^s that the mischefe sigh 
Her formrfs chaunged all^ thre, 
Echone of hem in his degr6 
Was torned into a bridd^s kinde 
Diverselich as men may finde. 
After thestate that they were inne 
Her formes wer^ set a twinne, 
And as it telleth in the tale 
The first into a nightingale 
Wasshape,andthatwasPhilomene, 
Which in the winter is nought sene, 
For thann^ ben the lev^s falle 



And naked ben the busslies alle. 
For after that she was a brid 
Her will was ever to ben hid 
And for to dwelle in piive place, 
That no man shuldg sen her face 
For sliam^ which may nought ben 

lassed 
Of thing that was to-fore passed, 
And halt her clos the winter day. 
But whan the winter goth away 
And that natiir^ the goddesse 
Woll of her owne fre largesse 
With herbe's and with flour^s bothe 
The feld^s and the medewes clothe, 
And eke the wodes and the greves 
Ben heled i all with grene leves. 
So that a brid her hid^ may 
Betwen^ March, AprlUe and May, 
.She that the winter^ held her clos 
For pure shame and nought aros, 
Whan that she sigh the bo wes thicke 
And that there is no barf sticke 
But all is hid with lev^s grene, 
To wode Cometh this Philomene 
And maketh her firsts yer^s flight, 
Where as she singeth dayand night, 
And in her song all openly 
She maketh her pleint and saith : 

O why ne were I yet a maide ? ' 
For so these olde wise saide 
Which understoden what she ment. 
Her notes ben of suche entent. 
And eke they said, how in her songe 
She maketh great joy and merth 

And saith :" ' Ha, now I am a brid, 
Ha, now my face may ben hid 1' 
Thus medleth she with joi^ wo 
And with her sorwe merth also. 
So that of loves maladle 
She maketh diverse melodie 
And saith : ' Love is a wofull blisse. 
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A wisdom, which can no manwisse, 
A lusty fever, a wounde softe.' 
This note she reherseth ofte 
To hem ivhicli understonde }ier tale, 

" Now have I of this nightingale, 
Which erst was deped Philomene, 
Told all that ever wold^ mene 
Both of her forme and of her note, 
Wherof men may the story note. 
And of her suster Progne I finde, 
How she was torii^d out of kinde 
Into a swalwe swift of wing, 
Which eke in winter lith swouning 
There as she may no thing be seoe, 
]3iit whan the world is wox^ grene 
And comen is the somer tide, 
Than fleeth she forth and ginneth 

to chide 
And chitereth out in her langage 
What falshede is in mariSge ; 
And telle: h in a maner spec he 
Of Tereiis the spouse breche. 
She wol nought iti the wodes dwelie. 
For she wold openliche telle, 
And eke for that she was a spouse. 
Among thefolk she comcth to house 
To do these wiv^s understonde 
The falshode of her husebonde, 
Tliat they of hem beware also, 
For there be many untrewe of tho. 

"Thus ben the susters briddes 
both 
And ben toward the men so loth. 
That they ne woU for pure shame 
Unto no mannas bond be tame. 
For ever it dwelleth in, her minde 
Of that they found a man unkinde. 
And that was false Tercfis. 
If suche one be amonge us 
I not, but his condition 
Men say in every region 
Wilhinne town and eke without 
Now regneth coniunlich about. 
And netheles in remembraunce 
I woll declare what vengeaiince 



Tiie goddes hadden him ordeigned, 
Of that the susters hadden pleigned. 
For anone after he was chaunged 
And from his own^kindestraunged, 
A lappewinke made he was 
And thus he hoppeth on the gras. 
And on his heed there stont upright 
A crest in token of a knight, 
And yet unto this day, men saith, 
A lappe'winke hath lost his feith 
And is the brid falsest of alle, 

"Beware, my sone, er the so falle. 
For if thou be of such covine 
To get of love by ravine 
Thy lust, it may the fall6 thus, 
As it befell of Tereiis." — 

" My fader, nay, Goddes forbode. 
Me wer^ lever be fortrode. 
With wilde hois and be to-drawe, 
Zr I ayein love and liis lawe 
Did any thing, or loude or still, 
Which werti nought my ladies will. 
Men saien thai every love hath 

So folweth it that I her drede, 
For I her love, and who so 

dredeth, — 
To plese his love and serve, him 

nedeth. 
Thus may ye knowen by this skill. 
That no Ravine done I will 
Ayein her will by such a wey. 
But while I live I will obey. 
Abiding 011 her courtesie 
If any mercy wolde her plie.i 

" Forthy my fader, as of this 
I wot nought I have do amis. 
But furthermore I you besecke. 
Some other point that ye me teche, 
And axeth forth if there be ought. 
That I may be the better taught." — 

"■gS^an §ODdisc in pouer 

Stont with him self upon debate 
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Through lacke of his i 



That he unto 

Ne can non other waie finde 

To get him good, than as the bUnde 

Which seeth nought what shal after 

fall. 
That ilk6 Vice which men call 
Of Robbery he taketh on honde, 
Wherof by water and by londe 
Of thing which, other menbeswiiike 
He get him cloth and 

Him reccheth nought what he be- 
Through thefte s o that h e may w i n ne. 
Forthy to maken his purchas 
He lith awaitend on the pas, 
And what thing that he seeth ther 

He taketh his parte of more or lasse 
If it be worthy to be take, 
He can the packi?s well ransake. 
So prively bereth none about 
His gold that he ne fint it cut. 
Or other juell what it be 
He taketh it as his proprete 
In wodes and in feldes eke. 
Thus Robberle goth to seke 
Where as he may his purchas finde. 
And right so in the samg kjnde 
My god^ sone, as thou might here. 
To speke of love in the matere 
And make a verray r^sembMnce 
Right as a thefe maketh chevesance 
And robbeth menn^s goodes about 
Inwodeand felde where he goth out, 
So be there of these lovers some 
In wild^ stedes ^ where they come 
And finden there a woman able 
And tlierto place coven Able, 
Without^ leve er that they fare 
They take a. parte of tlmt chaffare. 



But therof wot nothing the wife 
At home, which loveth as her life 
Her lord and sit all day wisshing 
After her lordes home coming. 
But whan he com^th home at eve 
Anone he maketh his wife beleve, 
For she nought elles shuld^ knowe 
He telleth her, how his hunt hath 

blowe 
And howe his hound^s have well 



And how there shone a mery sonne, 
And how his hawkes flowen wele. 
But he wol telle her never a dele, 
How he to love untrewi^ was 
Of that he robbed in the pas 
And toke his lust under the shawe 
Ayein Love and ayein his lawe. 

"Which thing, my sone, I the 
forbede, 
For it is an ungoodly dede. 
For who that taketh by robberie 
His love, he may nought justilie 
His cause, and so fui ofte sithe' 
For ones that he hath ben blithe 
He shall ben after sory thries. 
Ensampies for sucli robberies 
I lind6 write as thou shalt here 
Accordend unto this matere. 

" g tcbe, i)OW lu^ifom was a 

The fairest, as Ovfd^ saide, 
Which was in hir^ tim^ tho. 
And she was of the chambre also 
Of Pallas, which is the goddesse 
And wife to Matte, of whom prow- 
Is yovi^ to these worthy knjghtes, 
For he is of so greate miglites, 
That he gov^rneth the bataile ; 
Withouten him roay nought availe 
The stronge bond, but he it heipe, 
There may no knight of amies 
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liut he fight under hi5 banere. 
But now to speke of my matere 
This foivc, fresshe, lusty may^ 
Alone as she went on a day 
Upon the strond^ for lo play. 
There came Neplimus in the iva;-, 
Which hath the see in governaunce, 
And in his hert6 such plesaunce 
He toke whan he this maiden sigh. 
That ail his hert aros on high. 
For he so sodeinhcli unware 
Beheld the beaute that she bare, 
And cast anone within his hert 
That she him shall no way astei t. 
This maiden, which Comix by name 
Was hote, dredend alli5 shame. 
Sigh that she mighie nought debate, 
And well she wist he wolde algate 
Fidfilt his lust of robberie, 
Anone began to wepe and crie 
And said. ' O Pallas noble queue, 
Shewnowthymigiit,andletbesene, 
To kepe and save min honofir ! ' 
That word was nought so sone 

Whan Pallas shope recoveiir 
After the will and the desfrc 
Of hire which a maiden was. 
And sodeinlich upon this cas 
Out of her womanisshe kinde 
Into a biiddes like I finde 
She was transformed forth withall, 
So that Neptunus nothing stal 
Of such thing that he wolde have 

With fethers blackc as any cole 
Out of his armes in a throwe 
Slie fleigh before his even a crowe ; 
Which was to her a more delite 
To kepe her maidenhede white 
Under the wede of fethers blacke, 
In perles white than forsake 
That " no life may restore ayeiu. 
But thus Neptune his hert in vein 



■de 



Hatli upon robberie set. 
The bird is flowe and lie was let 
The fair^ maid liim hath escaped, 
Whetof for ever he was bejaped 
And scorned of that he bath lore, 

"My sone, be thou ware ther- 
fore, 
So as I shall the yet devise 
Another tale therupon, 
Which fell by o\d6 dales gone. 

^inS (SicEiadn upon his wife 
A doughter h:id, a goodly life 
And clen^ maide of worthy fame, 
Calistona whose rigbte name 
Was cleped, and of many a lorde 
She was besought, but her 
To love mights no man winne. 
As she whiche hath no lust thei- 

But sworewithin her hert and saide, 
Tliat she woU ever ben a maide. 
\Vlierfore, to kepe her selfe in pees. 
With suche as Amadriades 
Were cleped, wodemaidens tho. 
And with the nimph^s eke also 
Upon the spring of fresshe welles 
She shope to dweile and no where 

elles. 
And thus came this Calistona 
Into the wode of Tegeii, 
Where she virginite behight 
Unto Diane, that on a day 
Was priveliche stole awa)'. 
For Jupiter through his queintise 
From her it toke in suche a wise. 
So that it mighte nought be hid. 
And therupon it is betid, 
Diane, whiche it herdd tell, 
In priv6 place unto a welle 
With nimphes al a compaigny 
Was come and in a ragery 
She saide, that she bath^ woltie, 
And bad that eveiy maiden sholde 
With her ail naked bath also. 
.■\nd tho began the prive wo. 
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Witli shame from her the nimph^s 

fied, 
Till whanne' that natiire her spedde, 
That of a son^, which Archas 
Was nam^d, she delivered was. 

And tho Juno, which was the wife 
Of Jupiter, ivrothe and hastife 
hi purpose for to do vengeafmce, 
Came forth upon this ilk6 chaunce, 
And to Calistona she spake 
And set upon her many a laclce 
And said : ' Ha, now thou art atake, 
That thou thy werk might nought 

forsake. 
Ha, thou ungoodly ypocrite, 
How thou art greatly for to witc. 
Thy gtete beaut^ shall be torned. 
Through which that thou hast be 

mis torned. 
Thy largi^ front, thy eyen gray 
I shall hem chaunge in other way, 
And all tlie feture of thy face 
In such a wise ! shall deface, 
That every man the shall forbere,' 
With that the likenesae of a here 
She toke and was forsliape anoiie. 
Within a time and therupon 
IJefell, that with a bow in honde 
To hunte and gam^ for to fonde 
Into that wode goth to play 
Her sone ArchAs, *nd in his way 
It hapneth that this bere came. 
And whan that she good hed^ name. 
Where that he stood under the 

She knewe him well and to him 

drough, 
For though she had her forme lore. 
The love was nought lost therfdre 
Which kin de hath set underhis lawe. 
Whan she under the wod6 shawe 
Her child beheld, she was so glad 
That she with both her arm^s sprad, 
As though she ivcre in woman- 



; and toke r 



Toward hin 

Of that a l>ow he bare bent. 
And he with that an arwe hath 

hent^ 
And gan to teise^ it in his bowe, 
As he, that can none other knows 
But that it was a beste wilde. 
But Jupiter, which wold^ shilde 
The moder and the sone also, 
Ordeineth for hem bothe two 
That they for ever wer^ save. 
" But thus, my sone, thou might 

Ensample, and by other wey 
In ojd^ i)ok€s as I rede, 
Such robberie is for to drede. 
And namelich of thilke good 
Whiche every woman that is good 
Desireth for to kepe and holde 
As whilom was by dai^s olde. 
For if thou here my tal^ wele 
Of that was tho, thou might somdele 
Of olde ensamples taken hede 
How that the floure of maidenheda 
Was thilk^ time holde in pris. 
And so it was, and so it is, 
And so it shall for ever stonde. 
And for thou shall it understonde. 
Now herken a tale next stiend. 
How maidenhede is to commend. 
^f '^omc among the gestes olde 
1 find, how that ValiJry tolde, 
That what man tho was emperour 
Of Rom6 he sholde done honour 
To the virgin, and in the wey 
Where he her mete, he shulde obey 
In worship of virginity. 
Which tho was a great dignity 
Nought onlich of the women tho, 
But of the chast^ men also 



It \\ 



idedo 



rail. 



And for to speke in speciAl! 
Touchend of men ensample I finde. 
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" Phirins, which was of mannas 

Above all otlier the fairest 

Of Rome and eke tlie comelicst. 

That well was hire which him 

might 
IJeholde and have of him a sight. 
Thus was he tempted ofte sore, 
Eut for he wold^ be no more 
Among the women so cov'eited, 
The beaute of his face stieited 
He hath, and thrust ont both his 

That alle women whiche it sein 
Than afterwarde of him ne rought. 
Andthus his maidenhede he bought. 

" So may I provd wel fotth^ 
Above all other under the sky. 
Who that the vertues wolde peise, 
Virginity is for to preise, 
Which as thapocalips recordelh 
To Criste in heven best accordeth. 
So may it shew^ well therfore 
As I have tolde it here to-fore, 
In heven and eke in erth also 
It is accept to bothe iwo. 
Out of his flesshe a man to live 
Gregoire hath this ensample yive 
Andsaith: It shall rather be told^ 
Licli to an aungel manyfold 
Than to the life of mannes liinde ; 
There is no reson for to finde. 
But only through the grace above. 
In ilessh^ without flesshly love 
A man to live chaste here. 
And neth^les a man may here 
Of suche that have ben er this. 
And yet there ben, but for it is 
A vertue which is selde wonne, 
Now I this matter have begonne 
I thenke tellen over more, 
Which is, my sone, for thy lore, 
If that the list to taken hede. 
To trete upon the maidenhede. 

1 Told, accoucted. 



"The boke saith th^t 



Uponknighthodeinw 



The freile flessh, whose nature is 
Ay redy for to sporne and fall. 
The firste foman is of ali. 
For thiike werre is redy ay, 
It werreth night, it werreth dav. 
So that a man hath never rest. 
Forth^ is thiike knight the best 
Through might and grace of goddds 

Which that batail^ may withstonde, 
Wherof yet dwellelh the meinoire 
Of hem that whilome the victoire 
Of thiike dedly werre hadden, 
The high prowess^ which they lad- 

Wherof the soul^ stood amended. 
Upon this erth yet is commended. 
Jin emperOHt by ihilke dales 
There was, and he at ali assaies 
A worthy knight was of his honde, 
Therewas none such in all thelonde. 
But yet for all his vassellagei 
He stood unwedded all his age. 
And in cronique as it is tolde 
He was an hundred winter olde. 
And hadd^ ben a worthy knight 
Both of his lawe and of his might. 
But whan men wolde his knight- 
hood peise 
And of his dedes of armes preise 
Of that he did^ with his hondes. 
Whan he the klng^s and the londes 
To liis subjection put under. 
Of all that prise hath he no wonder, 
For he it set of none accompte 
And said, all that may nought 
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He was a vh-ginc, as he s.iid ; 
On that balaile bis pris he laid. 

Lo now, my sone, avise the." — 

" Ye, fader, all this may well be. 
But if ail otiier did6 so, 
The world of men were soiie ago ; i 
And in tlie lawe a man may finde 
How God to man by wey of kinde 
Hath set tbe woi-ld to multiply. 
And who that woll him justify. 
It is inough to do the lawe. 
And netheles your god^ sawe 
Is good to kepe, who so may, 
I woll nouglit there ayein say nay." 

" ^S S0ni5, take it as I say, ' 
If maidenhed be take away I 

'\Vilhout6 law6s ordenaflnce, i 

It may nought fallen ofvengeai'mce. 1 

" And if thou wolt the sothe ; 

Behold a tale which is wrile, , 

How that the king AgAmenon 
Whan he the citee of Lesbon 
Hath woo, a maiden there he fonde 
Which was the fairest of the londe 
In thilk^ tim^ that men wist. 
He toke of hir6 what him list 
Of thing which was most preciotis, 
Wherof that she was daungerot'is. 
This fair6 maiden cleped is 
Criseid, the doughter of Crisis, 
Which was that time speciill 
Of thilk^ temple principdli 
Where Phebiis had his sacrifice. 
So was it well the roor^ vice. 
Agimenon was than in way 
To Ti'oi^ ward and toke awey 
This maiden, whiche he with him 

lad. 
So greats Just in her he had. 

But Phebus which hath great 
disdein 
Of that his maiden was forleiii, 
Anone as he to Troie came, 



Vengf 



: upon this dede he 



And send a comune pestilence. ■ 

They soughten than her evidence 

And maden calculacidn. 

To knowe in what condiciiSn 

This deth cam in so sodelnly, 

A)id atte laste redely 

The cause and eke the man they 

fouLide, 
And forth withal the same stounde 
Agamenon opposed was, 
Whiche hath beknowen all tlie cas 
Of the foire, which he wrought. 
And therupon mercj' they sought 
Toward the god in sondry wise 
With praier and with sacrifice ; 
The maiden home ayein they sende 
And yaf her good inough to spende 
For ever while she shuld^ live, 
And thus tlie sinn6 was foryive 
And all the pestilence cesed. 

" Lo, what it is to ben encrescd 
Of lov^ whiclie is evii wonne. 
It were better nought begoiine 
Than take a thing without^ leve 
Which thou must after ned^s leve 
And yet have nialgre forth with all. 
Forlh^ to robben over all 
In lov^s cause if thou beginne, 
1 not what ts6 thou shalt wiime. 
IVIy sond, be well ware of this. 
For thus of robbery it is." — 

" My fader, your ensamplarie 
In lov^s cause of robberie 
1 have it right well understonde. 
But over this how so it stonde, 
Yet wol I wite of your apprise, 
Wliat thing is more of Covetisc. 

^ii^ gowcf isif yet I finde 
A servaunt of the sam^ kinde. 
Which Steltli is hote, andmlcherie- 
With him is ever in compaignie. 
Of whom if I shall telle soth 
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He stalkeih as a pecocl; dotli 
And taketh liis preie so coverte, 
Tliat no man wote it in ap^rle. 
For whan he wot the lord from home 
Than woU he sialke about and come, 
And what thing he fint in his wey 
Wfaan that he seeth the men awey 
He stdeth it and goth forih withafl 
That therof no man know^ shall. 
And eke full ofte he goth anight 
Without^ mone or sterre light 
And with his craft tlie doreunpiketh 
Andtakeththerinn^whathimliketh. 
And if the dore be so shet. 
That he be of his entre let, 
He woll in att^ window crepe. 
And while the lord is fast aslepe, 
He steleth what thing hira best list. 
And goth his wev er it be wist. 
Full ofte also by light of day 
Yet woll he stele and make assay, 
Under the cote his Iionde he put 
Till he the mannas purs have kut 
And rifleth that he fint therinne. 
And thus he auntreth him to winne 
And bereth an liorn and nought ne 

bloweth 
For no man of his counseil knoweth 
What he may get of his miching, 
It is all bile' under the wing. 
And as an hound that goth to folde 
And hath there lak^ what he wolde 
His mouth upon the gras he wipeth. 
And so with feigned chere liim 

shpelh, 
That what as ever of shepe he 

There is no man therof shall jangle 
And for to knoweti who it dede; 
Right so doth stelthe in every siede, 
Where as him list his preie take. 
He can so well his cause' make 
And so well feigne and so well glose 
That there ne shall no man suppose 

1 Si!t, bill. 



e he blenl. 



But that he v 

And thus a manne; e; 

.So that this crafie I may remei-e ' 

Withouten lielpe of any meve. 

There be lovers of that degre. 

Which all her lust in privete 

As who saith getten all by Stelth 

And ofte atteignen to great weltli 

As for tiie time that it Insteth. 

For love awaiteth ever and casieth 

How he may stele and cacche his 

pray 
Whan he therto may finde a way. 
For be it night, or be it day 
HetakethhispartjWliaiithathemay, 
And if he may no more do 
Yet woll he stele a cuss ^ or two. 

"My son^, what saist thou therto, 
Telle, if thou diddest ever so,''— 
'■' My fader, how ? " — " iVIy sone', 

thus, 
If thou hast stolen any cuss 
Or other thing which therto longelh, 
For no man suche theves hongeth ; 
Tell onforth^and say the trouth." — 

"My fader, nay; and that ii 

For by my will I am a thefc. 
But she that is to me most lefc, 
Yet durst I never in privete 
Nought ones take her by the kiic 
To stele of her or this or that. 
And if I durst I wot well what. 
And neth^les but if I lie 
By stelthe ne by robberie 
Of lov^, which fell in my thouglit. 
To hire did I never nought ; 
But as men sain, where hert is failed 
There shall no cnstel be assailed. 
But though I haddii hertfe ten 

If I be nought min owne man 
And dare nought usen that I can. 
1 /ffWfw, change toonoth«fieldofeoln- 
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I maj' my selve nought recouer 
Though I be nei'er man so pouer. 
I bere an herte and here it is, 
So that me faileth wit in this 
How that I shulde of mine accorde 
The sei-vant lede ayein the lorde. 
For if my foot wold owhere go, 
Or that min hond wolde elMs do, 
Whan that min hert is there ayein 
The remenaunt is all in vein. 
And thus me lacketh alle wele. 
And yet ne dare I nothing stele 
Of thing which longetli unto love, 
And eke it is so high above 
I may nought well therto arecche. 
But if so be at time of speche 
Full selde if than I stel6 may 
A worde or two and go my wa;'. 
Betwene her high, estate and me 
Comparison there may none be. 
So that I fele and well I wote 
All is to hevy and to hote 
To set on hond^ without leve. 
And thus I mot algate leve 
To stele that I may nought lake, 
And in this wise I mot forsake 
To ben a thefe ayein my will 
Of thing which I may nought fulfill. 
" For that serpent which never 
slept 
The fiees of gold so well ne kept 
In Colchos, as the tale is tolde. 
As my lad^ a thousand folde 
To kepe her body night and day. 
She hath a wardein redy ay, 
Which is so wounderfull a wight, 
That iiim ne may no mannes might 
With swerd ne with no wepon daunt, 
Ne with no sleight of charme en- 

chaunt 
Wherof he might be made tame. 
And Daunger is his rights name, 
Whiche under lock and under key, 
That no man may it stele awey. 
Hath al the tresor iindetfonge 



That unto love may belonge. 
The lest^ loking of her eye 
May nought be stole, if he it sigh; 
And who so gruccheth for so lite 
He wold^ son^ set a witc 
On him that wolde stele more. 
And that me greveth wonder sore, 
For this proverb is ever newe. 
That strong^ lock^s maken trewe 
Of hem that wolden stele and pike. 
For so wel can there no man siike ' 
By him ne by no other mene. 
To whom Daunger wol yive or lene 
Of that tresdr he hath to kepe. 
So though I wold^ stalke and crepe 
Andwaiteoneveandekeonmorwe, 
Of Daunger shal I nothing borive, 
And stele wot wel may 1 nought. 
And thus I am right wel bethought. 
While Daunger stont in his ofRce, 
Of Stelthe, which ye clepe a Vice, 
I shall be gilty never mo. 
Therfore I wold he were ago 
So fer that I never of him herdc 
How so that aftenvard it ferde. 
For than I mighte yet par cas 
Of love maltf? some purchas 
By stelth or by some other way, 
That now fro me stont fer away. 
" But, fader, as ye tolde above, 
How Stelih^ goth anight for love, 
I may noughtwel that point forsake, 
That oft^ times I ne wake 
On nightes whan tiiat other slepe. 
But now, I pray you take kepe. 
Whan I am logged in such wise 
That 1 by nighte may arise 
At some winddw and loken out 
And se the housing al about, 
So that I may the chambre knowe 
In which my lady, as I trowo, 
Lith in her bed and slepeth softe, 
Than is min hert a thefe ful ofte, 
For there I stond^ to behold 
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The longe nighte's that ben cold 
And ihenke on her that lielh there. 
But atte ksti; wh^n I finde 
That I am fall into my miiide. 
And se that I have stonde longe 
And have no profit undei'fonge, 
Than stalte I to my bed withinne. 
And this is all that ever I winne 
Of love, whan I walke on night. 
My will is good, but of my might 
Me lacketh both and of my grace, 
For what so that my thouglit em- 
brace 
Yet have I nought the better ferde. 
My fader, lo, now have ye herde 
What I by Steltli of Love have do, 
And how my will hath be therto ; 
If I be worthy to penaunce, 
I put it to your ordenaunce." — 

" My sone, of stelth I the behete, 
Though it be for a tini^ swete. 
At ende it doth but litel good, 
As by ensample how that it stood 
Whilom, I may the teUi^ now."_ 

" I prav you, fader, sav me 
how,"— 

" My sone, of him, which goth 
by day 
By wey of stelthe to assay 
In lov^s cause and taketh his pray, 
Ovide said, as I shall say. 
And in his Methamor he tolde 
A tal^ which is good to holde. 

^^e poet upon this matere 
Of Stelthe wrote in this manere. 
Venus, which hath the lawe inhonde 
Of thing which may nought be with- 

stonde, 
As she which the tresdr to warde 
Of love hath within her warde, 
Phebus to love hath so const reigned 
That he without^ rest is peined 
With all his hen^ to coveite 
A maiden which was warded streite 
Withinne chambre and kept so clos 



That selden Mas whan she desclos 
Goth with her moder for to play. 
Leucothoc, so as men sa>-. 
This maiden hight, and Orchamus 
Her fader was. And befell thus, 
This doughter that was kept so dcie 
And haddu be fronr yere to yere. 
Upon the whose nati'vite 
Of comehheed and of beaute 
Natilre hath set all that she may, 
That lich unto the fressh^ May, 
Whiche other monthes of the yere 
Sourmounteth, so withoute pcie 
Was of this maiden the fetUre, 
Wherof Phebiis out of mestlre 
Her loveth and on every side 
Awaiteth wliat so may betide. 
In his await so longe he lay 
Till it befell upon a day 
That he through out her chamljre 

wall 
Came in all sodeinlich and stall 
That thing which was to liim so 

lefe. 
But wo the while, he was a thefc. 
For Venus, which was enemy 
Of thilk^ lov^s michery, 
Descovereth all the plein^ cas 
To Climene, which thann^ was 
Toward Phebils his concubine. 
And she, to lett^ the covine 
Of thilk^ love, dedely wrothe. 
To pleign upon this maide she goth 
And tolde her fader howe it stood, 
Wherof for sorwe well nigh wode 
Unto her moder thus he saide : 
' Lo, what it is to kepe a maide. 
To Phebus dare I nothing speke 
But upon her it shall be wreke.' 
And bad with that do make a pit, 
Wherin he hath his doughter set. 
As he that woU no pite have. 
So that she was all quike begrave 
And deide an one in his presence. 
But Phebus, for the ri 
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Of that she liadde be his love, 
Hath wrought through his power 

That she sprongup out of the molde 
Into a flour, was nara^d Golde, 
Which stant governed of the sonne. 
And thus whan love is evil wonne, 
Full ofte it Cometh to repentail."^ — 
" My fader, that is no merveile, 
Whan Ih.-it the counceil is bewreied. 



r tale a 



it betid 



Venus descovereth all the cas, 
And eke also brode day it was 
Whan Phebus such a stelthc 

wrought, 
Wherof the niaide in blame he 

brought, 
That afterwards he was so lore. 
But for ye saiden now to-fore, 
How Stelth of Lov^ goth by night 
And doth his thinges out of sight, 
Therof me lust also to here 
A tal^ lich to the matere, 
Wherof I might ensample take." 
" My god^ Eon6, for thy sake. 
So as it befell by dales olde 
And so as the po^t it tolde. 
Upon the night^s michery 
Now herken a tale of poesy. 

^§C inig^tiesf of aile men, 
Whan Hercules with Eolen, 
Which was the love of his corage, 
To-gider upon a pelrinage 
Toward^ Kom^ shulden go. 
It fell hem by the waie so, 
That they upon a day a cave 
Within a roch^ founden have, 
Which was real and glorious 
And of eotaile curioiis, 
By nanne and Thophis it was hote. 
The sonn^ shone tho wonder hote, 



As it 



1 the Si 



tide. 



"This Hercules, which byhis side 
Hath Eolen liis lov^ there, 
WTian they at thiik^ cav^ were, 



He said, he thought it for the best. 
That she her for the iiete rest 
All thilk6 da;'. And so befell. 
This cave was under the hill 
Of Timolus, which was begrowe 
With vin^s, and at thilbe throwe 
Faunus widi Saba the goddesse. 
By whorn the lavg^ wildernesse 
In thilke time stood governed. 
Were in a place, as 1 am lerned. 
Nigh by, which Bachuswod^ hight. 
" This Faunus toke a great insight 
Of Eolen, that was so nigh. 
For whan that he her beauts sigh, 
Out of his wit he was assoted 
And in his herte it hath so noted. 
That he forsoke the nimph^s alle 
And said, he wolde, how so it falle. 
Assay an other for to winne. 
He set his hertes thought withinne. 
And therupon his time awaiteth. 
Now take good hede, how love 

affaiteth 
Him which withal is overcome, 
Faire Eolen whan she was come 
With Hercules into the cave. 
She said him, that she wold6 have 
His clothiis of and hire bothe, 
Andecheofhem shuldeotherclothe. 
And all was do right as she bad. 
He hath her in his clothes clad 
And cast on her his gulion, 
Which of the skin of a leon 
Was made, as he upon the wey 
It slough, and over this to pley 
She toke his grete mace also 
And knet it at her girdel tho. 
So was she lich the man arraied, 
And Hercules than hath assaied 
To clothen him in her array. 
And thus they jape forth the day. 
Till that her souper redy weie. 
Andwhan they hadden souped there. 
They shopen hem to go to rest. 
And as it thought hem for the best, 
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They b.ui, ns for llwt iike niolit, 
Two sondry beddes shuld be dight, 
■\Vheriii that they to reste gone 
Eche by hem self in sondry place. 
Fair Eolen hath set the mace 
Besides her beddes heved above. 
And with the clothes of her love 
She helled ^ all her bed aboute. 
And lie, ivhicli had nothing in 

double, 
Herivimpcl wonde about his cheke. 
Her liirtel and her mantel eke 
Abrode upon his bed he spredde, 
And thus tliey slepen both a bedde. 
And what of travail, what of wine 
The servaunts like to dronken swine 
Beganne for to route - faste. 
This Faunii3,whichhisstelthe caste, 
Was thannij comen to the cave 
And found, they weren alle save; 
Withoute noise and in he went, 
The derl:^ night his sighte blent. 
And yet it hapned him to go 
Where Eolen a bedde tho 
Was laid alone for to slepe, 
I5ut for he wolde take kepe 
Whose bed it was, he made assay 
And of a leon where it lay 
The cote hefounde and ekehefeleth 
Themace,and than his hert^keleth. 
That ther^ durst he nought abide ; 
But stalketh upon every side 
And sought abouti with his honde 
That other bed, till that lie fonde 
Where lay bewimpled a visdge. 
Tho was he glad in his corage, 
For he her kirtel founde also 
And eke her mantel bo the two 
Bespred upon the bedde alofie, 
And wende well it were she. 
And thus in stede of Eole 
Anone he profceth him to love, 
But he, which sigh a man above, 
This Hercules him threwtogrounde 
3 A-fffA?, covered. = Kak/j, snore. 



So sore, that they have liim founde 
Liggend^ there upon tlie monve, 
And tho was nought a litel sorwe 
That Faunus of him selv^ made. 
But eil^s there they were all glade 
And loughen him to scorne aboute, 
Saba with nimphes all a route 
Camedown to loke howthat it ferde, 
And whan that thev the sothi^ herdc 
He was bejap^d over all. 

" i\ly sone, be thou ware with all 
In aunter if the so betide 
As Faunus didc thilke tide, 
Wherofthoumightbesham^dso,"'^ 

" Min holy fader, certes no. 
But if I hadde right good leve, 
Such micherie I thenk^ leve. 
My fainttf herte woU nought serve. 
For malgri? wolde I nought deserve 
In thilke plac^ ivhere I love. 
But for ye tolden here above 
Of Covetise and his pilage. 
If there be more of that iignage, 
Which toucheth to mj' shriftc, I 

That ye therof me ivolde sa)-. 

Ho that 1 may the Vice escheue."^ 

" My sone, if I by order sue 
The Vices as they stonde a rowe, 
Of Covetise thou shalt knowe, 
There is yet one, which is the last, 
In whom there may no Vertue last, 
For he with God him self debatcth, 
Wherof that all the heven him 
hafeth, 

^§C^i35^@0&,whichea11egood 
Purvei^d hath for mannas food 
Of clothes and of mete and drinke, 
Bade Adam, that he shulde swinke 
To geten him his sustenaunce. 
And eke he set an ordenaunce 
Upon the la we of Moises, 
That though a man be haveles, 
Vet shall he nought by thefte stele. 
But now a dai^s there ben fele, 
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That woil no labour undertake ; 
But wliat they may by stelth^ take 
They holde it sikerliehe wonue. 
And thus the lawe is overronne, 
"Which God hath set, and namely 
With hem that so untruely 
The good^s robbe of Holy Chirche, 
The thefts, which they thanne 

wirche, 
By name is cleped Sacrilegge, 
Ayein tlie whom I thenke allegge. 
Upon three points as we ben taught 
Stoni Sacrilege, and ell^s nought. 
The firsts point is for to say, 
Whan that a thefe shall stele away 
The holy thing from holy place. 
The seconde is, if he purchSce 
By way of theft an holy thinge 
The whicheupon his knowlechinge 
Fro holy place away was toke. 
The thlrd^ point, as saith the boke, 
Is Euche, as whereas ever it be, 
In wode, in felde, or in cite, 
Sliall no man stel^ by no wise 
That halowed is to the servise 
Of God whiche all^ thing^s wote. 
But there is nouther cold ne bote, 
Whiche he for God or man woll 

So that the body may wel fare 
And that he may the world escape, 
The h even him thinketh is but a jape 
Of his condicLcin to telle, 
Which ri feleth both e boke andbelle, 
So forthwith all the remenaunt 
To Godd^s hous appurtenaunt, 
Where that he shuld^ bid his bede. 
He doth his theft in holy stede, 
Andtakethwhat thing beiint therin. 
For whan he seeth that he may win 
He wondeth for no cursednesse 
That he ne breketh the holinesse 
And doth to God no reverence. 
For he hath lost his conscience. 
That though the presttherfor^ curse, 



He saith, he fereth nought the 

And for to speke it other wise, 
Wliat man that lasseth the fraun- 

And takethof HolyChirch his pray, 
I not what bed^s he shall pray 
Whan hefro God which hathyiveall 
The putpartie in special!. 
Which unto Crist him self is due, 
Benimth; he may nought wel eschue 
The peing comend afterward, 
For he hath made his fonSivard 
With sacrijegg^ for to dwelle, 
Which hatb his heritage in helle. 

" And if we rede of tholde lawe, 
I finde write in tbilke lawe. 
Of princes how there weren thre 
Coupible sore in this degre. 
That one of hem was cleped thus 
The proud^ king Antiochus ; 
That other Nabuzardan highf, 
Which of his cruelte behight 
The temple to destruie and waste, 
And so he did in all^ haste ; 
The thridde, which was after 

shamed. 
Was NabugodoniSsor named. 
And he Jerusalem put under 
Of sacrilegge and many a wonder 
Therein theholytemplehe wrought, 
Which Baltazir his heire abought, 
Whan Mane Techel Phares write 
Was on the wall, as thou might wite 
So as the bible it hath declared. 
But for al that it is nought spared 
Yet now a day that men ne pille 
And maken argument and skille 
To sacrilegge as it betongeth, 
For what man that there after 

longeth 
He taketh none hede what he doth. 
And if a man shall telle soth, 
Of guile and of subtilite 
Is none so sligh in his degre 
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To feigne a thing for his beyete 
As is this Vice of whiche I trete. 
He can so priveliche pike, 
He can so well his wordes slike 
To pat away suspicion, 
Tliat in his excusatioji 
Tliere shall no man defalt^ finde. 
And thus full oftc men be blinde. 
That stonden in his word deceived, 
Er his queintise be perceived, 
iiut netheies yet other while 
I'^or all his sleight and all his guile 
Of that hewolde hiswerkeforsake,i 
He is atteint and overtake. 
Wherof thou shalte a tale rede, 
In Rome as it befell in dede. 

^v giomc com to the creaunce 
Of Cristes feith, it fell perchaunce, 
Cesdr, which tho was emperoiir, 
Him list6 for to done honour 
Unto the temple Apollinis, 
And made an ymage upon this, 
The which was cleped Apollo, 
Was none so riche in Rome tho - 
Of plate of golde a berde he hadde, 
The which his hrestaU over spradde 
Of golde also without^ faile 
His mantell was of large entile 
Beset with penie '^ all about, 
Forth right he straught his finger 

Upon the which he had a ringe, 
To seen it was a riche thing 
A fine carbuncle for the nones 
Most precious of alie stones. 

" And fell that time in Rome thus 
There was a clerke one Lucius, 
A courteiiur, a famous man. 
Of every wit soniwhat he can. 
Out take that him lacketh reule 
His owne estat to guide and reule. 
How so it stood of his speki'ng, 
He was nought wise in his doing. 



But every tiote attif last 
Mot nedes falle, and may r 



JKht 



After the mede of his deserte 
So fell this clerke into pouerte 
And wist^ nought how for to rise, 
Wherof in many a sondry wise 
He cast his wittes here and ther, 
He loketh nigh, he loketh fer, 
Till on a time that he come 
Into the temple, and hede he nonie 
Where that the god Apollo stood, 
He sigh the rich esse and the good 
And thought he wolde by some w.iy 
The tresor picke and stele away ; 
And therupon so sleighly wrought 
That his purpose about he brought, 
And went awey unipperceived. 
Thus hath theman his god deceived; 
His ring, his mantel and his berd, 
As he which nothing was aferd. 
All privdiy with him he bare. 
And whan the wardeins weren ware 
Of that her god despuiHd was, 
Hem thought it was a wonder cas 
How that a man for any wele 
Durst in so holy place stele. 
And nami^ly so great a thing. 
This tale came unto the king. 
And was through spoken over all. 
But for to knowe in speciall. 
What maner man hath do the dede. 
They sough tea helpe upon the 

And maden calculacion, 
Wherof by denionstracion 
Theman was founde with the good; 
In jugement and whan he stood. 
The king hath axM of him thus : 
' Say thou, unsely Lucius, 
Why hast thou don this sacri- 

legge }' — 
' My lord, if I the cause allegge, 
Ouod he ayein, me thenketh this. 
That I have do nothing amis. 
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Thre points ther ben, which I have 

do; 
Wherof the firate point stant so, 
That I the ring have take away ; 
As unto that, this woli I say, 
Whan I the god behelde about, 
I sigh how he his hond straught out 
And profred me the ring to yive. 
And I, which, wold^ gladly live 
Out of pouerte, through his largesse 
It underfang, so that I gesse 
As therof I am nought to wite.i 
And verm ore I wolI me quite 
Of gold that I the mantel toke ; 
Gold in his kind, a.s saith the bake, 
Is hevy both and colde also. 
And for that it was hevy so. 
Me thought it was no garndment 
Unto the god convenient 
To clothen him the somer tide. 
I thought, upon tbat other side, 
Howgold is colde, and such a clothe 
By reson oughte to be lothe 
In winter time for the chele. 
And thus thenkdndd thought^s fele 
As I min eie aboutd cast, 
His large herd than atle last 
1 sigh, and thought anone therforc, 
How that his fader him before 
Which stood tipon the same place, 
Was berdles with a yongly face. 
And in such wise, as ye have herde, 
I toke away the sonds berde 
For that his fader hadde none 
To make hem liche, and hereupon 
I axe for to ben excused.' 

" Lo thus, where sacrileggeisused, 
A man can feigiie his conscience 
And right upon such evidence 
In Lovds cause if I shall trete. 
There ben of such^ small and great, 
If they no leiser finden elles 
They wol nought wonden for the 

belles, 



Ne though they sen the prest at 

That wol they leten overpasse. 
If that they finden her love there 
They stande and tellen in her ere 
And axe of God none other grace 
While they ben in that holy place. 
But er they gon some avauntige 
Tliere will they have and some 

pilige 
Of goodly word or of beheste, 
Or elMs they take attd leste 
Out of her honde a ring or glove, 
bo nigh the weder they will ho\'e. 
As who saith she shall nought for- 



Thus lialwe they the highd feste, 
Such thefte may no cjiirch arestc, 
For all is lefull that hem liketh. 
To whom that elles it misliketh. 
And eke right in the selv6 kinde 
In greats citees men may iindc 
This lusty folk that make hem gay 
And waite upon the haliday, 
In chirches and in minstres eke 
They gon the women for to seke. 
And where that such one goth about 
To-fore the fairest of the route 
Where as they sitten all a rewe. 
There will he moste his body shewe, 
Hia croket^ kempt and theron set 
An ouch^ 2 ,(,jt]j a chapiflet 
Or eMs one of gren^ leves 
Which late came oute of the greves, 
All for he shulde serad fressh. 
And thus he lokelh on his flessh 
Rightasanhaukewhich hathasight 
Upon the fowl there he shall light. 
And as he were a fairie 
He slieweth him to-fore her eye 
In holy place where they sitte 
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Al for to make her hertes flitte. 
His eyi no where woil abide 
ISut ioke and pry on every side 
On her and her, as him best liketh, 
And other while among he siketh ; 
Thenketh one of hem 'That ivas 

for me ! ' 
And so there thenken tivo or thre 
And yet he loveth none of alle, 
Butwhereasever hischauncefaiie; 
And netheles to say a soth 
The cause why that he so doth, ■ 
Is for to stele an herte or two 
Out of the chirche er that he go. 
And Jis I said it here above, 
All is that sacrilegge of love, 
For well may be he steleth awey 
That he never after yelde may. 
Tell ine forlhy-, my sone, anone, 
Hast thou do sacrilegge or none 
As I have said in this manere ? " — ■ 

" My fader, as of this matere 
I woll you tellen redely 
What I have do, but truely 

That ! never yet to chirch^ went 
In such maner as ye me shrive, 
For no womdn that is on live. 
The cause wliy I have it laft 
May be for I unto that craft 
Am nothing able for to stele. 
Though there be women nought so 

fele. 
But yet woll I nought saie this 
Whan I am there my lady is. 
In whom lith holy try quarele, 
And she to chirche or to chappie 
Woll go to matins or to messe 
That time I wait^ well and gesse. 
To chirche I come, and there I 

stonde, 
And though I take a boke on hor.de 
My contenaunce is on the boke 
But toward her is all mv Ioke. 
And if so falle. that I urav 



Unto my God and somwhat say 
Of Pal^r Nosier or of Crede 
All is for that I wolde spede, 
So that my bede in holy chirche 
There mights some miricle wirche 
My ladies herte for to chaunge, 
Which ever hatli be to me so 

So that all my devocion 
And all my contemplacion 
With all min herte and my corSge 
Is only set on her ymage. 
And ever I waite upon the tide 
If she Ioke any thing aside. 
That I me may of her avise ; 
Anone I am with Covetise 
So smite that me werg lefe 
To be in holy chirche a thcfe, 
But nought to stele a vest^ment 
For that is nothing my talent. 
But I wol stele if that I might 
A glad word or a goodly sight, 
And ever my service I profrc, 
And namely whan she woll gone 

For than I lede her, if I may. 
For somwhat wold I stele away 
Wlian I beclippe her on the waste, 
Yet atte last I stele a taste,' 
And other ivhile 'graunt mercy' 
She saith, and so win I therby 
A lusty touch, a good worde eke, 
But all the remenaunt to sekc 
Is fro my purpos wonder fer. 
So may I say, as I said er. 
In holy chirch if that I wowe. 
My conscience I wolde allowe 
Be so that up amendement 
I mighte get assign^ment 
Where for to spede in other place ; 
Such sacrilegge 1 hold a grace. 

■'And thus, my fader, soth to say 
In chirche right as in the way 

iKk (lAlcr). So a tniBht inigbt 
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If I might ought of love take 
Such hansel have I nought forsake. 
But finally 1 me confesse, 
There is in me no halinesse 
While I her se in haly stede. 
And yet for ought that ever I dede 
No sacrilegge of her I toke 
But if it were of worde or loke 
Or eU^s if that I her fredde' 
Whan I toward offring her ledde, 
Tak^ Iherof what I take may 
For ell^s here I nought away, 
For though 1 wolde ought elles have 
All other thing^s ben so save 
And kept with such aprivilegge 
That I may do no sacrilegge ; 
God wot my wille netheles. 
Though I must nedes kepe pees 
And malgr6 min so let it passe, 
My will therto is nought the lasse. 
If I might other wise away. 
Forth^, my fader, I you pray, 
Tell what you thenketh therupon 
If I therof have gilt or none."— 
"Thy will, my sone, is fo to 

Tlie vemenaunt is but a game 
That I have herd the tell^ yit. 
But take this lore into thy wit. 
That alle thing hath time and stede 
The chirche serveth for the bede 
Thechambreisof an other speche ; 
But if thou wistest of the wreche 
How sacrilegge it hath abought. 
Thou woldest better ben bethought. 
Andfor thou shalt themoreamende, 
A t.ile I will on the despende. 

« ^0 alle men as who saith knows 
It is, and in the world through blowe. 
How that of Troi^ Lameddn 
To Hercules and to Jas6n, 
Whan toward Colchos out of Grece 
By see sail6nd, upon a piece 
Of londe of Troie rest^ preide. 



But he hem wrothfully congeide,^ 
And for they found him so villein, 
Whan they came into Grece ayein 
With power that they gette might 
Toward^s Troie they hem dight 
And there they token such ven- 

geadnce, 
Wherofstantyetthereniembrai^nce. 
For they destrui^d king and all 
And leften but the brents wall, 
The Grekes of Troians many slow' 
And prisoners they toke inow, 
Among the which^ there was one 
Tlie kinges doughter Laraedon 
Esi'ona the fair^ thing, 
Wliicli unto Thelamon the king 
By Hercules and by thassent 
Of all the hole parlement 
Was at his will^ yove and graunted. 
And thus hath Grec^ Troid daunted, 
Andhometheytorneinsuch manure. 
But after tl s no v shalt thou here 
The cause why I this tal^ telle, 
Lpon the chaunce that befelle, 
k ng L n edo , which deide 

tlus 
He h 1 a so e one Priamus, 
W! ch vas 1 oug! t thilke time at 

B t han he I e d of this, he come 
And found ho v tl e citee was faile, 
Which he began anon to walle 
And made there a citee newe. 
That they which other londesknewe 
Tho saiden that of lime and stone 
In all the world so faive was none. 
And on that o side of the town 
The king let maken Ylion, 
Thathighe toure, thatstronge place. 
Which was adrad of no mandce 
Of quarele nor of none engine. 
Andthoughmenwoldemakeamine, 
No mannas craft it might approche, 
For it was set upon a roche 
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The ivalles of the towne aljout, 
H em stood of all the world 110 doubt. - 
And after the proportioiin 
Six gat^s were there of the town 
Of such a forme of such eiitaile 
That liem to se was great merveile. 
The dich^s weren brode and depe, 
A few^ men it mights kepe 
From all the world, as semeth tho 
But if 2 the goddes weren fo. 
Great prees unto that citee drougli, 
So that there was of people inough 
Of burgeis that therinne dwellen, 
There may no mannes tunge tellen, 
How that citee was riche and good. 

"Whan ail was made and all 
well stood, 
King Priamus tho hitn bethought 
What they of Grec^ whilom wrought, 
And what was of hers we rd devoured, 
And how his suster deshonoflred 
With Thelamon away was lad. 
And tho thenkSnd he wex unglad 
And set anone a parlement 
To which the lordes were assent.^ 
In many wise there was spoke, 
Howthattheymightenbeneawroke, 
But att^ laste neth^les 
They saiden all accorde and pees; 
To setten every parte in rest 
It thought hem thannd for the best 
With resonible am en dement. 
And thus was Anthenor forth sent 
To axen Esiona ayein 
And witen what they wolden sain. 

" So passelh he the see by barge 
To Grec^ for to say his charge, 
The which he said^ redely 
Unto the lord^s by and by.* 
Butwhere he spake inGrece aboute, 



"prefiEnlly," "anoni"3ndsome<: 
pnoiplLtude, have grown inio si 
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He herdt nought but wordes stoute 
And naraeliche of Thelamon. 
The maiden wolde he nought foi-gon, 
He saide, for no maner thing, 
And bad him gone home tohis king. 
For ther^ gat he none amende 
For ought he couthe do or sende. 

"This Anthenor ayein gothhome 
Unto his king, and whan he come, 
He tolde in Grece of that he herde. 
And how that Thelamon answ^rde. 
And how they were at her above. 
That they wol nouther pees ne love 
But every man shall done his best. 
But for men sain, that night hath 

The king bethought him all that 

night, 
And erly whan the day was light 
He toke counsefl of this mature, 
And they accorde in thismanere, — 
That he withouten any let 
A certain tim^ shuld^ set 
A parle'ment to ben avised. 
And in this wise it was avised. 
Of parlement he set a day, 
And that was in the month of May. 
This Priamus had in his ighi ^ 
A wife, and Hecuba she hlght. 
By whom at that time eke had he 
Son^s five and doughters thre 
Besiden hem and thritty mo, 
And weren knightes alle tho^ 
But nought upon his wife begete. 
But elles where he might hem gete 
Of women which he hadde knuwe. 
Such was the world that ilk^throwe. 
So that he was of children riche 
So therof was no man him liche. 

Of parlement the day was come. 

There ben the lordes all and some, 

Tho was pronounced and purposed 

And all the cause hem was des- 

closed, 
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How Antbenor in GxtrA ferde. 
They sitten alle still and herde. 
And tho spake eveiy man aboute ; 
Theie was allegg^d many a double, 
And many a proud word spoke also. 
But for the moste parte as tho 
They wisten nought what was the 

beste 
Or for to werre or for to reste. 
But he that was withoute fere,' 
Hector, among the lordes there 
His taM lolde in suche a wise 
And saide : ' Lordes, ye ben wise, 
Ye knowen this als well as I, 
Above all other most worthy 
Stant now in Grece the manhod 
Of worthinesse and of knighthod, 
For who so woll it wel agrope. 
To hem helongeth all Europe, 
WhLche is the thridde parte evdn 
Of all the world und^r the heven. 
And we be but of folk a fewe. 
So were it reson for to shewe 
The peril er we fall therinne. 
Bet is to lev^ than beginne 
Thing whichas may nought ben 

acheved, 
He is nought wise, that find him 

greved 
And doth so that his greve be more. 
For who that loketh all to-foie 
Andwoll nought se what is behinde, 
He may full ofle his harmSs finde. 
Wickis to striveand have the worse, 
We have encheson for to curse. 
This wote I well, and for to hate 
Tlie Grekes, but er that we debate 
With hem that ben of such a niijjht 
It is full good that every wight 
Be of him self right well bethought. 
But as for me thus say I nought, 
For while that my life woll stonde, 
If that ye take werre on honde, 
Fall it to the best or to the werst, 



I shall my selven be ilie ferst 
To greven hem what ever I may, 
I woll nought ones sni^ nay 
To thing which that your counceil 

demeth, 
For unto lue well more it quemeth 
The werre cert^s than the pees. 
But this I said netheles, 
As me belongeth for to say. 
Now shape ye the bestd way,' 

"Whan Hectorhathsaid his avis 
Next after him tho spake Paris, 
Which was his brother, and alaide^ 
What him best thought, and thus 

he saido : 
' Strong thing it is to suffr^ wronge. 
And suffrd shame is more stronge ; 
But we have suffred bothg two : 
And, for all that, yet have we do 
What so we mights to reforme 
The pees, whan «e in suche a forme 
Sent Anthen^r, as ye wel knowe. 
And they her gret^ wordds bloivc 
Upon her wrongful! dedes eke. 
And he that woll him self Eou^ht 

To pees and list no reson take, 
.Men sain resin liim wol forsake. 
For in the multitude of men 
Is nought the strengthc, for with ten 
It hath be sene in true quarele 
Ayein an hunderd fals6 dele 
And had the better.ofGodde's grace. 
Thus hath befalle in many place. 
And if it like unto you alle, 
I will assay how so it falle 
Our enemies if I may greve. 
For I have caught a gret beleve 
Upon a point I wol declare. 

'This ender day as I gan fere 
To hunt unto the greti? herte 
Which was to- fore min hounde's 

And every man went on his side 
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Him to piiriiie, and 1 io ride 
Began to cliase, and soth to say, 
Within a while, out of my way 
I rode, and iiistd where I was, 
And slep^ caught me and on the 

Beside a welle I laid me down 
To slepe, and in a vision 
To me the god Merciirie cam, 
Goddesses thre with him he nam 
Minerve, Venus and Juno, 
And in his honde an appel tho 
He helde of goldwilh letters write. 
And this he did^ me to wite 
How that they put hem upon me, 
That to the fairest of hem thre 
Of gold that appel shulde I yive. 
With ech of hem tho was I shri^-e 
And eche one faire me behight.^ 
But Venus said, if that she might 
That appel of my yift^ gete, 
She wolde it nevermore foryete ; 
And saide, how that in Grec^ londe 
She wold^ bring into min lionde 
Of all this etthd the fairest : 
So that rae thought it for the best 
To her and yaf the appel tho. 
Thus hope 1 well if that I go 
That she for me woU so ordeigne 
That they mater^ for to pleigne 
ShuU have or that I come ayein. 
No we have ye herd that I woUsain, 
Say ye what stant in your avis.' — 
And every man tho said^ his. 
And sondry causes they recordc, 
But attg last^ they accorde 
Tiint Paris shall to Grece wende. 
And thus the parlement toke ende. 
" Cassandra whan sheherd of this, 
The which to Paris suster is, 
Anone she gan to wepe and weile 
And said : 'Alas, what may us eile, 
Fortiin^ with her blinde whele 



Ne woU nought let us stonde wele, 
For tliis I dare well undertake, 
That if Paris his wai^ take. 
As it is said that he shall do, 
We ben for ever than undo.' — 
The which — Cassandrathann^hight 
Inalithe worldas it bereih sight, — 
In bokes as men iinde write, 
Is that Sibille of whom ye wile.i 
That all^ men yet clepen sage. 
Whan that she wist of this viSge, 
How Paris shall to Grec^ fare, 
No woman mights wors6 fare 
Ne sorwe mor^ tiian she did.. 
.And right so in the same stede 
FerdHeienus which washer brother. 
Of prophecy and such another. 
And all was hold^ but a jape. 
So that the purpos which wasshape, 
Orwere hem lefe or were hem lothe, 
Was holde, and into Grece he goth, 
This Paris, with his relenaunce. 
And as it fell upon his chaunce. 
Of Grece he londeth in an lie. 
And him was told the saml? while 
Of foil: which he began to fteine,- 
Tho was in thil^ quene Heleine, 
And eke of centres there about 
Of ladies many a lusty rout, 
With mochel worthy people also. 
And why they com en thider tho 
The caus^ stood in such a wise 
For worship and for sacrifice 
That they to Venus wolden make, 
As they to-fore had undertake, 
Some of good will, some of behest, 
For thann^ was her high^ fest 
Within a temple which was there. 
Whan Paris wiste what they «ere, 
Anone he shope his ordenaiince 
To gone and done his obeisalince 
To Venus on her haliday 
And did upon ^ his hest array. 
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With great iichesse he him be- 

hongeth 
As it to sQch a lord belongeth, 
He was nought armed netheles, 
But as it were m londe of pees. 
And thus he goth forth out of ship 
And takelh with him his felaship ; 
In such raanere as I you say 
Unto the Temple he helde his way. 

" Tidinge, which goth over all 
To gi-eate and smalle forth withall, 
Come to the queues ere and tolde 
How Paris come, and that hewolde 
I)o sacritic^ to Veniis. 
And whan she herde tell^ thus, 
Slie thought, how that it ever be, 
That she woU him abide and ae. 

" Forth coraeth Pan's with glad 

Into the Temple on pelrinage, 
Where unto Venus the goddesse 
He yiveth and oifreth great rich^sse 
And praieth her that hepraie wolde. 
And than aside he gan beholde. 
And sigh where that this lady stood, 
And he forth in his fressh<5 mood 
Goth there she was, and made her 

As he well couth in his manere. 
That of his wordes such plesaunce 
Siie toke, that all her aqueintaunce 
Als ferforlh as the herte lay 
He stale er that he went away. 
So goth he forth and toke his leve 
And thought anone, as it was eve. 
He wold^ done his sacrilegge. 
That many anianshuldeitabegge.i 
Whan he to ship ayein was come 
To him he hath his cotinseil nome '^ 
And all devisdd the matere 
In such a wise as thou shalt here. 
Withinne night all prively 
His men he warneth by and by 
That they be redy armed sone 
1 Aitgsi, abye, paj-fgr. - Xami, taken. 



For certain thing whiche is to done. 
And they anone ben redy alle 
And echone ot]ier gan to calle 
And went hem out upon the stronde 
And toke a purpos there on londe 
Of what thing that they wolden do, 
Toward the 'I'emple and forth 

So fell it of devoci6n 

Heleine in contemplacion 

With many an other worthy wight 

Was in the Temple and woke all 

night 
To bid and pray unto thymdge 
Of Venus, as was than usSge, 
So that Paris right as him list 
Into the Temple er they it wist 
Came with his men all sodeinly. 
And al! at on^s set askryi 
In hem whicli in the Temple were, 
For tho was mochel people there. 
But of defence was no bote, 
So suflren they that suffre mote. 
Paris unto the quen^ wente 
And her in both his arm^s henCe 
With him and with his feiaship 
And forth they bere her into ship. 
Up goth the saile, and fordi they 

Andsuche a wind Fortune hem sent. 
Till they the haven of Troie caught, 
Where out of ship anone they 

straught 
And gone hem forth toward the town, 
The which came with procession 
Ayein Paris to sene his piay. 
And every man began to say 
To Paris and his felaship 
All that they couihen of worshfp, 
Was none so litel man in Troy 
That he ne mad^ merthe and joy 
Of that Paris had wonne Heleine. 
But all that merthe is sorwe and 
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To Helenus and to Cassandre. 
For they it toideii ' shame and 

Eclaundre 
And loss of al! the comun giace. 
That Paris out of haly place 
liy stelth hath lake a rnaiini^s wife, 
Wherof that he shall lese his hfe, 
And many a ivorthy man therto, 
And all the citee be fordo 
Which never shall be made ayein. 
And so it fell, right as they sain, 
The sacrilegg^ which he wrought 
Was cause why tlie Gregois sought 
Unto the loi\'n and it belay 
And wolden never part away 
Till what by sleight and what by 

strength 
They had it v 

length 
And brent ai 
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ly sone, which a sinne 
Is sacrilegge in haly stede. 
Beware therfore, and bid thy bcdc - 
And do nothfng in haly chirche 
But that thoumightbyreson wirche. 
And eke take hede of Achilles, 
Whan he unto his iovtJ chees 
Polixeni that was also 
In haly Temple of ApoUd, 
Which was the cause why he deide 
And all his lust was laid aside. 
And Troilus upon Creseide 
Also his firsts love laide 
In haly place, and how it ferde 
As who saith all the world it herde. 
Forsake he was for Diomede, 
Such ivas of love his laste mede. 

" Forth)' my sone, I wolde rede 
By this ensaraple as thou might rede 
Secheellcs where thou wilt thygrace 
And ware thee well, in haly place. 
What thou to lovg do or speke 
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As thou hast herd me tell to-fore, 
And take good hede also therfore. 

^'(pott t^c fovmc of Avarice 
More than of any other Vice 
I have devided in parties 
The braunches, which of com- 

paignies 
Through out the world in generall 
Be now the leders over all 
Of Covetise and Perjurie, 
Of Fals Brocage and Usurie, 
Of Scarsenesse and of Unkinde- 

Which never drough to felaship, 
Of Robberie and of Prive Stelth, 
Which done isfor the Hoild^swelih, 
Of Ravine and of Sacrilegge, 
Which maketh the conscience 

agregge ; ^ 
All though it may rich^sse attelgne, 
It floureth but it shall not greine 
Unto the fiuit of rightwisnesse. 
But who that wolde do Largesse 
Upon the reule as it is yive, 
So might a man in troiithe live 
Toward his God and eke also 
Toward the World, for both^ two 
Largesse awaiteth, as belongeth 
Toneither part that he newrongeth. 
He kepeth him self, he kepeth his 

frendes. 
So stant he sauf to both his endes ; 
That he excedeth no mesure, 
So well he can him self mesure : 
Wherof, my sone, thou shalt wite ' 
So as the philosophre hath write, 

" Betwene the tivo extremites 
Of Vice stont the propertes 
Of Vertue, and to prove it so 
Take Avarice and take also 
The Vice of Prodegaliti?, 
Betwene hem Liberalite, 
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Which is the Vertue of Largesse, 
Slant and governeth his noblesse. 
For tho two Vices in discords 
Stond ever, as i find of recovde ; 
So that betwene her two debate 
Largesse reuieth his estate. 
For in such wise as Avarice, 
As I to-fore have told the Vice, 
Through streit holding and through 



Stant as conti-aire to lat^sse, 
Right so stant Prodegalit^ 
Revers, but nought in such degre. 
For so as Avarice sparetli 
And for to kepe his tresor carelh, 
That other all his own and moie 
Ayein the wise mannes lore 
Yiveth and despendeth here and 

So that him reccheth never where ; 
While he may borwe he woU de- 
Till att^ last he saith : ' I weiide.' i 
But that is spoken all to late, 
For than is pouerte at the gate 
And laketh him even by the sieve, 
For erst woll he no wisdom leve. 
And right as Avarice is sinne, 
Thatwoldhis tresor kepeandwinne, 
Right so is Prodegalitg. 
But of Largesse in his degre, 
Which even stant betwene the two. 
The highe God and man also 
The vertue eche of hem commen- 

deth. 
For he him selven first amendeth. 
That over all his name spredeth. 
And to all other where it nedeth 
He yiveth his good in such a wise 
That he raaketh many a man arise 
Which elles shuldS fall^ low. 
Largessi* may nought be unknowe. 
For what lond that he regneth innc. 
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It may nought faiie for to winne 
Through his desertd love and grace, 
Where it shall falle in other place. 
And thus, betwene to moch and lite. 
Largess^, which is nought to wite,' 
Holt ever forth the middel way. 
But who that torne wol away 
Fro that to Prodegalite, 
Anone he left the propretc 
Of Vertu and goth to the Vice. 
For in such wise as Avarice 
Leseth for scarsenesse lils good 



Right so that other is to blame, 
Which through l]is wast mesiirc 

excedeth. 
For no man wot what harm that 

bredeth 
But mochel joie ther hetideth, 
Where that Largesse an he rid 

guideth. 
For his mesure is so governed. 
That he in bothe parts is lerned 
To God and to the World also, 
He doth reson to bothe two. 
The pouer folk of his almesse 
Relieved ben in the distresse 
Of thurst of hunger and of colde, 
Ne yift of him was never solde 
But frely yive, and nethi^les 
The mighty God of his encres 
Rewardeth him of double grace, 
The heven he doth him to purchase 
Andyivethhimeketheworlddsgood. 
And thus the cot^ for the hood 
Largesse taketh, and yet no sinne 
He doth, how so that ever he winne. 
What man hath hors, men yivcn 

him hors, 
And who ne hath, of him no force,- 
For he may thenne on fotd go ; 
The world hath ever stonde so. 
But for to lohen of the tweie, 
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A man to go the siker weie. 
liet is to yive than to take, 
With yifte a manmayfrendes make, 
But wholhat take th or great orsmall, 
He takelh a charge forth with ail 
And stant nought fre til it be (juif. 
So for to deine in mannis wit, 
It helpeth more a man to have 
His owne good than for to crave 
Of other men and make him bonde 
Wher elles he may stond unhonde. 
Senec counseileth in this wise 
Andsaith: ' But if tlie good suffice 
Unto the liking of the will, 
Withdrawethyiust and hold thestill 
And be to thy good suffisaiint, 
For that thing is appurtenaunt 
To trouthe and causeth to be fre 
After the reule of charite, 
Which first beginneth of iilm selve. 
For if thou richest other twelve, 
Wherof thon shalt thyselfbepoiicr, 
I not what thank thou migilitrecouer. 
While that a man hath good to yive. 
With gieate routes he may live 
And halh his frendds over all, 
And everich of him tell4 shall. 
The while he hatt his fulle packc 
They say, ' A good feldw is Jackc' 
But whan it faileth atte last, 
Anore his prise they oxercast, 
For than is there none other lawe, 
But ' JackiS was a good felawe.' 
Whan they him pouer and nedy se. 
They let him passe and fare well he ; 
Al that he wend of compaignie 
Is thann^ torned to folie. 

" But nowtospeke in other kin de 
Of Love, a man may suche finde, 
Thatwhere they come in every rout. 
They cast and wast her love about 
Till all her time is overgone, 
And thann^ have they \o\-i none. 
For he that loveth over all, 
It is no re=on that he shall 



Of iove have any proprete. 
Forth)- my sone, avise the, 
If thou of love hast ben lo large ; 
For suche a man isnoughtto charge. 
And if it so be, that tliou hast 
Despended al thy time in wast 
And set thy love in son dry place. 
Though thoti the substaunce of thy 

Lese at the last, it is no wonder. 
For he that put him selven under 
As who saith comun over all. 
He lescth the lov^ speciall 
Of any one, if she be wise. 
For lov^ shall nought bere his prise 
By reson, whan it pnsseth one. 
So have I sen full many one. 
That were of loi'e wel at ese. 
Which after fell in great disesc 
Through wastoflovi5,thattbeyspcnt 
In sondry places where they went. 
Right so, my sone, I axe of the, 
If thou with prodegalite 
Hast here and there thy love 

"iVIy facler,nay,but I have tasted 
In many a place as I have go. 
And yet love I never one of tho 
But for to driv^ forth the day. 
For leveth well, my hert is ay 
Withoute mo for evermore 
Ail upon one, for I no more 
Desire but her love alone. 
So make I many a ^nvi monc, 
For well I fclc I have despended 
My longe love and nought amenckd 
,My spede, for ought I finde yit. 
If this be wast, unto your wit. 
Of love and prodegalite. 
Now, gode fader, demeth ye. 
But of o thing I woU me shrive, 
That I shall for no love thrive 
But if her self me woU releve."' — 

'- My sonu, that I may well leve,i 
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And netheles me semeth so 
For ought that thou hast yet misdo 
Of time which^ thou hast spended, 
It may with grac^ ben amended. 
For thing which may be worth the 

Perehaunce is nouther wast ne lost. 
For what thing slant 
That can no worldes ■ 
Tell in certain how it shall wende 
Till he therof may sene an ende. 
So that I note '- as yet therfore, 
Ifthou, my sone, hast wone or lore. 
For ofte time, as it is sene, 
Whan somer hath lost all his grene 
And is with winter wast and bare, 
That him is left nothing to spare, — 



All is recovered in a throwe ; 
The cold6 wind^s overblowe. 
And stilled ben the sharpe shoures. 
And sodeialich ayein his floures 
Tlie somer happneth, and is riche, 
And so parcas thy grace is liche. 
My son^, though thou benowpouer 
Of lov^, yet thou might recouer." — 
" My fader, cert^s graunt mercy, 
Ye have me taught so redilj', 
That ever while I liv^ shall 
The bet I may be ware with all 
Of thing which ye have said er this. 



But 



V that i1 



Toward my shrifte as it belongeth. 
To wit of other points me longeth, 
Wherof that ye me wolden teche 
With ailmin herte I you besechc."' 
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JTr'be grete sinne originall, 
vi^ Which every man in general 
Upon his birth hath enven(med, 
In Paradis it was mistimed, 
Whan Adam of thilke appel bote, 
His swete morcel was to hote, 
Which dedly i made the raankinde. 
And ill the bokes as I finde 
This Vice, which so out of reule 
Hath set us all, is cleped Gule, 
Of which the braunchesbensogre.it 
That of hem all I wol nought treat, 
But only as touchend of two 
I thenk^ speke and of no mo. 
Wherof the first is Dronkeship 
Which bereth the cupp^ felaship. 
Ful many a wonder doth this Vice, 
He can make of a wisman nice, 
And of a fool that him shall seme 
That he can all the law6 deme 
And yiven every jugement 
Which iongeth to the firmament 
Both of the sterte and of the mone. 
And thus he maketh a great clerk 

Of him that is a lewde man. 
There is no thing, whiche he ne can 
While he hath dronkeship on honde, 
He knoweth the see, he knoweth 

the stronde, 
He is a noble man of armes, — 
And yet no strength is in his armes. 



There he was stronge inow to-foie 
With dronkeship it is forlore. 
And all is chaunged his estate 
And west anone so feble and mate,^ 
That he may nouther go ne come, 
But all to-gider he is benome^ 
The power both of honde and fote 
So that algate abide he mote. 
And all his wittes he foryete. 
The which is to him such a lete ^ 
That he wot never what he doth, 
Ne which is fals ne which is soth, 
Ne which is day ne which is night, 
Asfor thetime he knoweth nowighf* 
That he ne wot so moch as this — 
What maner thing him selven is 
Or he be man or he be beste. 
That holde I right a sory feste, 
Whan he that reson understode 
So sodeinlich is woxe wode 
Or elles lich the ded^ man 
Which nouther go ne speke can. 
Thus ofte he is to bedde brought. 
But where he lith yei wot he nought, 
Till he arise upon the morwe 
And than he saith, 'O, which asoni'e 
It is for to be drinkeles,' 
So that half drunke in such a rees 
With drie mouth he sterte him up 
Andsaithj'Now bailies f a th e cupp e. ' 
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That made him lese his wit at eve 
Is than a morwe all his belevCj 
The cuppe is all that ever him plese th 
And also that him most diseseth, 
It is the cupp^ whom he serveth, 
Which allS cares from him kervelh 
Atid all the b.il^s to him bringeth. 
I:ijoyhewepeth,insorwehesingeth, 
For di'onkeship is so divers 
It may no ivhiM stonde invers, 
He drioketh the wine, but att^ last 
The «'iiie drinketh him and bint 

him fast 
And laith him drunic^ by the walle 
As him which is his bond^ thralle 
And all ia his subjection. 
And lich to such condicidii 
As for to speke it otherwise 
It falleth, that the most6 wise 
Ben other while of Love adoted 
And so bewhapp^d and assoted i 
Of dronken men that never yit 
"Was none which half so lost his wit 
Of drinlte, as they of such thing do 
Which cleped is the jolif wo, 
And waxen of her owne thought 
So drunks that they know6 nought, 
What reson is, or more or lesse. 
Such is the kinds of that siknesse. 
And that is nought for iacke of 

But Love is of so great a maine^ 
That where he taketh a herte an 

honde, 
There may no thing his might witii- 

stonde. 
The wis^ Salomon was name, 
And stronge Sampson overcome, 
Tiie knightly David him ne might 
Rescou^ that he with the sight 
Of Bersab^ ne was bestade. 
Virgile also was overlade. 
And Aristotle was put under. 

1 Bemlmp^a«aasssled, knocked over aod 
i Maine, slreoslh. 



"Forthymy soiie,itis no wonder. 
If thou be drunke of Love amonge, 
Which is above all other stronge. 
And if so is that thou so be, 
Tell me thy shrift iii private. 
It is no shame of such a thewe 
A yong man to be dronkelewe. 
Of such phisfque I can a parte, 
And as me semeth by that arte 
Thou shuldest by phisonomy^ 
Be shapen to that malady 
Oflov^drunk,andthatisrouthe."- — 

" Ha, holy fader, ail is trouthe 
That ye me telle, I am beknowe. 
That I with Love am so befhrowe 1 
And al min herte is so through 

That I am veriliche drunke, 
And yet I may both speke and go. 
But I am overcome so 
And torned fro my self so clene 
That oft I wot nought what I mene, 
So that excusen I ne may 
My hert^ fro the firsts day 
That I cam to my lady kith.^ 
I was yet sobre never sith. 
Where ^ I her se or se her nougiit ; 
With musing of min own^ thought 
Of love which min herte assaileth 
So drunke I am that my wit faileth 
And all my braine is overtorned, 
And my man ere so mis torned, 
That I foryete all that I can 
And stond^ like a mased man, 
That ofte whan I shulde play 
It maketli me drawe out of the way 
In solein* plac^ by my selve, 
As doth a laborer to delve 
Which can no gentilmann^s chere,'' 
Or elles as a lewd^ frere, 
Whan he is put to his penaunce, 
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Rijjlit so lese I my 
And if it nede's so betide, 
That I in compaignj^' abide, 
Where as I muste daunce and singe 
The hov^-daunce' and carolinge. 
Or for to go the newe fote, 
I may nought wel heve up my fote, 
If that she be nought in the way. 
For than is all my nierth away. 
And waxe anone of thought so full, 
Wherof my limm^s ben so duli, 
I may unethes- goii the pas. 
For thus it is and ever was. 
Whan I on such^ thought^s muse, 
The lust and merth^ that men use. 
Whan I se nought ray lady by me, 
All is foryet^ for the tim^ 
So ferforth that my witti^s chaungen 
And all^ lustes fro me straungen. 
That they sain alie truel^ 
And swere, that it am nought I. 
For as the man which oft^ drinketh 
The wiiiethatinhisstomacksinketh 
Wexth drunke and witles for a 

, throwe, 
Right so my lust is overthrowe. 
And of min own^ thought so mate^ 



1 \ 



i, that ti 



There is no limme will me serve, 
But as a drunken man I swerve 
And suffre such a passion, 
That men have great compassion 
And everich by him self merveileth 
What thing it is that me so efleth. 
Such is the maner of my wo, 
Which time that I am her fro, 
Till efte ayein that I her se. 
But than it were a nicSte 
To telle you how that I fare. 
For whan I may upon her stare. 
Her womanheed, her gentilesse, 
Min hert is full of such gladnesse 
That overpasseth so my wit 

1 H<yre-dii.wice, cwiil dance. 
-■ t'/K/iSA, not ffasiiy. 
i MaU, dull, dead. 



That t wot never where it sit. 
But am so drunken of that sight 
Me thenketh for the time I might 
Right sterti! through the hole wall. 
And than I may well, if I shall, 
Both singe and daunce and lepe 

And hold6 forth the lusty rout. 
But netheles it falleth so 
Full ofte that 1 fro her go 
Ne may, but as it were a stake 
1 stonde, avisement to take 
And loke upon her fairiS face, 
That for the while out of the place 
For ail the world ne might I wende. 
Such lust comth than into my 

minde, 
So that withoute mete and diinke 
Of iusty thought^s which I thinke, 
He thenketh 1 mights stonden ever. 
And so it were to me lever 
Than such a sighte for to Jeve, 
If that she wold^ yive me leve 
To have so mochel of my will. 
And thus thenk^nd I stonde siill 
Withoute blenching of min eye, 
Right as me thought^ that I sigh 
Of paradis the raost^ joy. 
And so there while I me rejoy; 



Unto 



It desi; 



The which is hoter than the fire 
All sodeinliche upon me renneth, 
That all my thought withinne bten- 

neth 
And am so ferforth overcome 
That I not where I am become, 
So that among tho hertes sttonge 
In stede of drinke t underfonge 
A thought so swete in my corSge, 
That never piment ^ ne vernage - 
Was half so swete for to drinke. 
For as I woide, than I thinke, 
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As though 1 were at min above. 
For so tlirough drunke I am of love, 
That all that my sofie demetli 
Is soth as than it to me semeth. 
Andwhilelmaythothoughteskepe 
Me thenketh. as thoughl wete aslepe 
And that I were in Goddes barme.^ 
But whan I se min owne harme 
And that I sodeinliche awake 
Out of my thought and hed6 take 
How that the sothe stant in dede. 
Than is my sikernesse in drede 
And ]oi6 torn^d into wo, 
So that the hete is all ago 
Of such sotie as I was inne. 
And than ayeinward I beginnc 
To take of love a newe thorst, 
The which me greveth alltherworst, 
For thannecometh the blanche fevei- 
With chele and maketh me so to 

And so it coldeth at min herte, 
That wonder is how I asterte ^ 
In suche a point that I ne deie. 
For cert^s there was never keie 
Ne frosen fs upon the walle 
Mote inly cold than I am alle. 
And thus suffre I the hot^ chele 
Which passeth other peincs feic, 
in eolde I hrenne and frese in hete 
And than I drinke a hitter swete 
With drie lippe and eyen wete, 
Lo, thus I temper my diete 
And take a draught of such relea ■• 
That all my wit is herteles 
And all min heri^ there it sit 
Is as who saith without^ wit. 
So that to prove it by resdn 
In making of comparisdn 
There may no difference be 
Betwen a drunken man and me, 
But all the werst of everychone 
Is ever that I thurst in one. 



The more that :ny herte driuketh 
The more I may, so that me 

thinketh, 
My thurst shall never be acqueint.' 
God shielde that I be nought dreint 
Of such a superfluity. 
For well I fele in ray degre 
That all my wit Is overcast, 
Wherof I am the more agast 
That in defaulte of ladyship 
Perchaunce in such a dronk^ship 
I may be dead er I beware. 
For certes, fader, tliis I dare 
Beknowe and in my shrift^ telle. 
But ^ I a draught ha-ve of that welle 
In which my deth is and my life. 
My joy is torned into strife, 
That sobre shall I never worthe," 

. as a drunken man forworthe,* 
So that in lond^, where I fare. 
The lust is lore of my welfare. 
As he that may no bot^ finds. 
Butthismethenkelliawonderkiiide, 
As I am drunke of that I drinke 
Of these thought^s that I thinke 
Of which I finde no relcs. 
But if I mights neth^ies 
Of suche a drinke as I coveite 

as me hst have o receite, 
I shulde assobre ^ and far^ welc. 
But so Fortiine upon her whele 
Onhighmedeigneth nought to sette, 
~ ■ eveniiore I finde a lette. 
The bottler is nought my frend 
Which hath the kei^ by the bend." 
I may well wissh and that is waste, 
For well i wot so fressh a taste, 

t if my grace be the more, 
I shall assail nevermore. 
Thus am I drunke of that 1 se, 
For tasting is defended me. 
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Arid I can nought my selven 

slaunche, 
So that, mv fader, of this braiinche 
I am giltif, to telle trouth."^ 
" My son^, that me thenketh 

For lovedmnke 13 the mischefe 
Above all other the moste chefe, 
If he no lusty thought assay 
Which may his sory thurst allay. 
As for the tim6 yet it iessetli 
To him which other joie misseth, 
" Forthy my sone, aboven all 
Think well how so it the befall, 
Aud kepe thy ivittes that thou hast 
And let hem nought be drunke in 

But netheles there is no wight. 
That may withstonde Loves might. 
But why the cause is, as I finde. 
But that there is diverse kinde 
Of lovedmnke; why men pleigneth 
Afterthe court which all ordeig'neth, 
I will the tellen the maniSre, 
Now list, my sone, and thou shalt 

^or i^e forlune of every 
chaunce 
After the goddes purveaunce 
To man it groweth from above. 
So that the spede of every love 
Is shap^ there, er it befalle. 
For Jupiter aboven alle. 
Which is of goddes soverain, 
Hath in his celler, as men sain, 
Two tonnes full of lov^ drinke 
That maketh many an lierte stnke 
And many an herte also to fiete,' 
Or of the soure or of the swete. 
That one is full of such piment. 
Which passeth all entendement 
Of mannes wit if he it taste. 
And maketh a jolif herte in haste. 

" That other bitter as the galle, 
1 Fleic, fioal, sviin. 



Whichmakethamanneshertepalle, 
Whose dronkeship is a siknesse 
Through feiing of the hitternesse. 
Cupide is boteler of bofhe, 
Which to the leve and to thelothe 
Yivethof the swete andof the souie, 
That som^ laugh and some loure. 
But for so much as he blinde \= 
Full ofte time he goth amis 
And taketh the badde for the good, 
Which hindrethmanyamann^sfood 
Withoute cause and furthereth eke. 
So be there some of lov^ seke 
Which ought of reson to ben hole, 
And 3om6 com^ to the dole 
In happe and as hem seiven lest ' 
Drinke tmdeserved of the best. 

"And thus this blinds bot^leie 
Yiveth of the trouble in stede of 

And eke the chere in stede of trouble. 
Lo, how he can the berths trouble 
And maketh men drunke al upon 

chaunce 
Without^ la we of gi 
if he drawe of the swete ti 
Than is the soi 
Of Jov^drunke, and shall nought 

greven 
So to be drunken every even, 
For all is thann^ but a game. 
But whau it is nought of the same 
And he the better tonn^ draweth, 
Such dronkeship an herte gnaweth 
And febleth all a mannes thought. 
That better him were have drunk^ 

nought 
And all his brede have eten drie. 
For than he lest his lusty wey 
With dronkeship and wot nought 

To go, the waies ben so slider. 
In whiche he may par cas so falle 
That he shall breke his wittes alle. 
J Leu, pl=aM. 
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And ill tliis \vis6 men be drunlte 
And the drinke they have drunke. 
But all^ drinken nought ahke, 
For some shall singe and some shal 

So that it me no thing mervedeth, 
My sone, of love' that the eyleth. 
For wel I knowe by thy tale, 
That thou hast drunken of the 

Which bitter is, till God the sende 
Such grace that thoa might 

amende. 
But sone, thou shalt bid and pray 
In such a wise as I shall say, 
That thou the lust^ well atteigne 
Tiiy wofuU thurstes to restreigne 
Of Love and taste the swetenesse. 
As Bachus did in his distresse, 
Whan bodeliche thurst hlni hent 
In straungS londes, where he went, 
" ^ftis '^SC^us sone of Jupiter 
Was hote,^ and as he went^ fer 
By his faders assign^ment 
To make a wer in Orient 
And great pow^rwithhimhe ladde, 
So that the higher hond he hadde 
And victoire of his enemies 
And torneth ho m ward with his 

In Euche a contre which was drie 
A mischefe fell upon the wey. 
As he rode with his compaigny 
Nigh to the strond^s of Lubie, 
There mights they no drinke iinde 
Of water ne of other kinde, 
So that him self and all his hoste 
Were for default of drinke almoste 
Distruied, and than Bachus praid 
To Jupiter, and thus he said : 
' O high^ fader, that seest all. 
To whom is reson that I shall 
Beseche and pray in every nede, 
Behold, my fader, and lake hede 
1 B'Miic, nightshnUe. = /firit, called. 



S for to 

And saufe unto the contre fare 
Where that' our lusty lov^s are 
Wait^nd upon our home coming.' 
And with the vois of his praying, 
Which herd was to the godd^s high, 
He sigh anone to-fore his eye 
A wether which the grounde hath 

sporned. 
And where he hath it overtorned. 
There sprang a well^ fressh and 

Wherof his own^ bot^lere 
After the Justus of his will 
Was every man, to drinke his fill. 
And for this ilke gret^ grace 
Bachus upon, the sam^ place 
A rich^ temple let arere. 
Which ever shuldi stond^ there 
To thursty men in remembratlnce, 
" Forth^', my sone, after this 
chairace 
It sit the well to taken hede 
So for to pray upon thy ncde. 
As Bachus praidi? for the well. 
Andlhenkeas thouhastherdmetell 
How grace he gradde^ and grace 

He was no fool that first so rad. 
For selden get a dorab man londe. 
Take that proverbe, and under- 

That word^s ben of vertue gret, 
Forth)J to spek^ thou ne let 
And axe and pray erel^ and late 
Thy thurst to quenchc, and thenke 

algate. 
The boteler which bereth the key 
Is blinde, as thou hast herd me say. 
And if it might6 so betide. 
That he upon the blinds side 
Par cas the swet^ tonne araught, 
: ffm^rff, cried fov. 
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Thanslmltthouhave.ikisly draught 
And waxe of lov^drunke sobre. 
And thus I rede thou assobre 
Thin herte in hope of suche a grace, 
For dronk^ship in every place 
To whether sid^ that it torne 
Doth harme and niaketh a man to 

And ofte fnlle in suche a wise, 
Where he par cas may nought arise. 

" And for to loke in evidence 
Upon the sothe experience 
So as it hath befall er this, 
In every nlanncs mouth it is 
How Tristram was of lov^ drunke 
With Bele Isolde, whan theydrunke 
The drink which Brangweine hein 

betok 
Er that king Mark his erne her toke 
To wife, as it was after knowe. 
And else, my sore, if thou wolt knowe 
As it hath fallen over more 
In lov^s cause, and what is more 
Of dronkeshippe for to drede 
As it whilom befell in dede, 
\\'herof thou might the better 

escheue 
Of drunke men that ihou ne sue 
The compaign;? in no inanere, 
A great ensample thou shalt here. 

%'^is fin6e § wxHe in poesy 
Of thilke faire Ypotasy, 
Of whose beaufe there as she was 
Spake everyman. And fell par cas, 
That Pirothdiis so him, spedde, 
That he to wife her shuld^ wedde, 
Wherof that he great joi^ made. 
And for he wolde his love glade 
Ayein the day of mariage 
By mouthd bothe and by messige 
His frend^s to the fest he praid. 
With great worship and as men said 
He hath this yong^ lady spoused. 
And whan that they were alle housed 



beget 



rve'd att^ mele, 
wine, which may 



That there ne was plentf inough. 
But Bachiis thilke tonn6 drough, 
Wherof by way of dronk^ship 
The greatest of the felaship 
Were out of reson overtake. 
And "Venus, which hath also take 
The caus^ most in speciall, 
Hath yive him drinks forth with all 
Of thilke cuppe whiche exclteth 
The lust wherin a man deliteth. 
And thus by double wei^ drunke 
Of lust that ilke fity funke ' 
Hath made hem as who saith half 

wode,= 
Tliat they no reson understode 
Ne to none other thing they seen 
But hire which to-fore her eyen 
Was wedded thilke same day; 
That fresshe wife, that lusty may 
Of her it was all that they thoughten 
And so fetforth her lust^s soiighlen 
That they the which^ namdd were 
Centanri, at the feste there 
Of one assent, of one accorde. 
This yonge wife malgre her lorde 
In suche a rage away forth ladden, 
As they which none insight ne 

hadden 
But only to her drunke fare. 
Which many a man hath made 

misfare 
In love als wel as other wey, 
Wherof, if I shall more say 
Upon the nature of this Vice, 
Of custume and of exercise 
The mannes grace how it fordolh, 
A taie, which was whilom soth 
Of fooies that so drunken were, 
I shall reherce unto thin ere. 
gl tebe in a cronique thus 
Of Galba and of Vitellius, 

I J'ante, (ouchwooll, spaili. ^ ll'er/f, mad. 
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The which nf Spaing bothe were 

The greatest of all other there, 

And bothe of o condition 

After the dispositidn 

Of glotony and dronkeship, 

That was a sory felaship. 

For this thou mightwelun derstonde, 

That man may nought well long^ 

Which is wine drunkeof comun use, 
For he hath lore the vertues 
Wherof that Res on shu id him clothe, 
And that was sen upon hem bolhe. 
Men sain there is non evidence 
Wherof to knowe a difference 
Betwene the drunken andthewode, 
For they ben never nouther gode ; 
For where that wine doth wit awey 
Wisdome hath lost the righte wey. 
That he no raaner Vice dredeth ; 
Nomor^than a blind man thredeth 
His nedel by the sonn^s light, 
No more is Reson than of might 
Whan he with dronkeship is blent. 
And in this point they wecen shent 
This Galba both and eke Vitelle 
Upon the cause as I shall telle, 
Wherof good is to taken hede. 
For they two through her dvonken- 

Of witles excitatidn 
Oppressed all the nacidn 
Of Spaing, for all foul usattnce. 
Which done was of continuaiince 
Of hem which all day dninke were. 
There was no wife ne maiden there 
What so they were or faire or foule 
Whom they ne taken to defoule, 
Wherof the lond was often wo. 
And eke in other thing^s mo 
They wroughten many a sondry 

wronge. 
But how so that the day be longe. 
The derk^ night cometh att^ last. 
God wold^ nought they shulden last, 



And shope the lawe in suche a wise 
That they through dome to the juise 
Ben dampned for to be forlore. 
But they that hadden be to-fore 
En dined to all^ drunkenesse. 
Her end^ thann^ bare witn^sse ; 
For they in hop^ to asstiage 
The peine of dethe upon the rage 
That they the lasse shulden fele. 
Of win^ let fill full a, mele 
And drunken till so was befall 
That they her strength's loslen all 
Withouten wit of any braine. 
And thus they ben half dede slaine, 
That hem ne greveth but a lite. 

" My sone, if thou be for to wite 
In any point which I have said, 
Wherof thy wittes bene unteid, 
I red' clepe hem home ayein." — 

" I shall do, fader, as ye sain, 
Als ferforth as I may suffise. 
But well I wot that in no wise 
The dronk'ship of Love awey 
I may remu^ by no wey, 
It stant nought upon my fortCine. 
But if you list' to comiine 
Of the sec6nd6 glotony. 
Which cleped is Delicacy, 
Wherof ye speken here to-fore, 
Beseche I wolde you therfore." — 

My sone, as of that ilk' Vice 
Which of all other is the norice, 
And stant upon the retenue 
Of Venus, so as it is due. 
The proprete how that it fareth 
The boke herafter now declareth, 

^f f§is c§api£te, in which we 

There is yet one of such diete 
To which no pouer may atteigne, 
For ail is past as paindemaine ^ 
And sondry wine and sondry drinke 
Wherof that he woll ete and drinke 

' Past as/aindemaite, diet unatlainable by 
the poor; BllpBstry, a! line while breail, &c. 
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His cokes ben for him affaited, 
So ihat his body is awaited 
That him shall lacke no delile 
Als ferforth as his appetite 
Suffiselh to the raet^s hote, 
Whetof the lusty Vice is hote 
Of gu\6 the Delicacy ,1 
Which all the hoM progeny 
Of lusty folke hath undertake 
To fed^ while th^it he may take 
Richess^, wheiof to be founds. 
Of abslinence he wot no bounde, 
To what profit it shulde serve. 
And \'et phislque of his 
^laketh many 
Unio his recrenci6n, 
Which viold6 be to Venus lefe. 
Tlius for the point of his relefe 
The coke which shal his mete array 
But he the bet his mouth assay 
His lorde's thank shall ofte lese 
Er he be served to the chese. 
For there may laek^ nought so lite" 
That he ne fint anone a wite,^ 
For but his lust be fully served 
There hath no wight his thank de- 

And yet for mannas sustenaunce 
To kepe and holde in governaunce 
To him that woll his hele gete 



Is 






For who that ioketh on the bokes, 
It saiti), confectiou of cokes 
A man him shuld^ well avise 
How lie it toke and in what ivise. 
For who that useth that he knoweth 
Fullseldensiknesseonhimgroweth, 
And who that uselh metes straunge 
Though his nali'ire empeire and 

chaungc 
It is no wonder, lev^ sone, 
Whan that he doth ayein his wone * 
To tak^ metes and drink^s newe 



1 Deli 



Delicacy of ihfi 
»'/&, LLiinL-. 



gUllM. 



! Zj'u. i:i 



The which it shulde alwcy eschewe 
For in phisique this I finde, 
That Usance is the seconde Kinde.' 
" And right so chaungeth his 

He that of Love is delicate, 
For though he hadde to his honde 
The best^ wife of all the londe 
Or the fairest^ love of alle. 
Yet wolde his herte on other falle 
And thinke hem more delicious 
Than he hath in his own^ hous. 
Men sain it is now oft^ so, 
Avise hem well, that they so do. 
And for to speke in other way 
Full ofte time I have herd say, 
Thathe which hath no love acheved 
Him thenketh that he is nought 

reheved 
Though that his lady make him 

So as she may in good manere 
Her honour and her name save, 
But he the surplus mighte have ; 
Nothing withstanding her estate. 
Of lov^ mor^ delicate. 
He set her chere at no delite 
But he have all his appetire. 

" My sone, if it with the be so, 
Tell me ? "— " Win holy fader, no. 
For delicate in such a wise 
Of Love, as ye to me devise, 
Ne was I never yet giltife. 
For if I haddi suche a wife, 
As ye speke of, what shulde I more ? 
For than I wolde never more 
For lust of any womanhede 
Min herte upon none other fede. 
And if I did, it \vere a waste. 
But all withoute such repaste 
Of lust as ye me tolde above. 
Of wife or yet of other love, 
I faste and may no fode gete, 
So that for lack of deintie mete 
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Of whiche an heitt* may be fedde, 
I go fastend^ to my bedde. 
But might I geiien as ye tolde 
So mochei that my lady wolde 
Me fedi viilh her glad semblaunt. 
Though me Incke all theremenauiit, 
Yet shulde I somdele ben abashed ^ 
And for the thiie wel refreshed, 
ISQt certes, fader, she ne doth ; 
For in good feith to ieM solh 
I trov/6, though I shuld^ sterve, 
She wolde nought her ey^ swerve 
My herte with one goadiy loke 
To fede, and thus for such a coke 
I may go fasting evermo. 
But if so is that any «o 
May fede a mannes herte wele, 
Therof I have at every mele 
Of plente more than inough. 
But that is of him self so tough, 
My stomack niay it nought defie.^ 
Lo, such is the Delfcacie 
Of Love which min herte fedeth, 
Thus have I ladieof that me nedeth. 
But for all this yet netheles, 
I say, I am nought gilt^les, 
That I somdele am delicate, 
Foi- ell^s were I fully mate 
But if that I some lusty stounde 
Of comfort and of es6 founde 
To take of lov^ some repast ; 
For though 1 with the fuUc taste 
The lust ^ of Love may nought fele, 
Miri hunger otherwise I kele 
Of smale lust^s whiche I pike, 
And for a tim^ yet they like. 
If that yc wisten, what I mene." — 

"Now, gode soiie,shrivethcclelie 
Of such^ deinties as ben good 
Wherof thou takest thin hertiS 
food."— 

'■ My fader, I you shall relierc 



How that my fod^s ben diverse, 
So as they fallen in degre. 
One feding is of that I se. 
An other is of that I here, 
The thridde, as 1 shall tellen here, 
It groweth of min owne thought. 
And elles shulde i liv6 nought. 
For whom that faileth food of herte 
He may nought well the dethe as- 

" Of sight is all my firste food, 
Through which min eye of alle good 
Hath that to him is accordaiint 
A lusty fod^ suffisaunt, 
Whan that I go toward the place 
Where I shall se my ladies face, 
Min eye, whiche is loth to faste, 
Beginneth to hunger anone so faste 
That him thenketh of an hour^ thre. 
Till I there come and he her se. 
And than after his appetite 
He takeih a food of such delite. 
That him none other deinlie nedeth. 
Of sondry sighitJs he him fedeth. 
He seeth her face of such colour 
That fressher is than any flour ; 
He seeth her front is large and pie irie 
Withoute frounce of any greiiie; 
He seeth her even llche an heven; 
He seeth her nase straughte and 

He seeth herrudde upon the cheke; 
He seeth her redde lipp^s eke ; 
Her chinne accordeth to the face, 
All that he seeth is full of grace : 
H e seeth her neckerounde and clene, 
Therinn^ may no bone be sene ; 
He seethherhandesfaire and white. 
For all this thing^ without wite 
He may se naked att^ lesfe, 
So is it well the more feste 
And well the more delfcacie 
Unto the feding of min eye. 
He seeth her shape forth with all, 
Her bodyrounde, her middel small, 
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So well begone with good array, 
Which passelh all the lust of May 
Whan he is most with soft^ shoures 
Full clothed in his lusty floures. 
With suchii sightes by and by 
-Min eye is fed, but finallf, 
Whan be the port and the manere 
Seeth of her womanissh^ chere^ 
Than hath he such delite on honde 
Him thenketh he might stills stonde 
And that he halh full sufSsaunce 
Of livelode and of sustenaunce 
As to his part for evermo. 
And if it thought all other so, 
Fro thenne wolde he never wende 
But there unto the world^s ende 
He wolde abide, if that he might, 
And feden him upon the sight. 
For though I mighle stonden ay 
Into the lime of dom^sday 
And loke upon her ever in one. 
Yet whan 1 shuld^ fro her gone 
Min eye wolde, as though he faste, 
Ben hunger storven also faste 
Till eft ayein thai he her see. 
Such is the nature of min eye. 
There is no lust so deintefull, 
Of which a man shall nought be full 
Of that the stomack underfongeth. 
But ever in one min sy€ longeth : 
For loke, how that agoshawktiteth.i 
Right so doth he, whan that he pi re th 
And toteth on her ivomanhede. 
For he may never fully fede 
His lust, but over a liche sore 
Him hungreth, so that he the mc 
Desireth to be fed algate. 
And thus min eye is made the g; 
Through which the deinlies of r 

thought 
Of lust ben to min herte brough 
Right as min eye with his loke 
Is to min herte a lusty coke 

1 Tiyilk, tears and plucks in ffsdiiig; a 



or Loves fode delicate 
Right so min ere in 



Can well min hertes thank deseri'e 
And feden him fro day to day 
With suche deintes, as he may. 
For thus it is, that over all 
Where as I come in specidll 
I may here of my lady prise : 
I here one say, that she is wise ; 
An other saith, that she is good ; 
And some men sain, of worthy blood 
That she is come, and is also 
So fair, that no where is none so ; 
And some men preise her goodly 

Thus every thing that I rnay here 
Which souneth to my lady good. 
Is to min ere a lusty food. 
And eke min ere hath over this 
A deinty fest^, whan so is 
That I may here her selven speke, 
For than anone my faste I breke 
On suche wordes as she saith, 
That full of irouth and full of feith 
They ben, and of so good disporte, 
That to min ere great comfdrle 
They done as they that ben delices. 
For ail the metes and the spices 
That any Lumbard couthe make 
Ne be so lusty for to take 
Xe so ferforth restauratife 



s forn 



e life, 



As he the wordes of her mouth. 
For as the windes of the south 
Ben most of nlli5 debonaire. 
So whan her list to spekg faite 
The venue of her goodly speche 
Is verrily min berths leche.^ ' 
And if it so befall amonge 
That she carole upon a songe, 
^Vh,an I it here I am so fed 
That I am fro my self so led 



y Google 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 



As though I V 



1 Paradis. 



s to n 



Whanlhereofhervoisthesteveni 
Me thenkth it is a blisse of heven. 
And eke in otherwise also 
Ful oft^ time it falleth so 
Min er^ with a good pitaunce 
Is fed of reding of romaunce 
Of Ydoine and of Amadas, 
That whilom wereii in my cas, 
And eke of other many a score, 
That loveden longe er I was hore; 
For whan I of her lov6s rede, 
Min er^ with the tale I fede 
And with the lust of her histoire. 
Somtime I drawe into memoire 
How sorwe may nought ever last. 
And so Cometh hope in atte last, 
Whan I none other fode knowe. 
And that endureth but a throwe, 
Eight as it were a chery fesle. 
Hut for to compten atte lest, 
As for the wh.il6 ye! it eseth 
And somdele of min hert appeseth. 
For what thing to min ere spredeth, 
Whichisplesaunt,somdeleitfedeth, 
With word6s such as he may gete, 
My lust in stede of other mete. 

" Lo thns, my fader, as I you say 
Of lust the which min eye hath see 
And eke of that min ere hath herde, 
Full ofte I have the better ferde. 
And tho two bringen in the thridde, 
Thewhichhnthinminherteamidde 
His plac^ take to array 
The lusty fod^ whiche assay 
I mote, and namelich on nightes, 
Whan that me lacketh all^ sightes, 
And that min hering is awey, 
Than is he redy in the wey 
My rere souper ^ for to make, 
Of which min hertes fode I take. 

" This lusty cok^s name is hote 

£ 'jlrtismfcr, a supper after auppcc !oi Ihc 



Thought, which hath ever his 

pottes hote 
Of lov^ boilend on the fire 
With fantasy and with desire, 
Of which er this full ofte he fed 
Min hert^ whan I was a bed. 
And than lie set upon my horde 
Both every sight and eveiy worde 
Of lust which 1 have herd or seen. 
But yet is nought niyfest all plein, 
3ut all of wold^s and ofwisshes 
Therof have I my full^ disshes, 
But as of feling and of taste 
Yet might I never have o repaste. 
And thus as 1 have said a-forn, 
I licke hony on the thorn, 
And as who saith upon the bridel 
I chewe, so that all is idel, 
As in effect the fode I have. 
But as a man that wolde hint save 
Whan he is sike by medicine. 
Right so of love the famine 
1 fonde in all that ever I may 
To fedcj and drive forth the day 
Till I may have the gret^ fest 
Which all min hunger might aresl. 

" Lo, suche ben niy lustes thre. 
Of that I thenk^, here and se, 
I take of lov^ my fedfng 
Withoute tasting or feling, 
And as the plover doth of aire 
I live, and am in good espeire 
That for no such delicacy 
1 trowe I do no gloten^. 
And netheles to your avis, 
Min holy fader, that beii wis, 
I recommaunde min estate 
Of that I have ben delicate." — 

" My sone, I underslonde wele 
That thou hast told here every dele, 
And as me thenketh by thy tale 
It ben delit^s wonder smale 
Wherof thou takest thy loves fode. 
But, sone, if that thou understode, 
What is to ben delicioiis, 
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Thou woldest nought ben ciirioiis 
Upon ihe lust of thin cstntc 
To ben to sore delicate 
Wherof that thou resdn excede ; 
For in the bokes thovi might rede, 
If mnnnes wisdom shall be sued 
It oiighte wel to bcu escheued 
In Love als well as other way ; 
For as these hnly Ijokes say, 
The bodely delices alle 
In every point how so they falle 
Unto the soiiK done grevailnce. 
And for to take in rernembraunee 
A taie accordaunt unto this. 
Which of great understanding is 
To mannas soul^ resondble, 
1 ihenke tell and is no fable. 
" ^f gristifs worft who wol it 

How that this Vice is for to drede 
In thevangile it telle th pleine, 
Whicli mote algate be certeine 
For Crist himself it berethwitnesse. 
And though the cierke and the 

In Latin tunge it rede and singe 
Yet for the mor^ knoulechiiige 
Of trouthe, which is good to wite, 
I shal declare as it is write 
In English, for thus it began. 
" §vfsi satt^ ; There was a 

A mighty lord of great estate, 
And he was eke so delicate 
Of his clothfng that ever)- day 
Of purpura and bisse ^ he made 

And ete and drank therto his fill 

After the lusles of his will 

As he which all stode in delice 

And toke none hede of thilki! Vice. 

And as it shulde so betide, 

A pouer lazer upon a tide 

Came to the gate and ax^d mete. 



But then? might he nothing gete 
His dedcly hunger for to staunche. 
For he which had his iaWi paunche 
Of alle lustifs atte' borde 
Xedeigneth nought tospekeawoide 
Onlicli a crumm^ for to yive 
Wherof the pouer luiglite live 
Upon the yift of his almesse. 
Thus lay this pouer in great distresse 
A colde and hungry at the gate, 

1 which he uiight^ go no gaic 

was he wofully besene. 
And as these hal;' bokes sain, 
The hound^s comen fro the halle. 
Where that this sike man was falle. 
And as he lay there for to deie, 
The woundes of his malad)' 
They licken, for to done him ese. 
But he was full of such disese 
That he may nought thedeth escape. 

as it was that time shape 
The soul<5 fro the body passelh. 
And he whom nothing overpasseth, 
The highe God up to the heven 
Him toke, where he hath set him 

In Abrahames barnie^ on high, 
Where he the hevens joi^ sigh 
And had all that he hav^ wolde. 
And fell as it bcfalle sholde. 
This riche man the same throwe 
With s ode in deth was overthrowe 
And forth withouten any went - 
Unto the helle straught he went, 
The fende into the fire him drougli 
Where that he hadd^ peine inough 
Of flam^ which that ever brenneih. 
And as his eye aboute renneth. 
Toward the heven he cast his loke. 
Where that he sigh and hede toke 
How Laiar set was in his see 
Als fer as ever he mighte see 
With Abraham, and than he praide 
Unto the patriarch and saide ; 
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' Send Lazar down fio thilke sete 
And do that he his finger wete 
!n water, so that he may droppe 
Upon my tung^ for to stoppe 
The grefe hete in which 1 brenne.' 
But Abraham answ^rde thenne 
And said^ to him in this wise : 

' My sone, thou the might avise 
And take into thy remembralince 
How Laiar hadde great penauace 
While he was in that other life. 
But thou in all thy lust jolife 
The bodely delicts soughtest, 
ForthJ^soasthouthann^wroughtest, 
Now shalt thou tak^ thy rewarde 
Of dedely peine here afterwarde 
In helle, which shal! ever last. 
And this Lazar now atte last 
This worldes peine is overronne. 
In heven and hath his life begonne 
Of joie which is endeles. 
But that thou praiest nethdies. 
That I shall Lazar to the sende 
With water on his finger ende 
Thine hote tunge for to keie, 
Thou shalt no such^ graces fele, 
For to that fouW place of sinne 
For ever in which thou shalt ben 

Cometh none outof this plae^ thider 
Ne none of you may comen hider, 
Thus be ye parted now a-two.' 
The rich ayeinward cride tho : 
' O Abraham, sithe it so is. 
That Lazar may nought do me this 
Whiche I have axed in this place, 
I wold^ pray an other grace. 
For I have yet of bretherne five 
That with my fader ben a-live 
To-gider dweliend in one hous, 
To whom, as thou art grac'ioiis, 
I praie, that thoii woldest sende 
Lazar, so that he mights wende 
To warne hem how the worlds is 



Thataftenvardtheybenoughtshent 
Of suche peines as they deie. 
Lo, this I praie and this I crie, 
How I maynought myself amende.' 
The patriarche anone siiende 
To this praier answ6rd^ : ' Nay/ 
And saide him, how that every day 
His bretheren mighteu knowe and 

here 
Of Mojses on erthi! here 
And of prophet^s other mo, 
What hera was b?st. J^nd he 

saith : ' No, 
But if there might a man arise 
From deth to life in suche a i\ise 
To tellen hem. how that it were,' 
He said6, ' than of pur^ fere 
They shulden well beware therby.' 
Quod Abraham : ' Nay sikeriy, 
For if they now will nought obey 
To such as techen hem the wey 
And all day preche and all day telle 
Howthat it stantof heven and helle, 
Theywoll nought thannt^ tiiken hecie 
Though it befelle so in dede 
Tliat any dede man were arered, 
To ben of him no better lered 
Than of an other man alive.' 



"Iftr 



J, my S' 



This tale, as Crist him self it tolde, 
Thou shalt have caus^ to beholde 
To se so great an evidence, 
Wherof the solhe experience 
Hath shewed openlich at eye. 
That bodily delfcacj: 
Of him which yiveth none almesse. 
Shall after falle in great distresse. 
And that was sene upon the richc, 
For he ne wolde unto his liche 
A crumme yiven of his b)-ede. 
Than afterward whan he was dede 
A droppe of water him was werned.i 
Thus may a mannas wit be leriied 
Of hem that so delites taken 
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But he that is 
Of worldi5s good, if he be wise. 
Within his herte he set no prise 
Of all the worlde, and yet he useih 
The good that he iiotMng refuseth, 
As he which lord is of the thinge;,. 
The ouches and the riche ringes. 
The doth of gold and the perrie 
He taketh, and yet deUcacIe 
He leveth though he wear all this. 
The beste mete that there is 
He eteth, and drinketh the beste 

But how that ever he ete ordrinke 
Delfcacie he put awey 
As he which goth the rigiit^ wey 
Nought only for to fede and clolhe 
His body, but his soule bothe. 
But they that taken other wise 
Her lust^s, ben none of the wise, 
And that whilom was shewed eke, 
If thou these olde bok^s seke, 
" That man that wolde him well 

Delic3C>^ is to despise 

Whan Kinde accordeth nought 

with all, 
Wherof ensample in speciall 
0f ^cro m^iiovx may be tolde, 
Whiche ayein kind^ manifolde 
His lustes toke, till attd last, 
That God him wolde all overcast, 
Of whom the cronique is so plein, 
Me lust no more of him to sain. 
And netheles for glotonv 
Of bodily delfcac^ 
To knowe his stomack how it ferde. 
Of that no man to-fore herde 
Whichhewithin him self bethoughr, 
A wonder subtil thing he wrought, 
Thre men upon electiun 
Of age and of complexion 
Lich to him self by ail^ way 



He toke towardcii him to play, 
And ete and dranke as well as he, 
Therof was no diversite. 
For every day whan that they ete 
To-fore liis own^ bord they sete, 
And of such mete as he was served, 
All thougli they had it nought de- 

Tbey token service of the same. 
But afterward all ihilke game 
Was into wofull ernest torned. 
For whan ihey weri^ thus sojdrned. 
Within a time at after-mete 
Nero, which hadde nought foryete 
The lustes of his frele estate, 
As he which all was delicaie 
To knowe thilke experience. 
The men let come in his presence. 
And to that one the sam^ tide 
A courser that he sholde ride 
Into the felde anone he bad, 
Wherof this man was wonder glad 
And goth to pricke and praunce 

That other, while that he was out, 
He laide upon liis bed to slepe. 
The thridde, which he wolde kepe 
Within his chanibre faire and softe. 
He goth now up now downfulofte, 
Walkend apace, that he ne slepte 
Till he which on the courser lepte. 
Was comen fro the felde ayein, 
Nero than, as the bok^s sain, 
These men did done take all^ thre 
And slough hem for he wolde se 
The whose stomdck was best 

defied,! 
And whan he hath the sothe tried. 
He found thathewhich goth the pas 
Defied best of alle' was, 
Which afterward he used a;". 
And thus what thing unto his pay 
Was most plesint, he lefte none ; 
With every lust he was begone 
I ff™ rf<;f(rf, had digEsiei 
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Wherof the body mights giade, 
For he no abstinence made ; 
But althermost of erthly thinges 
Of women unto the iikfnges 
Nero set all his hoi^ herte, 
For that lust shuld him nought 

Whan tliat the thurst of love him 

caught 
Where that him list he toke a 

draught, 
He spareth nouther wife ne maide, 
That such another, as men saide, 
In ail this world was never yit. 
He was so drunke in ai! his wit 
Through sondry lust^s which he 

That ever while tliere is a boke 
Of Nero men shall rede and sing 
Unto the worldes knouleching. 
" My gode sone, as thou hast 

For ever yet it hath so ferde, 
Delfcacy in Lov^s cas 
"Without^ reson is and was. 
For where that love his hert^ set 
Him theuketh it might be no bet. 
All though it be nought fully mete 
The luste of love is ever swete. 
Lo, thus to-gider of felaship, 
Delicac^ and dronk^ship, 
Wherof Roson stant out of herre,' 
Have made full many a wise man erre 
In Lov^s cause most of all. 
For than how so that ever it fall 
Wit can no reson understonde. 
But let the govemaunce stonde 
To Will, which thanne wexeth so 

That he can noughthim sel veil shilde 
Fro the perlll, but out of fere 
The way he secheth here and there, 
Him recchetli nought upon what 

1 Orrfo/'&o-^, offiishinges. 



For ofte time lie goth beside 
And doth such thing withoutedrede, 
Wherof him oughte wel to drede. 
But whan that Love assoteth sore, 
It passeth all^ menn^s lore, 
What lust it is that he ordeigneth 
There is no mannas might re- 

streigneth, 
And of God taketh lie none liede. 
But law^Ies withoute drede, 
His purpos for he wolde acheve, 
Ayein the points of the beleve 
He tempteth heven, erth and helle, 
Here afterward as I shall telle. 
'■■ Who dare do thing, which Love 

To Love is every lawe vnware. 
But to the lawes of his hest 
Thefissh, thefowl,theman,thebeste 
Of all the worldes kinde louteth. 
For Love is he which nothing 

doubteth,! 
In mannes hert^ where he sit 
He compteth nought toward his wit 
The wo no mori! than the wele, 
more the hetS than the chele, 
more the wete than the drie, 
more to live than to deie. 
So that to-for6 ne behinde 
He seeth no thing but as the blindc, 
Withoute insight of his corige 
He doth merveil^s in his lage 
To what thing that he wol him 

There is no God, there is no lawe 
Of whom tliat he taketh any hede, 
But as Baydrd the blinde stede 
Till he falle in the dicche a midde 
Hegoth therenomanwillhimbidde, 

stant so ferforth out of reule. 
There is no wit that may him reule. 
And thus to tell of him in soth. 
Full many a wonder thing he doth, 
That \vev6 better to be laft, 

I DenHdh, fcarelh. 
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Among the whiche is wicch^ craft, 
Tliat some men clepen sorcery, 
Which for to winne his druerj^' ■■ 
With many a circumstaunce he 

There is no point which, he refuseth. 
Til e craft, which th at S atumii s fo n d e, 
To make prickes in the sonde, 
That geomaunc^ clepi^d is, 
Fui oft he useth it amis ; 
And of the i^ood his ydromiiiince; 
And of the fire the piromaiince : 
With questions echone of tho 
He tempteth ofte, and eke also 
ASromaunce in jugdment 
To Love he bringeth of his assent. 
For these craft^s as I finde 
A man may do by way of kinde 
Be so it be to good entent. 
But he goeth all other went,^ 
For rather er he shuld^ faile 
With nigromauncehe woldeassaile 
To make his incantacion 
With hote subfumigacion, 
Thilke art which specuiar^ is hote 
And used is of comun rote 
Among paiens which that craft eke,* 
Of whiche is auctorThosztheGreke, 
He wercheth one and one by rows. 
Razei is nought to him unknowe, 
The Salomones Candary, 
His Ydedc, his Eutony, 
The figure and the boke wit hall 
Of Balamuz and of Ghenbali, 
The seale and therupon thymage 
Of Thebith for his avaontige 
Hetafceth,and some what of Gibere, 
Which helplich is to this matere. 
Babvlla to her son^s seven 
Which hath renounced totheheven, 

i Druery, love. 
The ch^er'''De"'speculatori»"roMo"S ihkt 



With Cernes bothe square and 

He traceth ofte upon the grounde, 
Mak^nd his invocation. 
And for full enformatioii 
The scole, which Honorius 
Wrote, he pttrsueth. And lo, thus 
Magique he useth for to winne 
His love, rmd spareth for no sinne. 
And over that of his sots'- 
Right as he secheth sorcerj'- 
Of hem that ben magiciens, 
Right so of the naturiens 
Upon the sterres from above 
His wey he secheth unto love 
Als fer as he hem understondeth. 
In many a sondry wise he fondeth, 
He maketh ym£ge, he makeih 

sculpture, 
He maketh writfng, he maketh 

figiire, 
He maketh his calculations, 
He maketh his demonstrations, 
His hours of astronomy 
He kepeth as for that partf' 
Which longeth lo the inspection 
Of love and his affection. 
He wolde into the hellS seclie 
The devel him selv6 to beseclio 
If that he wiste for to spede 
To gete of love his lusty medc. 
Where that he hath his hertt set 
He bidde never farS bet, 
Ne wit of other heven more. 
My sone, if thou of such a lore 
Hast ben er this, I rede the leve." — 

" Min holy fader, by your ieve 
Of all that ye have spoken here 
Which toucheth unto this matere, 
To telle soth right as I wene, 
I wot nought o word what ye mene. 
I woU nought say if that I couth 
That I nolde in my lusty youth 
Beneth in helle and eke above 
To winn^ with my ladies love 
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Done al that ever that I might. 
For therof have I none insight 
Where afterward that I become 
So that I wonne and overcome 
Her love which i most coveite."— 
"My son^, that goth wonder 

For this I may well telle soth. 
There is no man the which so doih 
For all the craft that he can caste, 
That he ne bieth it atte laste. 
For often he that will beguile 
Is guiiffd with the sam^ guile, 
And thus the guiler is beguiled, 
As I finde in a boke compiled 
To this matere an oHe histoirc, 
The which comth now to my 

And is of great enseraplaiy 
Ayein the vice of sorcery, 
Wherof none ende may be good. 
But how whilom therof it stood, 
A tale which is good to kuowe 
To the, my sone, I shall beknowc. 
JImonci |)em, which at Troie 

Ulixes at the siege there 
Was one by name in specidll 
Of whom yet the memoriill 
Abit, for while there is a moutiie 
For ever his name shall be couthe. 
He was a worthy knight and king 
And clerk kiiowend of every thing, 
He was a great rethorien, 
He was a great magicien ; 
Of Tullius the rethorique, 
Of king Zorastes the magique, 
Of Thoiorae th astro no my, 
Of Plato the philosophy, 
Of Daniel the slepy dremes, 
Of Neptune eke the water stremes. 
Of Salomon and the proverbes. 
Of Macer all the strength of herbes. 
And the phisique of Ypocras, 
And lich u 



Which shall to my matere accorde, 
To the, my sone, I will recorde. 
" This king, of which thou hast 

herd sain. 
From Troy as he goth home ayein 
By ship, he found the see diverse 
With many a windy storm reverse. 
But he through wisdom which he 

shapeth 
Ful many a great perfl escapeth, 
Of whiche I thenk^ tellen one, 
How that malgr^thenedeland stone 
Wind-drive he was all sodeinly 
Upon the strondes of Cilly, 
Where that he must abide a while. 
Twey quen^s weren in that ile 
Calipso named and Circes. 
And wlian they herde, how Ulixcs 
Is londed there upon the rive, 
For him they senden also blive.^ 
With him such as he wolde he nam 
And to the coyrt to hem he cam. 
Thesequen^s were as two goddesses 
Of art magiqu^ sorceresses, 
That what lord come to that rivagc, 
They make him love in such a ra;;c 
And upon hem assote so, 
That they woll have, er that he go, 
All that he hath of worldes good. 
Ulixes well this understood, 
They CQuthe moch, he couth^ more. 
They shape and cast ayein him sore 
And wrought many a subtil wile 
But yet they might him nought 

beguile ; 
But of the men of his navic 
They two forshope- a great paitie. 
May none of hem withstonde her 

Some part they shopen into besfes, 
Some part tliey shoperi into foules. 
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To beres, tigres, apes, oules, 
Or eilcs by some other wey, 
Ther might no thing hem disobey, 
Such craft they had abov^ kinde. 
]iut that art eouthe they nought finde 
Of which Ulixes was deceived, 
That he ne hath hem alle waived 
And brought hem into such a rotel- 
That upon liim they bothe assote. 
And tliroiigh the science of his arte 
He toke of hem so well his parte 
That lie begat Circes with childe, 
He kepte him sobre and made hem 

ivilde, 
He set him selve' so above 
That withhergoodandivithher love, 
Who that therof be leve or loth, 
AU quite into his ship he goth. 
Circes to-swoll^ both^ sides 
He left, and waiteth on the tides, 
And straught througliout the salt^ 

He taketh his cours and comth him 

Where as he found Penelop^, 
A better wife there may none be. 
And yet there ben inough of good. 
But who her goodship understood 
Fro first that she wifehod^ toke, 
How many lov^s slie forsoke 
And bow she bare her all about 
Therewhil^s that her lord was out. 
He mighi^ make a great avaunt, 
Amonges all the remenaunt, 
That she was one of all the best. 
Well might he set his herte in rest, 
This king, whan he her founde in 

hele. 
For as he eouthe in wisdom dele, 
.So eouthe she in womanhede. 
And whan she sigh withouten drede 
Her lord upon his owne grounde. 
That he was com^ sauf and sounde, 

1 TTc.V, pmcties; rouiiiii:, as in ihe phrase 



In all this world ne mighle be 
A gladder woman than was she, 
" The fame which ma\- nought 

be hid 
Throughout the londe is sone kid. 
Her king is comen home av'ein : 
There may no man the fulle snin 
How that tliey weren alle glad 
So mochel joy of him they made ; 
The presents every day be newed. 
He was with yiftes all besnewed, 
The people was of him so glad 
That though none other man hem 

bad 
Taillage upon liem self they settc. 
And as it were of pur^ dette 
They yive her good^s to the king. 
This was a glad home welcoming, 
"Thus hath Ulixes whathewolde. 
His wife was such as she be sholde, 
His people was to him subgite, 
Him lacketh nothing of delite, 
■ " But Fortune is of such a ileight 
That whan a. man is most on height 
She maketh him rathest for to falle, 
Therewotnoraanwhat shall be fi\ He. 
The happ^s over mannes hede 
Ben hong^ with a tender threde ; 
That proved was on UliKes, 
For whan he was most in his pees 
Fortline gan to make him verre 
And set his welthe al out of herre. 
Upon a day as he was mery. 
As though there might him no thing 

Whan right was come he goth to 

bedde, 
With slepe and both his even 

fedde. 
And while he slept he met a sweven. 
Him thought he sigh astatue even 
Which brighter than the sonnd 
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But yet it 

Mo5t iich to inann(!s 

But as of beaute lievenlicli 

It was most to an aungel Iich, 

And thus betwene aung^l and man 

Beholden it this king began, 

And suclie a lust toke of the sight, 

That fain he wolde, if that he might. 

The forme of that figure embrace. 

And goth him forth toward that 

place 
Where he sigh that ymig^ the, 
And takth it in his amies two 
And it embraceth him ayein 
And to the king thus gan it sain ; 

' Uhxes, understond wel this. 
The token of our acqueintaunce is 
Here afterward to mochel tene ; 
The lov6 that is us betwene, 
Of that we now such joie make, 
That one of us the deth shall take, 
Whan tim^ cometh of destine. 
It may none otherwise be,' 
Ulixes tho began to pray 
That this figdr^ wolde him say 
What wight he is, that saith him so. 
This wight upon a sperS tho 
A pensel' which was well begone 
Embrouded, sheweth him anone, 
Thre fisshes all of o colour 

Upon the pensel wer^ wrought 
Ulixes knew this tokeri nought 
And praith to wite, in some partie. 
What thinge it mighte signifie. 
' A slgne it is,' the wight answerdo, 
' Of anempire;' and forth he ferde 
All sodeinly, whan he that said. 
" Ulixes out of slepe abraid, 
And that was right ayein the day, 
That lenger slepen he ne may. 
Men sain, a man hathknouleching 
Save of him self of alH thing ; 



His own^ chaunce noman knoweth. 
But as Forti'me it on him throweth. 
Was never yet so wise a clerk, 
Which mighte knowe all Goddi^s 

Ne the secret which God hath sette 
Ayein a man may nought be lette, 
Ulixes though that he be wise, 
With all his wit in his avise 
Tlie more that he his sweven ac- 

compteth 
The lasse he wot what it amountetl:. 
For all his calculatidn 
He seeth no demonstration 
As pleinly for to knowe an ende. 
But netheles, how so it wende. 
He drad him of his owne sone ; 
That maketh him well the more 

And shope therfore anone withall 
So that withinnd castell wall 
Theleraachum his sone be shette 
Andupon him strong wardehe sette. 
The soth^ further he ne knewe, 
Till that Fortiine hira overthrewe. 
But netheles for sikernesse, 
Where that he mights wit and gesse 
A place slrengest in his londe, 
Therelct he malie of lime and sonde 
A strength^ where he wolde dwelle. 
Was never man yet herd^ telle 
Of suchc an other as it was. 
And for to strength him in that cas 
Of all his lord the sikerest 
Of servants and the worthiest 
To kepen him withinne warde 
He set his body for to warde ; 
And made' sucli an ordenaunce 
For love, ne for aquein tail nee. 
That were it erely were it late 
They shuld^ let in at the gate 
No maner man, what so betid. 
But if so were him self it bid. 
" But all that might him nought 
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For whom Fortune wol assaile 
There may be no such resistence 
Which mighte make a mandefence, 
All that shall be, mot fall algare. 
This Circes whiche I spake of late, 
On wliom Ulixes hath begete 
A child, though he it have foryete. 
Whan tim6 came, as it was wone. 
She was deliveid of a sone, 
Which cleped is Thelogoinis. 
This child whan he was bore thus 
About his moder to full age 
That he can reson and langiige 
In good estate was draini forth. 
And whan he was so mochel worth 
To stonden in a niannes stede, 
Circes his mother hath him bede. 
That he shall to his fader go 
And told him all to-gider tho 
What man he was that him begat. 
And whan Thelogonus of that 
Was ware, and hathfuUkfiouleching 
How that his fader was a king. 
He praith his moder fair^ this 
To go where that his fader is, 
Aiidshehimgraunteth thatheshall, 
And made him redy forth with all. 
" It was that time such usaunce, 
That every man the conoissaunce 
Of his contre bare in his honde, 
Whan he went into straunge londe. 
And thus was every man therfore 
Wei knowe, where that he was bore, 
For espiall and mistrowfnges 
They did^ thann^ suche thinges 
That every man might other knoive. 
So it befell that ilke throwe 
Thelogonus, as in this cas. 
Of his contre' the signe was 
Thre fisshes, which he shuld^ here 
Upon the penon of a spere. 
And whan that he was thus arraied 
And hath his harneis all assaied, 
That he was redy ever;- dele, 
His moder bad hiiu fare wele 



And said him, that he shulde 

s withe 1 
His fader grete a thousand sithe. 
Thelogonus his moder kist 
And toke his leve, and where he wist 
His fader was, the waie name, 
Till he unto Nacliaie came, 
Which of that lond tlie chefe citee 
Was cleped, and there axeth he 
Where was tlie kinge and how he 

ferde. 
And whan that he the sothe herdc. 
Where that the king Ulixes ivas. 
Alone upon his hors great pas 
He rode him forth, and in his hnnde 
He bare the signal of his londe 
With fisshes thre, as I have tolde. 
And thus he went unto that holde 
Where that his owne fader dwelleth. 
The cause why he comti:, he telleth 
Unto the kepers of the gate, 
And wolde have comen in there at, 
But shortly they him saide nay. 
And he als faire as ever he may 
Besought and tolde hem of this, 
How that the king his fader is. 
But they with proud^ word^s great 
Began to manace and to threte 
But ^ he go fro the gat^ fast 
They wolde him take and settd fast. 
Fro wordes unto strokes thus 
They felle, and so Thelogonus 
Was sore hurte and well nigh dede, 
But with his sharpe speres hede 
He maketh defence, how so it falle. 
And wan the gate upon hem alle 
And hatii slain of the beste five. 
And they ascridcn also blive 
Througli out the castell all about ; 
On every side men come out, 
Wherof the king^s herte afflight. 
And he with all the hast he might 
A spere caught ard forth he goth 
As he that was nigh wode for wroth, 
1 SuMs, sltoiisiy. - Ci't, uoleis. 
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He sigh the gates full of blood, 
Thelogonus and where he stood 
He sigh also, but he ne knewe 
What man it was, but to him threwe 
His spere, and he stei'te out a side, 
But destine whicii shall betide, 
Befell that ilke time so, 
Thelogonus knew nothing tho 
What man it was that to him caste. 
And while his owne sper^ iaste, 
With all the sign^ theriipon, 
He cast unto the kinge anon 
Andsmot him with a dedly woundc. 
Ulixes fell anone to gtounde, 
Tho every man, ' The king ! the 

king !' 
Ijegan to ci'y, and of this thing 
Thelogonus which sigh the cas 
On knes he fell and saide ; ' Alas, 
I have min owne fader slain ! 
Now wolde I deiS wonder fain, 
Now sle me who that ever wilt. 
For certes it is right good skill.' ' 
He crieth, hewepeth, he sailh ther- 

' Alas, that ever was I bore. 
That this unhappy destine 
So wofully comth in by me I ' 
ThisUingjiuhichyethathlifeinougli, 
His herte ayein to him he drough 
And to that voia an ere he laide 
And understood all that he saide 
And gan. to speke and saide on 

high: 
' Bring me this man.' And whan 

he sigh 
Thelogonus, bis though he sette 
Upon the sweven which he metle,'* 
And axeth, that he mighte se 
His spere, on which the fisshes thre 
He sigh upon the pensel wrought. 
Tho wist he well, it faileth nought, 
And bad him that he telle sholde 



Fro whenne he came and what he 

Thelogonus in sorwe and wo 
So as he mighte tolde tho 
Unto Ulixes all the cas, 
How that Circes his moder was, 
And so forth said him every dele. 
How that his moder grete him wele. 
And in what wis^ she him sent, 
Tho wist Ulixes what it ment. 
And toke him in his amies softe 
And all bled^nd6 kist him ofte 
And saide : ' Sone, while I iive, 
This infortiine 1 the foryive.' 
After his other sone in hast 
He send, and he began him hast 
And cam unto his fader tite. 
But whan he sigh him in such plite, 
He wold have ronne itpon thai 

Anone and slain his owne brother, 
Ne hadd6 be that Ulixes 
Betwene hem made accorde and 

And to his heir Thelemachus 
He bad that he Thelogonus 
With all his power shuld^ kepe 
Till he were of his wound6s depe 
All hole, and than he shulde him 

Lond where upon he mighti^ live. 
Thelemachus whan he this herde. 
Unto his fader he answiirde 
And saide, he wolde don his wille. 
So dwelle they to-gider stille 
These brethren, and the f^der 
sterveth. 
" I.o, wherof sorcerie serveth. 
Through sorcer^ his lust he wan, 
Through sorcer^ his wo began. 
Through sorcer^ his love he chesc. 
Through sorcery his life he lese. 
The child was gete in sQrcer)\ 
The which did all his felony. 

1 Tile, quickljr. 
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Unkindeliche it was abought : 
Tlie child his own<; fader slough, 
Thj.t was unkinddship inough. 

" FoLthJ"- take hede how that it is, 
So for to ivinne love amis, 
Which endeth all liis joy in wo. 
For of this arte I find also, 
That hath be do for Loves sake, 
Wherof thou might ensample take, 
A great cionique emperiall 
Which ever into memoriall 
Among the men, how so it wende, 
Siiall dwells to the «orldes ende. 
J g^c ^hgfyi create of thinges. 
Which is the king of alle kinges, 
Full many wonder ivorld^s chaunce 
Let slide under his sufferaunce. 
There wot no man the caus^ why 
But he, the which is Almightf. 
And that was proved whilom thus. 
Whan that the km g Nectinablis, 
Which had Egipt^ for to lede, 
But for he sigh to-foie the dede 
Through magique of his sorcerie, 
Wherof he couth a great partic, 
His enemies to him com^nd, 
. Fro whom lie might him nought 

Out of his owiie loud he fiedde 
And in the wise as he him dredde 
It fell, for all his wicchecraft. 
So that Egipte him was beraft. 
And he desguised fiedde away 
By ship and held the righte way 
To Macedoine, where that he 
Arriveth at the chefe citee. 
Thre yomen of his chambre there 
AH only for to serve him were, 
The which he trusteth wonder wele 
For they were trewe as any stele. 
And hapneth that thev with him 

ladde. 
Par'.e of the bests good he hadde. 



They take' loggings in the town 

After the dispositioun. 

Where as him thoughte best to 

dwelle. 
He axeth than and herde telle 
How that the kinge was out go 
Upon a werre he hadde tho. 
But in that citee thanne was 
The quen^ which Olimpias 
Was hote and with solempniic 
The feste of her nativite, 
As it befell, was thanne holde. 
And for her lust to_be.beIiaiiie 
And p reis^d_ af the people about 
She shope her for to riden out 
At after-mete all openly, 
Aiione were all^ men redy. 
And that was in the month of May. 
This lusty queue in good array 
Was set upon a mult; white. 
To sene it was a great delite 
The joie that the citee made. 
With fresshS thinges and with glade 
The noble town was all behonged, 
.4nd every wight was sore alonged 
To se this lusty lady ridi;. 
There was great merth on alle side 
Whete as she passeth by the strete, 
There was ful many a timbre bete 
And many a maidd carolende, 
.\nd thus through out the town 

pi ei ende 
This queue unto the pleine rode, 
Where that she houed and abode 
To se diverse games pley, 
The lusty folk joust and toura ev. 
And so forth every other man 
Which pleie couth his pley began 
To ples^ with this noble quene, 

" Nectanabils came to the grene 
AmoBges other and drough him 

nigh. 
But whan that he this lady sigh 
And of her beaute hede toke. 
He couihe nought witholde his loke 



, Google 



336 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 



To se nought elles in the felde. 
But stood and only her beheide. 
Of his clothi'nge and of liis gere 
He was unhche all other there, 
So that it hapneth attc lasie 
The quene on him her ev^ ca ste 
And knew that he was straunge 

But he beheide her ever in one 
Without^ blenching of his chere. 
She toke good hede of his manere 
And wondreth why he dide so, 
And bad men shulde for him go. 
He came and did her reverence. 
And she him axefh in silence 
From whenne he cam and what he 

woide. 
And he with sobre wordc's tolde, 
He saith; 'Madame, a clerk I am 
To you and in message I cam 
The whiche I may nought tellen 

But if it liketh you to here. 
It moc be said so priv elv 
Where none shall be but ye and i. 
"Thus for the time he toke his 

The day goth forth til! it was eve 
That every man mot leve his werk. 
And she thought ever upon this clerk, 
What thing it is that he wold mene. 
And in this wise abode the queue 
And passeih over thilk^ night, 
Till it was on the morwe light. 
She sende for him, and he came, 
With him his astrolabe he name,' 
Which was of fin^ gold preciofis 
With points and cercles merveiloiis. 
And eke the lievenly figt'ires 
Wrought in a boke full of peintdres 
He toke this lady for to shewe 
And tolde of eche of hem by rewe 
The cours andthe condition. 
And she ivTfh'great affection 



Sate still and herde what he wolde. 
And thus whan heseethtimehetolde 
And feigneih with his word^s wise 
A tale and saith in such a wise : 
' Madame, but a while ago. 
Where I was in Egipte tho 
And rad in scole of this science. 
It fell into my consci&ce 
That ! unto the temple went 
And there with all min hole entent 
As I my sa crifice dede 
One of the godd^s hath me bede 
That I you warne privel^. 
So that ye make you redy. 
And that ye be nothing agast. 
For he such love hath to you cast, 
That ye shuU bene his owne dere 
And he shall be your beddefere 
Till ye conceive and be with childe.' 
Andwiththatwordshewaxallmilde 
And Eomdele red became for shame 
And axeth him tliat godd^s name, 
Which so woll done her compaigny. 
And he said : ' Amos of Luby.' 
And she saith : ' That may I nought 

But if I se a better preve.' 

' MadamS,' quod Nectinabus, 
' In token that it shall be thus 
This night for enformatidn 
Ye shall have an a vision, 
Th at_ Amos shalfTo you app ere 
To shewe and teche m what manere 
The thing shall afterward befalle. 
Ye oughien well aboven alle 
To mak^ joy of such a lorde. 
For whan ye ben of one accorde 
He shall a sone of you begeie 
Which with his swerd shall win and 

gete 
Thewid^worldeinlengthandbrede, 
Ail erthly kinges shall him drede. 
And in such wise I you behote 
The god of erthe he shall be hole.' 
' If this be soth,' thoquod thequene, 
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' This nigbl, thou saiest, it shall be 

And if it falie into my grace. 

Of god Amos that I purcha 

To fnke of him so great wc 

I wol do the such jadiship. 

Wherof thou shalt for evermo 

Be riche.' And he her thonl;eth 

tho 
And toke his leve and forth he went. 
She wist^ litel what he ment. 
' For it_«as guile and sorcerf ' ', 
"" All t hat she tol^e for prophecy. 
N ectSn abi'i s throughout t li e day 
Whan he cam home where as he lay 
His chambre by him self betoke 
And overtorneth many a boke 
And through the craft of arteiridgei 
Of vrsxt he forgdd an ymdge. 
He loketh his equacions 
And eke the con stel lac ions, 
He loketh the conjunctions, 
He loketh the receptions. 
His signe, his houre, his Ascendent, 
And drawetli Fortilne of his assent. 
The name of queue Olimpias 
in thilke ymig^ written was 
Amiddes in the front above. 
And thus to winne his lust of love 
Xectdnabi'is this werk hath dight. 
And whan it cam ivithinniS night, 
That every wight is fall aslepe. 
He thought he \voIde his tinie kepe 
As he, whiche hatli his houre 

apointed. 
And thanne first he hath anointed 
With sondry herb^s that figiire 
And therupon he gan conjure. 
So that through his enchantement 
This lady, which was innacent 
And wiste nothing of this guile, 
Me: -\s she sleptk thilke while. 
How fro the heven came a light, 
Whiche all her chambre mad^ light. 



.'^nd as she loketh to and fro, 
She sigh, her thought, a dra g on tho, 
Whose scherdcs ^ shinen as the 

And hath his soft^ pas begonnc 
With all the chcriS that he may 
Toward the bed there as she la\-. 
Till he came to the beddes side. 
And she lay still and nothing cride. 
For he did all his Ihing^s fnire 
And was courtefs and debouaire. 
And as he stood her fasti^ by, 
His forme he chaungeth sodeinly, 
And the figt'ire of man he nome 
To her and into bed he come. 
And she was wonder glad withall. 
NectSnabus, which causeth ail 
Of this metred^ - the substauncc, 
Whan he sigh time his nigromaiince 
He stint and nothing moid saide 
Of his carecte, and she abraide 
Out of her slepe and leveth welc 
That it is soth than every dele 
Of that this clerke her hadde tolde, 
And was the glader many folde 
In hope of suche a glad metr^de 
Which after shall befalle in dede. 
She longeth sore after the day. 
That she her sweven telle may 
To this guiloi'ir in privi^td. 
Which knewe it al so well as she. 
And netheles on morwe sone 
.She left al other thing to done 
And for him send, and all the cas 
She tolde him pleinly as it was 
And saide, hoiv than well she ivist 
That she his wordes mightf? trist. 
For she founde her avisidn 
Right after the condition 
Which he her hadde told to-fore. 
And praid him hertely therfore. 
That he her hold^ covenant 
So forth of all the r 

1 .TtScrrfci, s( 
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That she may tliiousli liis orde- 

Toward^s god do such .plesaiince, 
That sbe wak^nd^ mi^t him kepe 
]n such wise as she meti a slepe. 
And he that couth of guile inough, 
Whan he this herd, for joy he lough 
And sailh : ' Madame, it shall be do. 
But this I warne you therto, 
This night whan that he comth to 

piay. 
That there be no life ^ in the way 
But I that shall at his liking 
Ordein^ so for his coming 
That ye ne shuU nought of him faile. 
For this, madame, I you counseile, 
That ye it kepe so priv^. 
That no wight elles but we thre 
Have knouleching how that it is ; 
For elMs might it fare amis 
Ifyedidoughtthatshuldehimgreva' 
And thus he roakth Iier to beleve 
And feigneth under guile feith. 
But neth^les all that he saith 
She troweth. And ayein the night 
She hath within her chambre dight. 
Where as this guiler faste by 
Upon this god shall priv<5iy 
Aivaite, as he makth her to wene. 
And thus this noble gentil quene. 
Whan she most trusted, was de- 

" The night come, and Uie cham- 
bre is weived, 
Nect^nabiis hath take his place, 
And wiianhesigh the time and space. 
Through the deceipt of his magique 
He put him out of mannas like 
And of a dragon toke the forme, 
Ashe,whichwoldehimallconforme 
To that she sigli in sweven er this ; 
And thus to chambre come he is. 
The quen^ lay a bed and sigh 
And hopeth ever as he cam nigh, 
■ Mel. dresimd. 5 .IS lift, no bodj-. 



Tliat he god of Lubic were, 
So hath she well the iesse fere. 
But for he wold her more assure. 
Yet efte he chaungeth his figure 
And of a wether the likenesse 
He toke in signe of his nobMssc, 
With large homes for the nones 
Of fine gold and riche stones. 
A corone on his heved he bare 
And sodeinlich, er she was ware, \ 
As he whiche alle guile can. 
His forme he tometh into man. 
AH though she were in part de- 



Which ever was to-fore or silhe 
Of conquest and chivilerie, 
S6 that through guile and sorcerie 
There was that noble knight be- 

Which all the workle hath after 

Thus fell the thing which falle 

sholde, 
Nectinabt'is hath that he wolde, 
With guile he hath his love sped. 
With guile he came into the bed, 
^Vith guile he goth him out ayein. 
He was a shrew^d chamberlein 
So to beguile a worthy quene, 
And that on him was after seue. 
But netheles the thing is do. 
This false god was sane go 
With his deceipt and helde him 

Till morwe cam that he arose, 
And tho, whan time and leiser was. 
The quene tolde him all the cas 
As she that guile none supposeth. 
And of two points shehimopposeth. 
One was, if that this god no more 
WoU come ayein, and evermore 
How she shall stonden in accorde 
With king Philippe her own^ lorde. 
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When lie comth home and seeth 
her groiie. 
' -Madame,' he saith, ' let me 

As for the god I undertake 
That whan it liketh you to tnke 
His compaign^ at any throwE, 
If I a day to-fore it knowe 
He shall be with you on the night, 
And lie is well of such a might 
To kepe you from alle blame. 
Forth^ comforfe you, madame. 
There shall none other cause be.' 
Thus toke he leve and forth goth he. 
And tho began he for to muse 
Hoi^e the quene might excuse 
Toward the king of tlrar-is-fitHe, 
And found a craft amonge's alle, 
Througli which he hath a see foule 

daunted "^ 
With his magique and so en- 

chaunted. 
That he flew forth whan it was night 
Unto the kingi5s tent^ right, 
Where that he lay amidde hishoste, 
" And whan he was a-slepe most. 
With that the see foule to him 

brought, 
An other charm e which he wrought 
At home within his chambre still. 
The kinge he tometh at his will, 
And maketh him for to dremeandse 
The dragon and the privete 
Which ivas betwene him and the 

quene. 
And over that he made him wene 
In sweven that the god Am6s, 
Whan he up fro the quene aros, 
Toke forth a ring wherin a stone 
Was set and grave therupon 
Asonne, in which, whanhecamnigh, 
A leon with a swerd he sigh. 
Andwifh that prent, ashesomette,^ 
Upon the quen^E wombe he sette 



A seal, and goth him fortli his way ; 
With that the sweven went away. 
And tho began the king avi'ake 
And sigheth for his wives sake 
Where as he lay within his tent, 
And hath great wonder what itment. 
With that he hasted him to rise 
Anone and sent after the wise, 
Among the whichi! there was one, 
A clerke, his name is Amphione, 
Whan he the kinges sweven herde, 
What it betokneth he answ^rde 
And sailh ; 'As sikerly as the life 
A god hath laien bxiliy '^"'^ 
And got a sone which shall winne 
The world and all that is withinne. 
As leon is the king of besles 
So shall the world obey his hestes, 
Which with his swerd shal al be 

Als fer as shineth any sonne.' 
" The king was doubtif of this 

But netheles whan that he come 
Ayein into his owne lond, 
His wife with childe great he fond ; 
He mighti? nought him selven stere 
That he ne made her hevy chere. 
Hut he which couthe of alM sonve, 
Nectdnabus, upon the morwe 
Through thedeceipt of nigromai3nce 
Toke of a dragon the sembladnce 
And where tKe king sat in his halle, 
Cam in rampend among hem alle 
With suclt a noise and such a rore. 
That they agast were ail so sore 
As though they shuld^ deie anone. 
And netheles he greveth none. 
But goth toward the deis on high. 
And whan he cam the quen^ "igh, 
He stint his noise and in his wise 
To her he profreth his service 
And laith his hede upon her barme. 
And she with goodly chere her arnie 
About his necke ayeinward laide. 
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And thus the quene with him plaide 
In sight of all^ men about. 
And att^ last he gaii to ]out 
And dbeisaunce unto her make, 
As he that wolde his leve take. 
And sodeinly his lothely forme 
Into an egle he gan transforme, 
,Atid fligh and set him on a. raile, 
Wherof theking had grea.tmerveile. 
For therehepmnethhimandpiketh, 
As doth an hawk whan him wel 

liketh, 
And after that him self he shoke, 
Wherof that all the halle quoke. 

They saiden alle, god was there, 
In suche a rees and forth he fligh. 
" The king which all this wonder 

Whan he cam to his chambre a .one, 
Unto the quen^ made his mone 
And of foryivenesse he her praide. 
For than he knew well, as he saide. 
She was with child^ with a god. 

" Thus was the king withouti? rod 
Chastised and the quene excused 
Of that she hadd^ ben accused. 
And for the greater evidence 
Yet after that in the presence 
Of king Philip and other mo, 
Whan tliey ride in the feldes tho, 
A fesaunt came before her eye 
The whiche anone, as they her sigh 
Fle^nd^, let an ey ^ down falle. 
And it to-brake to-fore liem alle. 
And as they token therof kepe. 
They sigh out of the shelle crepe 
A litel serpent on the grounde, 
Which rampeth all aboute rounde, 
And in ayein he woU have wonne, 
But for the brenning of the sonne 
It mighte nought, and so it deide. 
And therupon the clerkds saide : 

'As the serpSnt, when it was out, 

I Terremal/. earihquake. 2 Ey, egg. 



Went environ the shelle aboute 
And mighte nought tome in ayein. 
So shall it fallen in certein, — ■ 
This child the world shall environe 
And above alle the corone 
Him shall befall, and in. yonge age 
He shall desire in his cor<ige, 
Whan all the worlde is in his honde 
To tome ayein unto the londe 
Where he was bore, and in his wey 
Howeward he shall with poison dey.' 
"The king whiche al this sigh 

and herde 
Fro that day forth how so it ferde 
His jalousie hath all foryete. 
But he, whichehath the child begete, 
Nectinabiis in privite 
The time of his nativity 
Upon the constgllatidn 
Awaiteth and relation 
Maketh to the quene, how she snail 

do. 
And every houre appointeth so 
That no mintite therof was lore. 
So that in due time is bore 
This childe, and forthwith therupon 
There fellen wonders many one ; 
Of terremote universele ; 
The Sonne tolje-XOloiir of stele 
Andlost his light; thewind^sblewe 
And many strengthes overthrewe ; 
The see his propr^ kind6 chaungeth 
And all the worlde his forme 

straungeth ; 
The thunder with his firy leven 
So cruel was upon the heven. 
That every efthely creatdre 
Tho thought his life in aventdre. 
The tempest att^ laste ceseth. 
The child iskepte, his ageencreselh. 
And Alisaundre his name is hole ; 
To whom Calistre and Aristote 
To techen him philosophy 
Entenden, and astronom}? 
With other thinge's which he couih. 
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Also to teche him in his youth 
Nectinabiis toke upon honde. 
But every man may understonde 
Of sorcer;-, how that it weiide, 
It woU him selve prove at ende, 
And namely for to beguile 
A lady which without^ guile 
Supposethtrouthall that sheherelh. 
But often he that evil stereth, 
His ship is dreint therin amidde, 
And in this cas right so betidde, 
Nectiinabiis, upon a night 
Whan it ivas faire and sferre light. 
This yongd lord lad upon high 
Above a toure, where as he sigh 
The sterri5s such as he accompteth, 
And salth what eche of hem 

amounteth, 
As though he knewe of alle thing. 
But yet hath he no knouleching 
What shal unto him self befalle. 
Whan he hath tolde his wordes alle. 
This yong^ lord than him opposeth 
And axeth if that he supposeth 
What deth he shul him selve dc;-. 
He saith : ' Or fortune is awey 
And every sterre hath lost his wone, 
Or elMs of min own^ sone 
I shall be slain, I may nought fle.' 
Thought Alisaundre in privete': 
' Herof this old^ dotard lieth.' 
And er that other ought aspielh 
All sodeinlich his old^ bones 
He shof over the wall at ones 
And saith him : ' Lie down there a 

Wherof now serveih all thin art ? 
'Thou knewe all other mennes 

chaunce 
And of thy self hast ignoraunce; 
That thou hast said amonges alle 
Of thy persone is nought befalle.' 
" Nect^nabiis, which hath his 
dethe, 
Yet while him lasteth life andbreihe 



laid. 
Fro point to point and all the cas 
He tolde, how he his sone was. 
Tho he which sory was inough. 
Out of the dich his fader drough 
And tolde his moder how it ferde. 
In counseil and whan she it herde, 
And knewthe tokens which he tolde, 
She nist^ ' what she sai^ sholde. 
But stood abasshed as for the while 
Of this magique and all the guile. 
She thought, iiow that she was 

deceived, 
That she hath of a man conceived 
And wende a god it hadde be. 
But nelheles in such degre 
So as she might her honour save 
She shope the body was begrave. 
And thus Nectinab^s abought 
The sorcerie, which he wrought, 
Though he upon the creatiires 
Through his carectes and figures 
The maistry and the power hadde 
His Creatdr to nought him ladde, 
Ayein whose la we his craft he useth. 
Whan he for lust his god refuseth 
And toke him for the devels craft. 
Lo, what profit is him belafi: : 
That thing, through which he wend 

have stonde, 
FirEt him exiHd out of londe 
Which was his own,andfromaking 
Made him to be an underling, 
And sithen to deceive a queue, 
That tometh him to mochel lene, 
Through lust of love he gat him 

hate. 
That ende couth he nought abate 
His old^ sleightes which he cast, 
Yonge Alisaundre him overcast ; 
His fader which him misbegat 
He slough, a great mishap was that. 
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But for o mis an olher mis 
Was yolde, and so full ofte it is. 
Nectdnabus his craft mis went. 
So it misfell him er he went.' 
I not what lielpeth that clerg^ ^ 
Which maketh a man to do foly, 
And nam^lich of nigromaunce, 
Which Etom upon the miscreailnce)) 

" And for to se more evidence 
gorasfcs, which thexperience 
Of art mag!qu6 first forth drough, 
Anone as he was bore he lough, 
Which token was of wo sui'nge. 
For of his own^ controvi'nge 
He found magfque and taught it 

forth, 
But all that was him litei worth. 
For of Surrie a worthy king 
Him slewe and that was his ending. 
But yet through him this craft is 

And he through all the world ac- 

For it shall never well acheve 
'i'hat stont nought right with the 

But lich to wolle is evil sponne, 
Wholeseth himself hath litelwonne, 
An ende proveth every thing. 

"§Oui, which was of Jew^skJng, 
Up peine of deth forbad this arte. 
And yet he toke therof his parte, 
'i'he Phitonisse in Samari? 
Yaf him counsel! by sorcer^, 
Which after fell to mochel sorwe, 
For he was slain upon the morwe. 
To conne mochel thing it helpeih, 
But of to moche no man yelpelh." 
So for to loke on every side, 
Magique may nought well betide. 

" ForthJ" mysone, I woU the rede, 
That thou of these ensamples drede, 
That for no lust of erthly love 
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ThoQ seche so to come above 
Wlierof as in the «'Orldes wonder 
Thoushaltfor ever be put under. "— 

"My godi5 fader, graunt mercy. 
For ever I shall beware therby 
Of Lov^ what me so befalle 
Such sorcery aboven alle. 
Fro this day forth 1 shall escheue, 
That so ne woll I nought pursue 
My lust of Lov^ for to seche. 
But this I wold^ you beseche 
Besidf: that me stant of Love, 
.As I you herd^ speke above, 
How Alisaundre was betaught 
Of Aristotle and so well taught 
Of all that to a king belongeth, 
Wherof my hert^ sor^ longeth 
To wit^ what it wolde mene. 
For by resdn I wolde wene. 
But If I herde of thingiis straungCj 
Yet for a time it shuld^ cbaungo 
My peine and liss^ me somdele." — ■ 

"Mygodeson^, thousaiest wele. 
For wisdom, how that ever it 

To him that can it understonde 
Doth great profit in sondry wise ; 
But touchend of so high a pdse. 
Which is nought unto Venus knowe, 
I may it nought my selve knowe, 
Which of her Court am all forth 

And can no thing but of her lawe. 
But netheles to knowe more 
As wel as thou me longeth sore. 
And for it helpeth to comiine 
Ali be they nought to me comune. 
The scoles of phi!osoph;y 
Yet thenk I for to specif^ 
In boke as it is comprehended, 
Wherofthouniightestben amend ed . 
For though I be nought all cunning 
Upon the forme of this writing, 
Some part therof yet I have herde. 
In this matere how it hath ferde. 



, Google 



HOW A KING WAS TAUGHT. 



Y. @cnius the prest of love, 

A Aly sons, as thou hast praid 

That I the scole shall declare 
Of Arstotle and eke the fare 
Of Alisaundre, how he was 

taught, 
I am somdeie therof destraught. 
For it s nowight the matere 
Of lovif, why we sitten here 
To shriv^ so as Venus badde, 
But netli^les for it is gladde, 
So as tiiou saist, for thin apprise 
To lierc of suche Ihing^s wise, 
Whcrof thou might thy time lisse. 
So as 1 can, I shall the wisse. 
For Wisdom is at every throwe 
Above til other thing to laiowe 
In Lov^ cause and elles where. 
ForthJ" :ny sone, unto thin ere. 
Though it be nought in the registre 
OfVenis, yet of that Calistre 
And Arstotle whilom write 
To Alisiundre, thou shalt ivite. 
But for the lores ben diverse 
I thenk^ first to the reherce 
The na;ure of philosoph)"^. 
Which Aristotle of his clergy 
Wise aid experte in the Sciences, 
Declartd thilbe intelligences. 
As of tie points in principal!. 
Wherof the first in speciill 
Is Theorique, whicii is grounded 



On him which a) the worlde hath 

founded, 
Which comprehended al the lore. 
And for to loken evermore 
Next of Sciences the secounde 
Is Rhetorique, whose facounde 
Above ail other is eloquent. 
To telle a tale in jngement 
So well can no man speke as he. 
The last^ Science of the thre 
It is Practiqu^, whose office 
The Vertu trieth fro the Vice 
And techeth upon god^ Ihewes ' 
To fie the eompaigny of shrewes,- 
Which stant in diposicidn 
Of mannes fre electidn, 
Pracrique enformeth eke the reuie, 
How that a worthy King shall reule 
His realme both in wene and pees. 
Lo, thus danz ^ Aristoteiis 
These thre Sciences hath devided 
And the nature also decided 
Wherof thatecheof hem shall serve. 
The firste', which is the conserve 
And keper of the remenaunt, 
As that which is most sufiisaunt 
And chefe of the philosophy. 
If I therof shall specify, 
So as the philosophre tolde, 
Now herke and kepe that thou it 

1 TliHvis, I7i:iiiner5, motali. 
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" 0f ffieoEiilU^ principall 
The philosophre in special! 
The propretes hath diStermtned, 
As thilk^ which is enlumlned 
Of wisdom and of high prudence 
Above all other in his science. 
And stant departed upon thre. 
The first of which in his degre 
Is cleped in philosophy 
The Science of Theology, 
That other named is Phisi'que, 
The thridde is said Mathematiqiic. 
Theology is that science, 
Which unto man yiveth evidence 
Of thing which is nought bodely, 
Wherof men know^ redely 
The High Almighty Trinite, 
Which is o God in Unii^ 
Withouten ende and beginning 
And Creator of alle thing. 
Of erthe, of beven and of helle, 
Wherof as olde bokds telle 
'J'he philosdphre in his resdn 
Wrote upon this conclusion, 
And of his writing in a clause 
He clepeth God the Firsts Cause, 
Which of him self is thilke good 
Withoute whom nothing is good. 
Of whicli that every creatdre 
Hath his being and his natdre. 
Afler the being of the thinges 
There ben thre formes of belnges. 

" Thing, which began and ende 
shall, 
That thing is cleped temporall. 
There is also by other way 
Thing which began and shall nought 

As soules tliat ben spirituell, 
Her being is perpetuell. 
But there is one above the sonne 
Whose time never was begonne 
And endeles shall ever be, 
That is the God, whose mageste 
All other thinges shall gov^rne. 



And his Being is sempiterne. 
The God, to wliom that all honodr 
Belongeth, he is Creatoiir. 
And other ben his creatures. 
He commaundeth the natiires 
That they to him obeidn alld 
Withouten him, what so befalle, 
HerraightisnoneandHemayi all; 
The God was ever and ever shall, 
And they begonne of his assente. 
The times alle be present 
To God, and to hem alle unknowe, 
Butwhat him liketh that they knowe. 
Thus both an aungel and a nan, 
The which of all that God began 
Be chefe, obei^n Goddes mijht, 
And He stont endeles up right. 
To this Science ben privd 
The Clerkes of Divinite, 
The which unto the people prechen 
The feith of Haly Chirche andtechen. 
Which in one cas upon belsve 
Stant moi"^ than they conn- preve 
By wey of argument sensible. 
But netheies it is credible 
And doth a man great mede have 
To him that thenketh him self to 

Theology in such a wise 
Of liighe Science and apprise 
Above all other stant unlike 
And is the first of Theorique. 

" Phisique is after the ssconde. 
Through which the phiJosophre 

hath fonde 
To tech en sondry knoulecliinges 
Upon the bodeliche thinge; 
Of man, ofbeste, ofherbc, of stone, 
Of fisshe, of foule, of everichone 
That ben of bodely substaiiice, 
The nature and of the substaunce, 
Through this Sci^nceit is fiilkought, 
Wiiich vaileth and whicli vaileth 
noiigln. 
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"Thetliridde point of Tlieotique, 
Which cleped is Maihematlque, 
Devided is in sondry wise 
And slant upon diveis apprise. 
The ferst of whiche is Arsmetique,'; 
And the second is said llusique, 
The thridde is eke Geometric, 
Also the forth Astronomic. 

" Of Arsmetiqu^ the matere 
Is that of which a man may lere, 
Whatalgorisme^innombreamounl 

eth, 
Whan that theivis^man accomptcth 
After the formal propret^ 
Of al?orisme= a, be, ce. 
hy which multiph cation 
lo mide ^nd diminution 
Of sorames b\ thexperidnce 
Of Ibis art and of this science, 

' The seconde of mathematfque, 
Which ]s the Science of Musique, 
Tliat techeth upon Harmonie 
A man to make melodie 

Through not^s of accord^ment, 
Tlie which^ men pronounce alofte, 
Now sharpe notes and now softe 
Now highe notes and now lowe, 
Asbythegamme^ amanmayknowe, 
Which techeth the prolacii5n 
Of note and the condition, 

Mathematique of his Science 
Hath yet the thridde intellige'nce 
Full of wisddm and of clergie 
And cleped is Geometric, 
Through which that a man hath the 

sleight 
Ofiength,ofbrede,ofdepth,ofheisht 
To know^ the proporcidn 
By verray calculacidn 
Of this Science. And in this wise 
These oldd philosophres wise 
Of all this world^s erthe rounde 



1 .4^111. 
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How large, how thicke was the 

grounde, 
Contrived in thexperi^nce, 
The cercle and the circumference 
Of every thing unto the heven 
They selten point and mesure even. 

" Mathematique above the erth, 
Of High Science above, the ferth 
Which speketh upon Astronomie 
And techeth of the sterre's high. 
Beginning upward fro the mone. 
But first, as it was for to done 
This Aristotle in other thing 
Unto this worthy yong<5 king 
The kinde of every element, 
Which stant under the firmament, 
How it is made and in what wise 
Fro point to point he gan devise, 

"He, which nattirethevery kinde, 
The mighty God, so as I finde. 
Of Man, which is his creature, 
Hath so devided the nature 
Tliat none till other well accordetb. 
And by the cause it so discordeth 
The life, which feleth the siknesse, 
May stond upon no sikernesse. 

" Of theiihe, which is colde and 

The kinde of man Malencoly 
Is cleped, and that is the fitsie, 
The most ungoodlich andthewerste. 
What man hath that complexion, 
Full of ymagination 
Of dredi5s and of wrathful! thought. 
He fret him selven all fo nought. 
" The water, which is moist and 

colde, [folde, 

JIaketh Fleum^,^ which is mani- 

Foryetel, slow and wery sone 

Of eveiy thing whiche is to done. 

What man that taketh his kind 

of thair, 
He shall be light, he shall be fair. 

1 W^kik/, phlegm of the phlcgmaiic laa- 



, Google 



34^ 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 



For his complexion is lilood, 
Of alle there is none so good, 
Where as he hath love undertal;e, 
Wronge is it, if that he forsake, 

" The first of his condicidn 
Appropretli the complexion. 
Whose propretes ben drie and bote, 
Which in a man is coler ^ hote. 
It mal^eth a man ben enginous 
And swifte of fote and eke irous,^ 
Of conteke and fool hastifiiesse 
He hath a right great besinesse. 

After the kinde of thelement 
Thus stant a inannes kind6 went' 
As touchend his complexion 
Upon sondry divisidn 
Of dry, of moist, of chele, of hete, 
And eche of hem his ownc sete 
Appropred hath within a man. 
And first to telle as I began 
The Splen Is to Mali^ncol^ 
Assigned for herberger>?.'' 

" The moists Fleume with the 

Hath in the Lunges for his holde 
Ordeined him a propre stede 
To dwellfi tlieiR as he is bede. 

" To the SanguQie Complexion 
Natiire of his inspection 
A propre hoiis hath in the Liver 
For his dwcUmge made deliver.^ 

"The dri^ Coler with his hete 
By wey of kinde his propre sete 
Hath in the Galle, where he dwel- 

leth, 
So as the plillosophre telleth. 

" Now over this is for to wite, 
As it is in phistque write 
QfLiver,ofLunge,ofGalle,ofSplen, 
They all unto the hert^ ben 
Servaunts, and cche in his office 



Entendeth to don him service, 
As he, which is cjiefe lord above. 
The Liver makett him for to love, 
TheLungeyivethhimweyofspeche, 
The GalI6 serveth to do wreche, 
TheSplendothhiratolaughandplay 
Whan all undennesse is away. 
Lo, thus hath eche of hem his dede 
To susteignen hem and fede. 



In t. 
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Nature hath 
The Stomack for a comtm coke 
Ordeined so, as saith the boke : 
The Stomack coke is for the hall 
And boileth met^ for hem all 
To make hem mighty for to serve 
The Herte, that he shall nought 

For as a King in his empire 
Above ail other is lorde and sire. 
So is the Herte principall. 
To whom Reson jn speciill 
Is yove as for the govemaunce. 

"And thus natiirehis purveaiince 
Hath made for man to liven here. 
But God which Iiath the Soule dere 
Hath formed it in other wise 
Tliat can no man pleinl^ devise. 
But as the clerkes us enforme, 
That lich lo God it hath a foinie, 
Through which figure and wliich 

lilien&se 
The Soule hath many an high 

noblesse 
Appropred to his owne kinde. 
But oft her wittes ben made blinde 
Al oiiehch of this ilk^ poinie, 
That her abiding is conjointe 
Forth witli the body for to dwelle. 

" That one desireth toward helle. 
That other upward to the heven ; 
So shall they never stonde iri even 
But if the Flessh be overcome 
And that the Sotile have holynome' 
J !My nmic, i.liolly liiken. 
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The governauiice, and that is seldc 
NVhile that the Flessh him may 

bewelde. 
All crthely thing which God hegan, 
Was only made to serve man, 
ISut he the Soul all onely made 
Him selven for fo serve and glade. 
All other beste's that men fincie 
They serve unto her owne kinde, 
But to Resdn the Soul^ serveth, 
Wherof theman histhank deserveth 
And get him with his workcs good 
The perdurible liv^s food. 

" Ofwhatmatere it shall betolde 
A tal^ liketh many folde 
The bet if it be spoke pleine, 
Thus ihenke 1 for to torne ayeino 
And tellea plenerly therfore 
Of theiihe', wherof now to-fore 
I spake, and of the water eke, 
So as tliese old6 bokfJs speke, 
And sette properly the bounde 
After the forme of mappemoimde,' 
Through which the ground bvpuE-- 

Departed is in ihre parties. 
That is Asie, Aufrique, Europe, 
The whicli under the heven cope 
As fer as streccheth any ground 
JJegripeih all this erthg round. 
But after that the highe wreche - 
The water wei^s let out seche 
And overgo the hill^s high, 
Which every kind^ made deie 
Tliat upon middel erthd stood 
Out take Noe and his blood. 
His sones and his doiighters thre 
They werensauf and so was he. 
Her names, who that red^ right, 
Sem, Cham, Japhet the brethern 

hight, 
And whann^ thiike almighty honde 

1 MapplBieuadc, Mappa Stumli, map of the 



Withdrough the water fro tlie londe 
And all the rage was away 
And erthe was the mannes way, 
The sones thre, of which I tolde. 
Right after that hem selve woldc, 
Tliis world deparle they begonne.' 

" Asia, which lay to the sonne 
Upon the marche of orient, 
Was graunted by commiine assent 
To Sem, which was the sone eldest, 
For that parti^ was the best 
And double as moch as olher 

And was that time hounded so, 
Wher as the flood which men Nile 

calleth, 
Departeth fro his cours andfalleth 
Into the see Alexandrine, 
There taketh Asie first sesine - 
Toward the west, and over this 
Of Canahim, where the flood is 
Into the Crete See renni^nd, 
Fro that into the worldi^s end 
Estwarde Asie it is algates 
Til! that men comen to the gates 
Of Paradis, and there ho.'' 
And shortly for to speke it so 
Of orient in generall 
Within his bounde Asie hath all. 

" And than upon that other side 
Westwdrde, as it fell thiike tide. 
The brother, which was hote' 

Unto his parte Aufrique nam. 
Japhit Europe tho toke he : 
Thus parten they the workie on thre. 
But yet there ben of londes fele* 
In Occident as for the chele, 
In oriente as for the hete. 
Which of the people be forlete 
As lond deserte, that is unible. 
For it may nought ben habitable. 

1 They begai. to divids tlih woild. 
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" The water eke hath sondry 
bounde, 
After the !ond where it is founde, 
And taketh liisnameof thilk^ iondes 
Where that it renneth on 

But thilkiS see, which hath no w. 
Is cleped the Great Oceane, 
Out of the which arise and coi 
The highe flod^s all and some. 
Is none so litel well^ spring. 
Which therenetaketh his beginn 
And lich a man that lacketh breth 
By wey of kinde so it geth 
Out of the see and in ayein, 
The water, as the bokiSs sain. 

" Of Elements the propretes 
How that they stonden by degres. 
As I have told nowmight thou here. 
My gode sone, all the matere 
Of erthe, of water, aire and fire. 
And for thou saist, that thy desire 

The forme of Aristotles lore. 
He saith in his entend^ment 
That yet there is an Element 
Above the foure, and is the fifte 
Set of the highe Goddes yifte, 
The wliich that orii's cleped is. 
And therupon he telleth this, 
That as the shelle hole and sounde 
Encloseth all ahout^ rounde 
What thing within an ey"- belongeth, 
Eiglit so this iirfoj underfongeth 
These Elemetit^s everychone 
Which I have spoke of one and one. 
" But over this now taiie good 

My sone, for I wo! procede 
To speke upon Mathemafique, 
Which grounded is on Theorique. 
The Science of Astronomy 
I thenke for to specify, 
Withoute which to teM pleins 



All other Science is in veine 
Toward the scole of erthly thinges. 
For as an egle ivith his winges 
Fleeth above all^ that men finde, 
So doth this Science in his kinde. 
" Benethe upon this erthe here 
Of Mi thinges the matere, 
As tellen us they that ben lerned. 
Of thing above it stont governed, 
That is to sain of the plan^tes 
The chel^s bothe and eke the hetes, 
The chaunces of the worlde also, 
That we Fortiine clepen so 
Anion" the menn^ ns.c\6n, 
All s h ou^h cons ellaci6n ; 
Wl e of hat son e man hath the 

And o ne men have diseses fele 
In lo e a> ell is o her thinges. 
The s T e of ealn es and of kinges 
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It is conceived of the sterre. 
And thus saith the Naturien, 
Whiche is an Astronomien. 
But the Divine saith other wise, 
That if men were good and wise 
And plesant unto the Godhede 
They shulden nought the sterres 

For o man if him well befalle 
Is mor^ worth than ben they alle 
Toward^s him that weldeth all. 
But yet the lawe original). 
Which he hath set in the natures, 
Mot worchen in the creiitdres. 
That therof may be none obstacle 
But if^ it stonde upon miracie 
Through praier of some haly man. 
And fortli^ so as I began 
To speke upon Astronomy 
As it is write in the clerg^. 
To telle how the plan^t^s fare. 
Some parte I tlienkg to declare, 
My sone, unfo thin audience. 
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" Jlstronomg is the Science 
Of wisdom and of hi!;h conning 
Which tnaketh a man have knou- 

leciiing 
Of sterr^s in the femiament. 
Figure, cercle and movement 
Of eche of hem in sondry place. 
And what betwene liem is of space. 
How so they move or stond^ last, 
AH this it telleth to the last. 
Assembled with Astronomy 
Is eke chat ilke Astrologj', 
The which in jugementsaccompteth 
Thefiecc what every sterre ainount- 

eth. 



And for to telle it mord pleine 
These old^ phiIos6phres saine 
That orbis which I spake of er 
Is that which we fro therthe afer 
Beholde, and finnainent it calle. 
In which the sterr^s stonden alle, 
Among the which in speci^ll 
Planet^s seven principill 
There hen, that mannas sighte 

demeth 
By thorizont as to us semeth. 
And also there ben Sign^s twelve. 
Which havehercercles by hem selve 
Compdss^d in the zodiaque 
In which they have her places take, 
And as they stonden in degre 
Her cercles more or lasse be 
Made after the proportion 
Of therthe, whose condicidn 
Is set to be the foundamSnc 
To susteigne up the firmament. 
And by this skill a man may knowe, 
The mor^ that they stonden lowe 
The more' ben the cercles lasse, 
That causeth why that some passe 
Her diie cours to-fore an other. 



But now, my leve derc brother, 
As thou desirest for to wite 
\Vhat I finde in the bokes write. 
To telle of the Planete's Seven 
How that they stonde upon the 



So as the philosdphre taught 
To Alisaundie and ic betaiight, 
Wherof that he was fully taught 
Of II isdom which was him beianght, 
" EenethallotherstanttheMone, 
The which hath with the See to done 
Of liodes high and ebbes lowe 
Upon htschaungeitshallbeknoive. 
And every fissh which hath a shelle 
Mote in his governaunce dwelle 
To wexe and wane in his degre, 
As by the Mone a man may se, 
And all that stant upon the groimde 
Of his moisture it mot be founde. 
All other sterr^s, as men finde, 
Ben shinend of her own^ kinde 
Out take onl^ the mon^ light. 
Which is nought of him selvc 

But as he taketh it of the Sonne. 
And yet lie hath nought all full 

His light that he nis somdele 

But what the let is of that werke 
In almagesti it telleth tliis. 
The Mon^s cercle so lowe is, 
Wherof the Sonne out of his stage 
Ne seth him nought witli full visage 
For he is with thegroundbeshaded, 
So that the Mone is somdele faded 
And may nought fully shing clere. 
But what man under his powere 
Is bore, he shaU his place chaunge 
And sech^ many lond^s straunge. 

1 Almagisl, Ploleiny'5 colleclioTl of Ihc Ob- 
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And as of this condicion 
The Mon^s disposicion 
Upon the londe of Alemaigne 
Is set, and eke upon Britaigne, 
Which is now clep^d Engelonde, 
For they travaile in every londe. 
" Of the Planeti*s the secdnde 
Above the Mone hath take his 

Mcrcilre, and his natdre is this. 
That under liim who that bore is, 
In boke he shall be sliidi6as 
And in writing^ curious 
And slowe and lustles to travaile 
In thing whiche ell^s might availe. 
He loveth ese, he loveth rest, 
So is he nought the worthiest. 
But with somdel^ besinesse 
His belt is set upon richesse. 
And as in this condici6n 
Theffect and disposicidn 
Of this Planete and of his chaunce 
Is most in Borgone and in Fraunce. 

Next to Mercure as woU befalle 
Slant that Planet^ which men calle 
Veniis, whose constellaeidn 
Govern eth all the nacidn 
Of lovers, where they spede ornone, 
Of which I trowe thou be one. 
But whiderward thin happ^swende, 
Shall this Planete she we at ende, 
As it hath do to many mo, 
To som^ wel, to som^ wo. 
And neth^les of this Planete 
The most part^ is softe and swete. 

" For who that therof taketh his 
berth 
He shall desire joy and merlh, 
Gentil, curteis and debonaire 
To speke his wordds softe and faire. 
Such shall he be by wey of kinde. 
And over all where be may finde 
Plesalince of love, his hertSboweth 
With all his might and Iher he 
woweth. 



Venus of lov^ the godd^sse 
Is cleped, but of wan ton esse 
The climate of her lechery 
most coniune in Lumbardy, 
' Next unto this Planete of love 
The bright^ Sonne stant above. 
Which is the hinderer of the night 
And furtherer of the daies light. 
As he which is the world^s eye, 
Throughwhomthelustycompaignie 
Of fouMs by the niorw^ singe, 
The fresh e ilour^s sprede and 

springe, 
Thehigh^tre the ground beshadeth. 
And every mannas hert^ gladdeth. 
And for it is the Hede Planete, 
How that he sitteth in his fete. 
Of wha.t richesse, of what nobl^y 
These bokds telle, and thus they 

" Of golde glistrend spoke and 

The Sonne his carte ^ hath faire atid 

In whiche he sitte, and is cordned 
With bright^ stones envirdned. 
Of which if that I spek^ shall 
There be to-fore in speciill 
Set in the front of his corone 
Th re stones, whichthat no petsdne 
Hath upon erthe, and the first is 
By nam<S clep6i licuchis. 
That other two be clepM thus 
Astrices and ceramius. 
In his corone, also behinde, 
By old^ bok^s as I finde, 
There ben of worthy stones thre 
Set ech of hem in his degre, 
Wherof a cristall is that one, 
Which that cor6ne is set upon. 
The seconde is an adamant. 
The thridde is noble and avenaunt, 
Which cleped is ydrfades. 
And ovev this yet netheles 
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Upon the side's of the werl;e, 
After the writing of the clerke, 
There siJten five stones mo, 
The smaxagdine is one of tho, 
Jaspis and elitropius 
And vendides and jicinctus. 
Lo, thus the cordne is beset, 
Wlierof it shineth well the bet, 
And in such wise his light to sprede 
Sit with his diadenie on hede 
The sonn^ sliinend in his carte. 
And for to lede him swithe and 

After the brighte dait^s lawe 
There ben ordein^d for to drawe 
Fourhors his chare and him withail, 
Wherof the nam^s telle I shall, 
Eritheiis the first is hole, 
The which, is red and shineth bote, 
The second Acteds the bright, 
Lampes the thridd^ courser hight. 
And Philogeus is the ferth. 
That bringen light unto this erth 
And gone so swifte upon the 

111 foure and twenty hoiir^s even 
The cart6 with the brighte Sonne 
They drawe, so that over ronne 
They have under the cercles high 
All middel erthe in suche an hie.^ 
"And thus the Sonne is ovei- all 
The Chefe Planete iniperiall. 
Above him and beneth him thre 
And thus betwene liem regneth lie 
As he that hath the middel place 
Among tlie Seven, and of his face 
Be glad all erthly creatdres 
And taken after the natures 
Her ese and recreacidn. 
And in his consteOacidn 
Who that is bore in speciill. 
Of good will and of iiberall , 

He shall be fonnde in alle place 
And also stonde in mochel grace 

1 !/ii._ haile. I 



Toward the lord^s for (0 serie 
And great profite and thank de- 

And over that it causeth yit 
A man to be subtil of wit. 
To worch in golde, and to be wise 
In every thing which is of prise. 
But for to speken in what coste 
Of all this erth he regneth moste. 
As for wisdom it is in Grece, 
Where is appiopred thilk^ spiece. 

" Mara the planete batailloi'is 
Next to the sonne glorioils 
Above stant and doth merveiles 
Upon the fortune of batailes. 
The conqueroiirs by dales olde 
Were unto this planet^ holde. 
But who that his nativity 
Hath take upon the propret^ 
Of Mart^i disposicidn 
By wey of con Stella c ion, 
He shall he fiers and fool haslife 
And d^airods of werre and strife. 
But for to tellen redely 
In what climate most communly 
That this Plants hath his effecte, 
Said is, that he hath his aspecte 
Upon the Haly Londe so cast. 
That there is no pees sted^fast. 

"Abov^ Mars upon the heven 
The Sixi^ Planete of the Seven 
Stant Jupiter the delicate, 
Which causeth pees and no debate. 
For he is cleped the Planete, 
Which of his kinde softe and swete 
Attempreth all that to him longeth. 
And whom this Planete under- 

fongeth 

To stonde upon his regiment,! 
He shall be meke and paciert 
And fortunate fa marchandf 
And lusty to deh'cac^- 
In everv thing which he shall do. 
This Jupiter is cause also 
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Of the science of lighte 
And in this wise telle n cierki 
He is the planete of delices. 
But in. Egipte of his offices 
He regneth most in speciiill, 
For there be lust^s over all 
Of all that to this life befalleth. 
For there no stormy weder falleth, 
Which mighte greve man or beste, 
And eke the londe is so hon^ste, 
That it is plenteous and pleine, 
There is no idd ground in veine. 
And upon such felicity 
Stant Jupiter in his degre. 

" The highest and aboven alle 
Stant that Plan^^, which men caile 
Satiirnus, ivhose complexion 
Is colde, and his condici6n 
Causeth malfce and cruelty 
To him the whose nativity 
Is set under his governaiince. 
For all his werkes ben grevaunce 
And enem^ to mannes hele, 
In what degre that he shall dele. 
His climate is in orient, 
Where that he is most violent. 
" Of the Planetes by and by, 
How that they sionde upon the sky, 
Fro point topoint as thoumighthere 
Was Alisaundre made to lere. 
But over this toueh^nd his lore 
Of thing that they him taughiemore 
Upon the scoles of cierg^, 
Now herken the philosophy. 

"Hewhichdeparteth day fro n ight, 
That on^ derke that other bright. 
Of seven dai^s made a weke ; 
A month of four^ wek6s eke, 
He hath ordeined in his lawe ; 
Of monthes twelve and eke forth- 

drawe 
He hath also the long^ yere. 
And as lie set of his pow^re 
Accordaunt to the daies seven 
Plan^t^s seven upon the heven, 



As thou to-fore hast herd devise. 
To speke right in such a wise 
To every monthe by him selve 
Upon the heven, of sign^s twelve 
He hath after his ordinall 
Assigned one in special, 
Wherof so as I shall rehercen 
The tides of the yere diversen. 
But pleinly for to make it knowe 
How that the signes sit a rowe, 
Eche after other by degrg 
In substaunce and in propret^ 
%\)e ^obiaqwi comprehendeth 
Within his cerde and it appendeth. 

" The firste of ivhich^ netheles 
By name is dep^d Ari^s, 
Which lich a wether of stattlre 
Resembled is in his figiire. 
And as it saith in almageste 
Of sterr^s twelve upon this beste 
Ben set, wherof in his degre 
The wombe hath two, the iieved 

hatli thre, 
The tailehathseven, and in thiswise. 
As thou might here me devise. 
Slant Aries, which bote and tirie 
Is of him self, and in partie 
He is the receipt and the bous 
Of mighty Mars the batdlous. 
And overmore eke as I finde 
The Creator of alle kinde 
Upon this Signe first began 
The world, whan that he mad(! man, 
And ot this constellacidn 
The verray operacidn 
Availeth, if a man therinne 
The purpose of his werk beginne, 
For than he hath of propret^ 
Good spede and great felicite. 

" The twelve monthes of the yere 
Attitled under the powere 
Of these twelve signes stonde, 
Wherof that thou shalt understonde 
This Aries out of the twelve 
Hath Marche attitled for him selve. 
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Whan everj' brld shall chese his 

And every nedder and every snake 
And every reptile which may move. 
His might assaieth for to prove 
To crepen oi:l a.yein the sonne, 
Whan Veri hisseson hath be^onne, 

" Taurus the seconde after this 
Of Signed which figilred is 
Unto a buUe, drie and colde, 
And as it is in bokcs tolde 
He is the hoiis appurtenaunt 
To Venus sonidele descordaimt. 
This biille is eke with aterres set, 
Throu<;h which he hath his homes 

knet 
Unto the taile of Aries, 
So is he nought there sterreles. 
Upon his brest eke eightetene 
He hath, and eke as it is sene 
Upon his tail stonde other two. 
His month assigned eke also 
Is Avcril, which of his shoures 
Minfstreth way unto the floures, 

" The thrid'de Signe is Gemini, 
Which is figiired redely 
Lich to two twinn^s of man kinde. 
That naked stonde. And as I 

They ben with sterrcs ivel bego, 
The heved hath parte of thilke two, 
That shine upon the bulles taile, 
So ben they both of o parade. 
But on the wombe of Gemini 
]Sen fiv6 sterri^s nought forthC-. 
And eke upon the fete be twe>', 
So as these o\A& bokes say. 
That wise Tholomeus wrote. 
His propre monthi? wel I wote 
Assigned is the lusty May, 
Whan every brid upon his lay 
.^mong the grene lev^s singeth. 
And love of his pointure stingeth 
After the laives of nature 



The youthe of every creature, 

" CanciJr after thereuleand space 
Of Signds halt [he fonhc place. 
Like to the crabbe he hath sem- 

blaiince 
And hath unto his retinai'mce 
Sixtene sterres, wherof ten, 
So as these olde wise men 
Descrive, he bereth on him to-fore 
And in the middle two before 
knd. four he hath upon his ende, 
Thus goth he sterriSd in his kende. 
And of him self is moist and colde 
And is the propre hous and holde 
Which apperteineth to the Mone 
And doth what longeth him todone. 
The month of Juin unto this Signe 
Thou shalte after the reule assigne. 

"The fifte Signe is Leo hote, 
Whos kinde is shape drie and hote, 
In whom the Sonne hath herber- 

gage. 
And the semblatince of his ymdge 
Is a leon, which in baijlie 
Of sterres hath his purpartie. 
The foun5 which as Cancer iiath 
Upon his ende, Leo tath 
Upon his heved, and thann^ ncsie 
He hath eke foure upon his brestc, 
And one upon his tail behinde. 
In oldi boki*s as we finde. 
His propre month is Juil by name. 
In which men pleien many a game. 

" After Led Virgo the nexte 
Of Signes clep^d is the sexte, 
Wherof the figure is a maide, 
And as the philos6phre saide, 
She is the welth and the rising, 
The lust, the joy and the liking 
Unto Mercure. And soth to say 
She is with s terras well beseie, 
Wherof Leo haih lent her one, 
Which sit on high her heved upon. 
Her wombe hath five, her fete also 
Have other n\c, and ever ;vjo 
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Toucheiid as of complexion 

By kindly disposition 

Of drie and cold this maiden is. 

And for to tellen over this 

Her montli as thou shalte undei'- 

stonde, 
Wfiaii every felde hath corne in 

And many a man Jiis Ijaclie Iiatli 

plied, 
Unto this sigiie is Angst applied. 

"After Virgd to reloien even 
Libra sit in the nombre of seven, 
Whi ch hath figd re and resemhla fl n cc 
Unto a man wliich 3 balaunce 
Bereth in his honde as for to iveie. 
In boke and as it may be seie. 
Divers^ sterres to him longeth, 
Wlierof on heved he underfongeth 
First thre, and eke his wombe hath 

And down beneih eight other mo. 
This signe is bote and moist^ both, 
The whieh^ thing^s be nought loth 
Unto Venus, so that alofte 
She resteth in his hous full oftc. 
And eke Saturnus often hied 
Is in this signe and magnified. 
His propre month is said Septembre, 
Which yiveth men cause to le- 

membre, 
If any sore be left behinde 
Of thing which grev^ may to kinde. 
"Among the Signes upon height 
The signe, whiche is nom bred eight, 
Is Scorpio, which as feI6n 
Figilrdd is a Scorpion. 
But for all tliat yet nethelesse 
Is Scorpio nought sterrelesse. 
For LilDia graunteth liim his ende 
Of eighte sterres, where he wende, 
The which upon his heved assised 
Hebereth, and eke there bendeviied 
Upon his wombe' sterrtis thre 
And eight upon his ta'ile h;uh he, 



Which of his kindeis moist andcolde 
And unbehovely manyfolde. 
He harra^th Venus and empeireth, 
But Mars tinto his hous repeireth, 
But ware whantheyto-giderdwellen. 
His propre montlie is, as inen tellen, 
Octobre, which bringeththekalende 
Of Winter, that comethnext suende. 
" The ninth signe in Novenibre 

Which fohveth after Scorpio, 
Is cleped Sagittarius, 
The ivhos figure is marked thus ; 
A monstre with a bowe on honde, 
Onwhomthat sondrysterr^sstonde, 
Tliiike eight of whiche I spake to- 

The which upon the tail ben loie 
Of Scorpio the heved all faire 
Be spreden of the Sagittaire, 
And eight of other stonden even 
Upon his ivombe, and other seven 
There stonden on his tail behinde, 
And he is hote and drie of kinde. 
To Jupiter his hous is fie. 
But to Mercure in his degre, 
For they be nought of one assent. 
He worcheth great enipeirement. 
This Eigne hath of his proprete 
A monthii, whiche of duete 
Aftet- the seson that befalleth 
The plough^s oxe in ivinter stallelh. 
And fire into the halie he hringctli 
And thiike drinke of which men 

singeth. 
He tornetli must into the wine, 
Than is the larder of the swine. 
That is Novcmbre which I mene, 
Whan that tiieleefhathlosthisgrene 
" Thetenthd Signe drie and colde. 
The which is Capricornus tolde, 
Unto a gote hath resemhlaunce. 
For whose love and iqueintatince 
Within his house to sojome 
it liketh well imto Satome. 
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liut to the Monc it IJketh iiO'jj;hl, 
For no profit is there wrought. 
This Signe as of his proprete 
Upon his hevecl hath sterrds ihre 
And eke upon his wombe two 
And twey upon his taile also. 
I3ecembre after the yer^s forme. 
So as the bokes us enforme. 
With daiesshorte and nighte's longe 
This like Signe hatb underfonge. 

"Oftho that sitte upon theheven 
Of Signiis in the nombre elleven 
Aquarius hath take his place 
And slant well in Satorniis grace, 
Which dwelieth in his herbergagc. 
Kut to the yonne he doth oultrage. 
This Signe is venaily resembled 
Lich toaman which halteassenibied 
In either honde a watei: spout, 
Wberof the strem^s rennen out. 
He is of kindiS moist and hote. 
And he that of the stcrres wote 
Saith, that he hatli of stenes two 
Upon his beved, and bene of tho 
That Capricorn hath on bis ende. 
And as the bokiJs maken minde 
That Tbolomc'us made liim selve, 
He hath eke on his wombe tnchc, 
And tivey upon his ende stonde. 
Thou shalte also tliis uuderstonde. 
The frosty coldi? Janeveve, 
Whan comen is the new^ yere, 
That Janus with the double face 
In his chare hath take his place 
And loketh upon bothc sides 
Some dele toward the winter tides, 
Some dele toward the yere suende, 
That is the months belongcnde 
Unto tiiis Signe, and of his dole 
He yivcth the firste primerole.^ 

"Thetwelftbe,whichislastofaile 
Of signds, Piscis men it calle, 
The which, as telleth the scripture, 
Bereth of two fisshes the figure. 



So is he colde and moist of kinde. 
And eke with sterriSs as I finde 
ileset in sondry wise, as thus 
Tivo of his ende Aquarius 
Hatb. lent unto his heved, and two 
This Signe hath of his owne also 
Upon his wombe, and over this 
Upon bis ende also tliere is 
.\ nombre of tiventy sierres bi ighi, 
Which is to sene a wonder sight. 
Toward this signe into bis hoiis 
Comth Jupiter the glorious. 
And Venus eke with him accordeth 
To dwellen, as the boke recordeth. 
The Month unto this signe ordeined 
Is Februar, which is bereined. 
And with londtlodiis in his rage 
At fordes letteth ^ the passage, 

" Nowhastthouherdtheproprclc 
Of Signes, but in bis degre 
Albumazare yet over this 
Saith, so as therthe parted is 
In fouri5, right so ben devised 
Thesigntstwelve.andstondeasslsed 
That eche of hem in his paiiie 
Hath his clirnate to justific. 
Wherof the firste regiment 
Toward the parte of orient 
From Antioche and that contre 
GoviJi-ned is of Signds thre, 
That is Cancer, Virgo, Leo. 
And towarde Occident also 
From Armeny, as I am lerned, 
Of Capricorne it stant governea, 
Of Piscis and Aquarius. 
And after liem I finde thus 
.Southward fro Alisaundre fortii 
Tho Signes, whiche most ben worth 
In governaiince of that doaire,- 
Libra they ben and Sagittaire 
With Scorpio, which is conjoint 
With hem to stonde upon that point 
Of Constantnopie the cite, 
So as the bokes tellen me. 
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The last of this divisidn 
Stant untoward Septemtrion, 
Where as by wey of purveiailnce 
Hath Aries the govern aiitice 
Forth with Tauriis and Gemini. 
Thus ben the Sign^s proprely 
Devided, as it is reherced, 
Wherof the iondes ben diversed. 

"^0 lijus, W2 sone, as thou 
might here, 
Was Aiisaundre made to lere 
Of hem that iveren for his lore. 
But now to loketi overmore 
Of otlier sterres how they fare 
I thenke hereafter to declare, 
So as king Aiisaundre in youth 
Of him that such^ sign^s couth 
Enformed was to-fore his eye 
By night upon the sterres sigh. 

" Upon sondry creacion 
Stant sondry operaclon. 
Some worcheth this, some worcheth 

that ; 
The fire is hote in his estate 
Andbrenneth what lie may atteigne, 
The water may the fire restreigne, 
The which is colde and moist also. 
Of other thinge it fareth right so 
Upon this erthe among us here. 
And for to speke in this manure 
Upon the heven, as men may finde 
The sterres ben of sondry kinde 
And worchen many sondry thinges 
To us that bene her underlinges. 
Among the whiehd forth withall 
NectSnabils in special!, 
Which was an astronomien 
And eke a great magicien 
And undertake hath thilke emprise, 
To Aiisaundre in his apprise 
As of magique naturele 
To knowe, enformeth him somdele 
Of certein sterres what they mene, 
Of which he saith there ben fiftene. 
And sondrily to everichone 



A gras belongeth and a stone, 
Wherof men worchen many a 

wonder 
To sett^ thing bothe up and under, 

" To telle right as he began 
Tlie first e sterre AJdeboran, 
The clerest and the most of alle. 
By rights name men it calle. 
Which liche is of condition 
To Mai-s and of complexion 
To Venus, and hath therupon 
Catbunculum liis propre stone. 
His herbe is Anabulla named. 
Which is of great vertiie proclamed. 

" The seconde is nought vertuMs 
Clota, or ell^s Pliades 
It hatte and of the Mones kinde 
He is. And also this I finde, 
He taketh of Mars compIe.\i6n, 
And iich to such conditi6n 
His stone appropred is Cristall, 
And eke his herbe in special! 
The vertuoils FeniJI it is. 

" The thridd^, which comth after 
this, 
Is hote Algol the cleri? rede, 
Whiche of Satorne as I may rede 
His kindf? iaketh and eke of Jove 
Complexion to his hehove. 
His propre stone is Diamaunt, 
Which is to him most dccordaunt. 
His herbe', which is him betake, 
Is hote Elebornni the blacke. 

" So as it falleth upon lot 
The fourthe sterie is Alhaiot, 
Which in the wise as I saide er 
Of Satorne and of Jupiter 
Hath take his kinde, and therupon 
The Saphir is his propre stone, 
Marrubium his herbe also. 
The which accorden bothe two. 

" And Canis major in his like 
The fift^ sterre is of magique, 
The whose kinde is Venerien, 
As saith this a 
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His propre stone is said Berille, 
But for 10 worche and to fullille 
Thing which to this Science falletli, 
There is an herb^, which men 

calleth 
Saveine, and that behoveth nede 
To him that woll his piirpoa spede. 

" The sixt^ suende after this 
Ry name Canis minor is. 
Tlie ivhicli sterre is Mercmiall 
By ivey of kinde, and forth withall 
As it is writen in the carte 
Complexion he taketh of Marte. 
His stone and herbe as saitli tlie 

Ben Achates and Primeroie. 

" The seventh sterre in speciSll 
Of this Science is Ariall, 
Which sondry nature underfongeth. 
The stone which propre unto liim 

Gorgonza proprelV' it liight. 
His heibe also, which he shall right, 
Upon the ivorching as I mene 
Is Celidoine fresshe and grene. 

" Sterre Ala corvi upon height 
Hath take his place in nombre of 

Which of his kinde mot performe 
The will of Marte and of Satorne, 
To whom Lapacia the gret 
Is herbe, but of no beyete. 
His stone is Honochinus hole, 
Through which men worcheu great 

" Theninthe sterr^faire andi.ele 
15 y name is hole Alaeiele, 
Which taketh his propre kinde thus 
Bothe of Mercure and of Venus. 
His stone is the grene Emeraude 
To whom is yoven many a laude. 
Saulge is his herbe appurtenaunt 
Aboven all the remenaunt 

"The tenthe sterre is Almareth, 
Which upon life and upon deth 



Through kindeof Jupiter and Marte 
He doth what longeth to his parte. 
His stone is Jaspe and of Plantaine 
He hath his herbe soveraine. 

" The sterre eleventh is Venenas, 
The whose nature is, as it was. 
Take of Venus and of the Jlonc 
In thing which he hath for to done. 
Of Adamaunt is that perne, 
In wliiche he worcheth his maistrie. 
Thilke herbe also, n'liich him bc- 

falkth, 
Cicorea the boke him calleth. 

"Alpheta in the nombre sit 
And is the twelfte sterre yit, 
Of Scorpio which is governed. 
And laketh his kinde as I am lerned 
And hath his vertue in the stone 
Which cleped is Topaiion. 
His herbe propre is Rosraarine, 
Which shapen is for his covine. 

" Of these sterr^s which I mene, 
Cor Scorpio nis is thrittene, 
The whos natrire Mart and Jove 
Have yoven unto his behove. 
His herbe is aristoloch^',^ 
Which foiweth his astronomy. 
The stone which this sterre alloweth, 
Is Sardis which unto him bowelh, 

" The sterre which stant next the 
last, 
Nature of him this name cast 
And clepen him Botercadent, 
Which of his kind obedidnt 
Is to Mercure and to Venus. 
His stone is said Crisolitus. 
His herhe is cleped Satureie, 
So as these old^ bok^s sale. 

" But now the lasle sterre of alle 
The Taile of Scorpio men calle, 
^Vhich to Mercure and to Satorne 
By wey of kinde mot retorne 

^Ariiiff/ffckyt millwr[ttffll " .iRlroloey.'* Cor- 
aeWiaPi^^.Di Occult. Phil., Lib. I., cap. 



ArislolocI 






, Google 



358 



CONFESSro AMANTIS. 



After the preparation 

Of dtie constellation. 

The Calcidoine unto him longeth 

Whlchforhisstoneheundeifongeth, 

Of Majorat! his herbe is grounded. 

Thus have I said how they beii 

founded 
Of every sterre in speciall, 
Which hath his herbe and stone 

withall, 
As Hermes in his bokes olde 
Witii^ssc bereth, of that I tolde. 
"Now hast thou herd, in suche 

These noble philosdphres wise 
Enformeden this yong^ king 
And made him have a knotilechiiig 
Of thing which first to the partie 
ISelongeth of philosophic, 
Which Theorfqu^ cleped is, 
As thou to-fore hast herde er this. 
But now to speke of the secdnde, 
"Wliiche Aristotle hath also founde 
And techeth how to speko faire, 
Whiche is a thing full necessaire 
To counterpeis^ the balaunce, 
Where lacketh othei- suflisaunce. 

"Above all ertlily crealdres 
The High^ Maker of natures 
The Word to man hath yove alone, 
So that the speche of his persone 
Or for to lese, or for to winne 
Tlie hertes thought which is 

withinne, 
May shew^ what it wolde mene. 
And that is no where elles sene 
Of kind^ with none other beste. 
So shulde he be the more honest. 
To whom God yaf so worthy a yifte. 
And lok^ well that he ne shifte 
His Word^s to none wicked use. 
For Word the techer of verluse 
Is cleped in phiiosoph)'. 
Wherof touchend^ this party 
Is rhetorfque the science 



Appropred to the ri 
Of Wordes that ben resonable. 
And for this art shall be \-ail;lble 
Wilh goodly wordes for to like 
It hatli Gramaire, it hath Logiqne, 
That serven both unto the specbe. 
Gramaire first hath for to teche 
To speke upon congrnitd 
Logique hath eke in his degre 
Betwene the trouthe and the fals- 

The pleine wordes for to shode,"- 
So that nothing shall go beside 
That lie the right ne shall decide, 
W'herof full many a great debate 
Reforrn^d is to good estate 
And pees susteign^d up alofte 
With esv wordes and with softe, 
Where strengths shulde let it falje. 
The phllosophre among^s alle 
Forth^' commendeth this science, 
Whicii hath the reiile of eloquence. 
Ill stone and gras vertrie there is. 
But yet the bokes tellen this, 
That Worde above all erthlythinges 
Is vertuoiis in his dofnges. 
Where so it be to evil or good. 
I'^or if the Wordes semen good 
And be well spoke at mannas ere 
Whan that there is no trouthe there, 
They done full oft full great deceipt. 
I'or whan the Word to the conceipt 
Descordeth in so double a wise. 
Such Rhetorlque is to despise 
In every place and for to drede. 

'■ For of Ulixes thus I rede, 
As in the boke of Troy is founde, 
His eloquence and his facoiinde 
Of goodly wordes which he tolde 
Hath made that Anthenor him 

The town whiche he wilh treson wan. 
Worde hath beguiled many a man, 
Withwordthewild^besteisdannted, 

1 Sifife, divitli, dhcvimirale. 
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With word the serpent is en- 

ch aim ted. 
Of wordes mong the men of annes 
lien woundes liek'd \iiih the 



Where lacketh otlie: 

Worde liath undev his discipltn 



Ofs. 



e the 



The wovdes ben of sondn- sectes, 
Of evil and eke of good also. 
Tlie wordcs niaken frende of fo, 
Aiidfooffrende, and pees of ii-erre, 
And iverre of pees, and out of liejre 
The ivord the ivorld^s cause cn- 

tiiketh 
And reconcilelh who on him. hketh. 
Tlie worde under the cope of heven 
Set every thing or odde or even. 
With word the High^ God is plesed, 
W'itli ivoid the wordcs ben appesed. 
The softe word tlie loud^ slilleth, 
^Vhere lacketh good the word ful- 

fiUeth 
To make amendes fog the wrongc. 
Whan wordcs medlenwiththesonge, 
It dolh plesaunce well the more. 
]!nt for to lolce upon the lore. 
How Tullliis his rhetortque 
Componeth, there a man may pike 
How that he shall his wordiJs set. 
How he shall lose, how he shall knet, 
And in what wise he shall pro- 

H\s tale pleini? without fronnce. 
Wherof ensample if thou wilt seche, 
Take hede and rede whilom the 
speche 
"Of Juhns and Cicero, 
Which consul was of Rom^ tho, 
Of Caton eke, and of Silene 
ISehold the wordes hem betwene. 
Whan the treson of Cateline 
Discovered was, and the covins 
Of hem that were of his assent 
Was knowe andspokeinparlement, 



And aj:ed howe and in what wise 
Men shokicn done him to juise. 
Silaniis first his tal^ tolde 
To trouth and as he was beholde 
The comun profit for to save. 
He saide how treson shiilde have 
A cruel dcthe. And thus they 

The consul both and Caton eke, 
And saiden that for suche a wrongc 
There may no pein^ be to sttonge. 
Eut Julius with wordes wise 
His tale tolde all other wise, 
Ashe whichwolde her dethe respite, 
And foundeth howe he might excite 
The juges through his eloquence 
Fro deth to torne the senter.ce 
And set her hertes to pit^. 
Now tolden they, now tolde he : 
They speken pleine after tlie lawe ; 
But he the wordes of his sawe 
Coloilreih in an other wey 
Spek^nd. And thus betwene ti;e 

To trete upon this jugemerit 
Made eche of hem his arijuiiient. 
Wherof the tali5s for to here 
There may a man the scol^ lere 
Of Rhetortque the eloquence, 
Whiche is the seconde of Science 
Touchende to Philosophie, 
Wherof a man shall justific 
His wordes in dispilteson 
And knette upon conclusifin 
His argument in suchc a forme, 
Which may the pleine trouthe cn- 

And the subtfl cautele abate, 
Whiche every true man shall debntc. 
"The firsts, whiche is Theoriquc, 
And the seconde Rhetorique 
Sciences of Philosophy, 
I have hem tolde as in partv. 
So as the philosiipbre it tolde 
To Alisaundre. And now I wolde 
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Tell of the tiiridde, what it is. 
The which Practiqu^ cleped is. 
"'^vaciiqud stant upon thie 

Toward the governaunce of knifes 
Wherof the firste Ethique is mmed 
Thewhose Science stant pioclamed 
To teche of venue thilke reule, 
Ho-.vthat a King him seit shail reule 
Of his morfl conditiiin 
With worthy disposition, 
Of good hvi'ng in his persdne, 
Which is the chefe of his corone. 
It ma! eth a kiii^e ■^Iso to lerne 
Howe he his bod> shall goveme, 
Howe he shall wake, how he shall 

How that he shall his hel^ kepe 
in mete, in dunke, in clothing eke. 
There is no wisdom foi to seke 
As for the reule of his persone. 
The which that this science allone 
Ne techeth as by wey of kinde 
That there is nothing left behinde. 
"That other point, which to 
practique 
Belongeth, is Ecdnomiquc, 
Which techeth thilke honeste, 
Through which a King in his degrt 
His wife and child shal reule and 

So forth with all the compaignie 
Which in his houshold shall abide, 
And his estate on. every side 
In such manere for to lede 
That he his houshold lie mislede. 
" Practique hath yet the thridde 
apprise. 
Which techeth howand in what wise 
Through his purvei^d ordenaunce 
A King shall set in governauncc 
His realme, and that is Policic 
Which longeth nnto Regalie 
In time of werre, in time of pees. 
To worship and to good encrees 



Of cJerke, of knight, and of mar- 

chaunt. 
And so forth all the remenaunt 
Of ill the comun people about 
^^ ithinne burgh and eke without 
Of hem that ben artificers, 
\\ hiche tisen craftes and mestiers, 
\^ hose art is clep^d mechanique ; 
^nd though thev ben nought alk- 

like. 
Yet netheles how so it falle, 
O '■ lawe mot governe hem alle. 
Or that theylese, or that they winne, 
After the btate that they ben Inne. 
"Lo, thus this worthy yonge king 
Was fully taught of every thing 
Which mighte yive entendement 
Of good reule and good regiment 
To suche a worthy prince as he. 
But of verray necessite 
The philos6phre him hath betake 
Five points, which he hath under- 
take 
To kepe and holde in observaiince 
As for the worthy governaiince 
Which longeth to his Regalie 
After the reule ot Policie. 

'■■go cwcrj? man belongeth lore. 
But to no man belongeth more 
Than to a King which hath to lede 
The people als for his kinghede. 
He may hem bothti save and spille. 
And for it stant upon his wilie 
It sit him well to ben avised 
And the vertiies which are assised 
Unto a King^s leginient ^ 
To take in his entendement, 
^Vherof to tellen as they stonde 
Hereafterward now woU I fonde. 
Among the ^"ertues one is chefe 
And til at is Trouthc, which is lefe 
To God and eke to man also. 
And for it hath ben ever so, 
Taught Aristotle as he well couth 
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To Aiisaiindie, how in his youth 
He shulde of Trouth^ fhilke grace 
With all his hoic lierte embrace, 
So that his word betrewc and pieine 
Toward the world, and so certeine 
That ill him be no double speche. 
For if men shulde Trouthe seche 
And found it nought within a Kin^, 
It were an unsitfcnde^ thing. 
The worde is token of that within, 
There shall n. worthy king begin 
To kepe his tunge and to be trewe, 
.So shall his price ben ever newe. 
Avise him ever;' man to-fore 
And be well ware, er he be swore, 
For afterwarde it is to late 
If that he wolde his word debate. 
For as a King in special! 
Above all other is principiill 
Of his pow^r, so shulde he be 
Most vertuolis in his degre. 
And that may well be signified 
15y his corone and specified. 

" The gold betokneth excellence, 
That men shuld done him reverence 
As to her lege soveraine. 
The stones, as the bokes saine, 
Commended ben in treble wise. 
First they ben hard and thilke 



Betoken eth in a King 
So that there shall nc 
Be found in his condicion. 
And also by description 
The vertuewbiche is in the stones, 
A verray signe is for the nones 
Of that a king siiali ben honest 
And hold^ trewely his behest 
Ofthing which longeth to kinghede. 
The brighte colour, as I rede. 
Which is in the stones shin^nd, 
Is in figiire betoken^nd 
The cronique of this world^s fame 
Which stant upon his gode name. 
i UnsiiiiniU, unbecoming. 



The cercle, which is rounde aboute 
Is token of all the londe aboute, 
W'hich stant under his gerarchic. 
That he it shall well kepe and guic. 
And for that Trouthe how so it fallc 
Is the Vettue Soveraine of aile 
That longeth unto regiment, 
A tal<5 which is evident 
Of Trouthe in commendaciCn, 
Toward thin enformaci6n. 
My sone, herafier thou shalt here 
Of a crontque in this matere. 

Jls iije cronique it dothrehercc, 
A soldan whilom was of Perse, 
Which Daires hight, and Ytaspjs 
His fader was. And sothe it is, 
That through wisd6m and high 

More than for any reverence 
Of his ligndge as by descent 
The regne of thilke empire he hent. 
And as he was him selfe wise 
The wise men he held in prise, 
And sought hem out on every side 
That toward him they shulde abide. 
Among the whiche thre there were. 
That most service unto him bere 
As they which in his chambre 

And all his counceii herd and sighen. 
Her nam^s ben of straunge note, 
Harpaghes was the firsts hote. 
And Manachaz was the sec6unde, 
Zorobabel, as it is founde 
In the cronfque, was the thridde. 

This soldan what so him betldde 
To hem he trist^ most of alle, 
Wherof the case is so befalle : 
This lord, which hath conceiptts 

Upon a night whan he hath slepe, 
As he which hath his wit disposed, 
Touchendapointhemhathopposed. 
The king^s question was this, 
Ofthinges thte which strongest \s, 
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The Wine, iheWoman or the King ? 
And that they shulde upon this 

thing 
Of her answ^re avised be, 
He yaf hem fully dales thre 
And hath behote hem by his feitli 
That who the best^ reson saith 
He sliall receive a worthy mede. 

" Upon this thing they token hede 
And studen in disp(ites<5n, 
Tliat by divers opinidn 
Of arguments that they have holde 
Harpaghes first his tale toMe 
And said, how that the strength of 

Is mightiest of alle' thinges. 
For King hath power over man. 
And man is he which reson can, 
As he which is of his nature 
The most^ noble creiitiire 
Of alli^ tho that God hath ivrought. 
And by that s!;lll it semeth nought, 
He saith, tliat any erthly thing 
May be so mighty as a King. 
A King may spille, a King may 

A King may make of lorde a knave 
And of a l;nave a lord also, 
The power of a King stant so. 
That he the lawes overpasseth. 
What he woll make lasse he lassetli. 
What he woll makd more he raoreth. 
And as a gentil faucon soreth, 
Hefleeth thatnomanhimreclameth, 
But he alone all other tameth 
And slant him self of lawe fre. 
Lo, thus a King^s might, saith he, 

Is strengest and of most vah'ie. 

"But Manachaz saith other wise, 
That Wine is of the more emprise, 
And that he sheweth by this way. 
The Wine full ofte taketh away 
The reson fro the mannas herte. 
The Wine can make a creple sterte 



And a deliver' man unwelde, 
It maketh a blind man to behelde 
And a bright ey6d semd derke, 
It maketh a lewde man a clerke. 
And fro the clevk^s the clergf 
It taketh awey, and cowardy 
It torneth into hardlesse, 
Of avarice it maketh largesse. 
The Wine maketh eke the good 

In which the souM, which is good. 
Hath chosen her a resting place 
While that the life herwoll embrace. 
And by this skille MaIlacha^, 
Answered hath upon this cas 
And saith, that Wine by wey of 

kind 
Is thing which may the liertgs bind 
Well mot6 than the Regalie. 
" Zorobabel for his parlie 
Said as him thoughte for the best, 
That Women ben the mightiest. 
The Kinge and the Vinour also 
Of Women comen bothe two. 
And eke he said, how that manhede 
Through sirengthe unto the woman- 

Of Iov6, where he woll or none, 
Obeie shall, and therupon 
I'o shewe of Women the maistrie 
A tall! whiche he sigh with eye 
As for ensample he told^ this. 
" How Apemen, of Bosazls 
Wiiich doughter was, in the paleis 
Sittend uoon his high^ tleis, 
Whan he was hottest In his ire 
Toward the great of his empire, 
Cyrus the King tiraunt she loke. 
And only with her goodly loke 
She made him debonalre and meke, 
And by the chin and by the chekc 
She luggeth him right as her list, 
Tliat now she japeth and now she 
kist 
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And doth with him what ever her 

hketh. 
Whan that she lourefh than he 

siketh, 
And whan she gladeth he is glad. 
And thus this King was overh7d 
With hir^ ivhich his leraman was. 

" Among the men is no soLis 
If that there be no Woman there, 
For but if tliat the Woumn were 
'I'his world^s joic were awe;', 
Tiirongh hem men finden out the 

To knighthode and to worid^s fame, 
They make a man. to dred^ shame 
And honour for to he desired. 
Througli the beauts of hera is fired 
The dart ofwhich Cup id6 thro weth, 
Wherof the jolif peine groweth 
Which al the ivorlde hath under fote, 
A Woman is the mannas bote, 
His life, his deth, his wo, his wele. 
And this thing may be shewed wele, 
How tliat WomSn Ijen good and 

For in ensample thus I fiiide, 

"WhanthatthedukeAdmetualay 
Sike in his bed, that ever;' day 
Men waiten whan he shuid^ dey, 
Alcest liis wife goth for to prey 
With sacrilice unto Minerve, 
As she which wold^ thank deserve, 
To wite answ^re of tlie goddesse, 
How that her lorde of his sikenesse, 
Wherof he was so wo bescine, 
Recover might his hele ayeine. 
Lo, thus she cride and thus she 

Till att^ last a vois her saide. 
That if she wolde for his sake 
The maladie suffre and take 
And deie her self, he shuld^ live. 
Of this answere Alcest hath yive 
Unto Minerve great thonkfng, 
So that her dethe and his living 



She chesewith all her hole entent. 
And thus accorded home slie went. 
Into the chambre whan she came. 
Her housebonde anone she name 
In bothe her arm^s and him kist. 
And spake unto him what her list. 
And therupon within a ihrowe 
The goode wife was overthrowe 
And deied, and he was hole in 

So may a man by reson taste, 
How next after the Cod above 
The troiith of Women and the love. 
In whom that all^ grace is founde, 
Is mightiest upon, this grounde 
And most behovely manyfolde. 

" Lo, thus Zorobabel hath tolde 
The tale of his opinion. 
But for findll conclusion, 
What strengest is of erthly thinges 
The Wine, the Women or tlie 
Kinges, [alle 

He saith, that Trouthe aljove hem 
Is mightiest, how ever it faile. 
The Trouthe how so it ever come 
^Tay for no thing ben overcome. 
It may well suffre for a throwe. 
But atte last it shall he knowe. 
The provetbe is, who that is trewe, 
Him shall his uhilei never rewe. 
For how so that the cause wende 
The trouthe is shameles atte ende. 
But what thing thnt is trouth^I^s 
It may nought well be shameles, 
And shame hindereth every wight. 
So proveth it, there is no might 
Without^ Trouthe in no degre. 
And thus for trouthe of his decr^ 
Zorohabel was most commended, 
Wherof the question was ended 
And he received hath his mede 
For Trouthe, which to mannes nede 
Is most behovelich over all. 
Forth^- was Trouthe in speciill 



, Google 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 



The firste point in observaCmce 
Betake unto the governatince 
Of Alisaundre, as it is aaide ; 
For therupon the ground is laide 
Of every Kinges regiment, 
As thing which most convenient 
Is for to set a king in even 
Bothe in this worlds and eke in 
heven. 
" ^exi affcr ISrouf^i? the se- 

In Policie as it is founde. 
Which serveth to the world^s fame 
In worship of a Kinges name. 
Largesse it is, whose privilege 
There may non avarfce abrege. 
The world^s good was first comi'ine, 
But afterward upon Fortune 
Was thilk^ comun profit cessed. 
For whan the people stood en- 

cressed 
And the lignSges woxen great, 
A none for singular beyete 
Drough every man to his partic, 
Wherof come in the first envte 
With great debate and werr^s 

stronge. 
And last among the men so longe 
Till no man wiste who was who 
Ne which was frendc ne which 

was fo. 
Till atte laste in every londe 
Within hem self the people fonde. 
That it was good to make a King 
Which might appesen all this thing 
And yive right to the lignages 
In parting of her heritages 
And eke of all her other good. 
And thus above hem alle stood 
The King upon his regaly, 
As he which hath to justifv 
The worldes good fro covetise. 
So sit it well u\ alle wise 
A King betwene the more and lesse 
To sette his herte ttpon Largesse 



Toward him self and eke also 
Towards his people. And if nought 

That is to sain, if that he be 
Toward him selfe large and fre 
And of his people take and pille. 
Largesse by no wey of skille 
It may be said, but Avarice, 
Which in a Kinge is a great ^'ice. 

" A King' behoveth eke to fie 
The Vice of Prodegalite, 
That he mesijre in his expence 
So kepe that of indigence 
He may be sauf. For who that 

In all his werk the wors he spedeth. 
As Aristotle upon Chaldee 
Ensample of great auctorit^ 
Unto king Alisaundre taught 
Of thilk^ folk that were unsaught ^ 
Toward her King for his pillage. 
Wherof he bad in his corSge 
That he unto thre points entende 
Where that he wolde his good de- 

"First shulde he loke how that 

That all were of his owne good 
The yift^s which he wold^ yive. 
So might he wel the better live. 

"And ek^ he must taken hede 
If there be cause of any nede 
Which oughte for to be defended. 
Er that his good^s ben despended. 

" He mote eke as it is befalle 
Among^s other thing^s alle 
Se the des6"tes of his men. 
And after that they ben of ken 
And of estate and of merite 
He shall hem largehch aquite, 
Or for the werre, or for the pees, 
That none honoiir fall in decrees 
Which mighte tome into diffame. 
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But that he kepe his gode name, 
So that he be nought holde unkinde. 
For in cronique a tale I finde, 
Which speketh somdele of this 

Heraftenvard as thou shake here. 

"§tT "^00X6 to pursue his right 
There was a worthy pouer knight 
Which came alon^ for to sain 
His caus^, when the court was plein 
Where Juhus was in presence. 
And for him lacketh of despense 
There was with him none advocate 
To make plee for his estate. 
Kilt though him iacke for to plede 
Him lacketh nothing of manhede. 
He wiste well his purse was pouer, 
But yet he thought hisright recouer, 
And openly pouerte aleide 
To themperodr, and thus he saide: 

'O Juhus, lord of the lawe, 
Behold, my counseil is withdrawe 
For Iacke of gold to thine office 
After the Iaw& of justice. 
Help, that I hadde counseil here 
Upon the trouthe of my matere.' 

And Julius with that anone 
Assigned him a worthy one. 
But he him self no word ne spake. 
This knight was wroth and found a 

In themperour, and saide thus ; 

' O thou unkinde Julius, 
Whaii thou in thy batail^ were 
Up in Aufrique, and I was there. 
My might for thy rescousse I did 
And putte no man in my stede. 
Thou wost what woundes there Ihad, 
But here I finde tlie so bad. 
That the ne list to speke o worde 
Thine own^mouth,norofthinhorde 
To yive a florein me to helpe. 
How shulde I thanne me beyelpe ^ 
Fro this day forth of thy largesse, 

I Loii, ]ac^. '' Bcfclfc. bMH. 



Whan such a great unkind^nesse 
Is found iti suche a lorde as thou V 
This Julius knew well inough 
That all was soth which hehimtolde. 
And for he wolde nought ben holde 
Unkind, he toke his cause on honde. 
And as it were of Godd^s sonde, 
He yaf him good inough 10 spende 
For ever unio his Uv^s ende. 

"And thus sliuld every worthy 
king 
Take of his knighte's knouleching 
Whanthathe sigh they haddennede. 
For every service axeth mede. 
But other, which have nought de- 

Through vertue but of japi^s served, 
A King shall nought deserve grace. 
Though hebe large in suche a place, 
"It sit well every king to have 
Discretion whan men him crave. 
So that he may his yift^ wite ; 
Wherof I finde a tal^ write. 
How Cinichus a pouere knight 
A somm6 which was over might, 
Praied of his king Antigonus. 
The kinge answerde to him thus 
And said, how such a yifte passeth 
His pouer estate. And than he 

And axeth but a lilel peny, 
If that the king wold yive him any. 
"The king answ^rd, it was to 

For him which was a lord r&ll, 
To yive a man so litel thinge. 
It were unworship in a kinge. 
" By this ensample a King may 

That for to yive is in manere. 
For if a King his tresor lasseth 
Without honour and thankeles 

passeth, 
Whan he him self wol! so beguile 
I notwho shallcompleigne his while 
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Ne who by right him shall releve. 
But nethSes this I beleve 
To helpe with his owne londe 
Belongeth every man his honde 
To set upon necessity. 

" And eke his Kinge's realte 
Mote eveiy leg^ rnan comfdrte 
With good and body to supporte, 
Whan, they se caus^ resonible. 
For who that is nought entendible 
To holde upright his King^s name, 
Him oughts for to be to blame. 

"Of Pohcie and over more 
To speke in this mature more 
So as the philosophre tolde, 
A King after the reule is holde 
To modi fie and to adresse 
His yihis upon such largesse 
That he mesiiri? nought excede. 

" For if a King fall into iiede, 
It causeth oft^ sondry tliinges, 
Whiche are ungoodly to the kinges. 
What man will nought him self 

Men seen ful oft^ that mesiire 
Him hath forsake. And so doth he 
That useth prodegaiite, 
Which is the moder of pouerte, 
Wlierof the lond^s ben des^rte. 
And namely whan thilke vice 
About a King stant in office 
And hath witholde of his part>? 
The covetous e flater^ 
Which many a worthy King de- 

Er he tlie fallace apperceiveth 
Of hem that serven to the glose. 
For they that connen plese and 

lien, as men tellen, the norices 
Unto the fostring of the Vices, 
Wherof full ofte netheles 
A King is blamed gilt^les. 

APhilos6phre,as thou shall here^ 
Spake to a King of this mat^ire 



Andsaid him well how that flatrours 
Coupible were of thre erroiirs. 
One was toward the goddes high. 
That weren wroth of that they sigh. 
The mischefe which befalle sholde 
Of that the false flatrour tolde 
Toward the King. Anoiher was. 
Whan they hy sleight and by fallas 
Of feigned wordes make him wene 
That black is whiteandblewisgrene 
Touchend of his condicion. 
For whan he doth extorcidn 
With many an other Vici^ nio, 
Men shall nought finden one of tho 
To grucche or spek^ there ayeio, 
But holden up his oile ' and sain, 
Tiiat all is well what ever he doth. 
And thus of fals they maken sofh, 
So that her Kinges eye is blent 
And wot nought how the worlde is 

The thiidde errodr is hatm com- 

With which the people mot cora- 

Qf wrong^s tliat they biingen iniie. 
And thus they werchen treble sinne 
That ben flatrours about a king. 
There mighte be no worse thing 
About a kinge's regaly, 
Than is the Vice of Flatery. 
And netheles it hath ben used 
That it was never yet refused, 
As for to speke, in Court Re^ll. 
For there it is most speciill 
And may nought iongiJ be forbore. 
But whan this Vice of hem is bore 
That sholden the Vei-tues forth 

Ijringe, 
And Trouthe is tomed to Lesinge, 
It is, as who saith, ayein kinde, 
Wherof an old ensample I finde. 
" Among these other tales wise 
Of phiIos6pbres in this wise 
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3 vebc, how whilom two there were 
And to the scoM for to lere 
Unto Athenes fro Cartige 
Her frend^s whan tliey were of age, 
Hem sende. And there they 

stoden longe 
Till they such lore liave underfonge 
That in her time they surmounie 
All other men, that to accompte 
Of hem was tho the grete' fame. 
The first of hem his y\gM.i name 
Was Diogenes thiinn^ hole, 
In whom was founde no rjote. 
His felaw Aristippus hight, 
Which mochel couthe and mochel 

might. 
But atte laste soth lo sain 
They both6 tomen home ayein 
Unto Cartage and scole lete. 
This Diogenes no beyete 
Of world^s good or lasse or more 
Ne soughie for his longe lore, 
But toke him only for to dwelle 
At home. And as tliebokes telle, 
His house was nigh to a rivere 
Beside a brlgge, as thou shall here. 
There dwellelh he and takelh his 

So as it thought him for the best, 
To studie in his philosiSphie, 
As he which wolde so defie 
The worldes pompe on every side. 

" But Aristippe his boke aside 
Hathlaid,and to tliecourt hewente, 
Where many a wile and many a 

With flatery and word^s softe 
He caste and hath compassed ofte 
How he his prince mighte plese. 
And in this wise he gate him ese 
Of veine honofir and worldes good. 
The londes reule upon him stood. 
The king of him was wonder glad, 
And all was do what thinge he bad 



Bothein the courte and eke without 
With flatery he brought about 
His purpoa of the worldes werke, 
Which was ayein the state of clerkc, 
So that philosophj^ he lefte 
And to richesse him self uplefie. 
Lo, thus had Aristippe his will. 
But Diogenes dwelt6 still 
At home and loked on his boke. 
Hesought^noughttheworldescrokc 
For veine honoiir ne for richesse, 
But all his hertiJs besinesse 
He sett^ to be vertuoiis. 
And thus within his ownd hous 
He liveth to the suffisaunce 
Of his having. And fell perchaunc^ 
This Diogene upon a day, 
And that was in the month of May, 
Whan that these herbes ben hoi- 
He waiketh for to gader some 
In his gardin, of which his joutes ^ 
He thoughte have, and thus aboutes 
Whan he hath gadred what him, 

liketh, 
Hesethim thannedowne and piketh 
And wisshe his herbes in the Hood 
Upon the which his gardin stood 
Nigh to the brigge, as I tolde e:-e. 
And hapneth while he sitteth there, 
Cam Aristippus by the strete 
^Vith many hors and routes grete 
And straught unto the brigge he 

Where that he hoved and abode. 
For as he cast his eye nigh 
His felaw Diogene he sigh. 
And what he dede he sigh also, 
Wherof he saide to him so : 

' O Diog^n^, God the spede. 
It weri^ certes litel nede 
To sitten here and wortes pike 
If thou thy prince couthest like- 

. i /oK/«or/B<M,bteii;aiso lesuiiiei lucd 
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So as I can in my degre.' 
' O Aristippe,' ayein quod he, 
' If that thou couthest so as I 
Thy wortes pike tru^l^, 
It were als litel nede or iasse 
That thou so worldly wol compasse 
With flaterie for to serve, 
Wherof thou thenkest to deserve 
Thy princes tliank and fo purchScf 
Howthoumight stonden in his grace 
For getting of a lilel good. 
If thou wolt take into thy mood 
Resdn, thou might by reson deme, 
That so thy prince for to queme^ 
Is nought to reson accordaiint, 
But it is greatly descordaunt 
Unto the scoles of Athene.' 

" Lo, thus aiiswerdd Diogene 
Ayein the clerKs flaterie. 
But yet men sene thessampierie 
Of Aristippe is well received 
And thilke of Diogene is weived. 
Office in court and gold in coffre 
Is now, men sain, the philosdphre 
Which hath the worship inthehalle. 
But flaterie passeth alle 
In chambre whom the court avaun- 

ceth. 
For upon thilk^ lot it chaunceth 
To be beloved now a day. 

" I not if it be ye or nay, 
How Dant6 the poete answerde 
To a flatrour, the tale I herde. 
Upon a strife betwene hem two 
He said him, there ben many mo 
Of thy servaunt^s than of min. 
For the po^te of his covine 
Hath none that woll him cloth and 

But a flatroiir may reule and lede 
A king with all his londe about. 
So slant the wisd man in doubt 
Of hem that to folle drawe, 
For such is now the comun lawe, 

1 0«"", pl"s=. 



But as the comune vois it telleth, 
Where now that flaterie dwelleth 
In every londe under the sonne. 
There is full many a thing begonce 
Which were better to be lefte; 
That hath be shewed now and efle 
" "gJuf if a prince him wold^ 

Of the Remains after the reule 
In thiik^ lime as it was used, 
This Vic^ shuld*! be refused 
Wherof the princes ben assoted. 
But where the pleinS trouth isnoted, 
There may a princS wel conceive 
That he shall nought him self dc- 

Of that he hereth wordes pleine, 
For him ther nought '^ by reson 

pleigne 
That warned is er him be wo. 
And that was fully proved tho, 
Whan Rom^ was the worldes chefe. 
The sothesaier tho was lefe, 
Which wolde nought the trouth^ 

But with his wordes plaine and bare 
To themperodr his soth^s tolde, 
As in cronique it is witholde, 
Here afterwarde as thou shalt here 
Accordend unto this matere. 

" To se this olde ensemplarie. 
That whilom was no flaterie 
Toward the princes, wel I finde, 
Wherof so as it comth to minde, 
My sone, a tale unto thin ere, 
"Wliile that the worthy princes were 
At Rome, I thenke for to telle. 
For whan the chaunces so befelle. 
That any emperour as tho 
Victorie had upon his fo 
And so forth came to Rome ayein, 
Of treble honour be was ceiCam, 
Wherof that he was magnified. 

" The first, as it is specified, 
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Was, whan he cam at thiik6 tide. 
The chare, in ivliich he shuld^ ride 
Four white sted^s sholde drawe ; 
Of Jupiter by thilkc? lawe 
The cote he shuld^ were also. 
His prisoners elie sholden go 
Endlong the chare on either honde, 
And all the noble of the londe 
To -fore and after with him come 
Riddiid and broughten liitn to Rome 
In token of his chivalrie, 
And for none other flaterie. 
And lliat was shewed forth withall 
Where he sat in his chare reiiU 
IJeside him was a ribald set 
Which had his wordes so beset 
To themperoiir in all his glorie 
He saide : '■ Take into memorie, 
For all this pompe and all this pride 
Let no justice gon aside, 
But know thy self, what so befalle. 
For men seen ofte tim^ falle 
Thing which men wende siker 

Though thou victorie haveonhonde, 
Forttin^ may nought stonde alwey ; 
The whele perchaunce another day 
May tome and thou might over- 

throwe, 
There lasteth nothing buta throwe.' 
'■ With these wordifs and with mo 
This ribald, which sat with him tlio, 
To themperoiir his ta.16 tolde. 
And overmore what ever he wolde 
Or were it evil or were it good 
So plainly as the trouthe stood, 
He spareth nought but speketh it out. 
And so might every man about, 
The day of that solempnit^. 
His tal^ tellen as wele as he 
To themperour all openly. 
And all was this the causi why. 
That while he stood in his noblesse 
He shulde his vanit^ represse 
With such^ wordes as he herde. 



'■Lonowjhowthilfc^timeitferde 
Toward so high a worthy lorde. 
For this I finde eke of recorde, 
Which the croni que hath auctorized. 
What eraperoilr was entronized 
The firste day of his corone, 
Where he was in his real throne 
And helde his fest in the paleis 
Sittend upon his highi! cleis, 
With all the lust that may be gete 
Whan he vas gladest at his mete, 
And every minstrell hadd^ pleide 
And every disour hadd^ saide 
What most was plesant to his ere, 
Than atie last^ comen there 
His masons for they sholden crave 
Where that he wolde be begrave, 
And of what stone his sepulture 
They sholden make, and what 

iculptSre 
He wolde ordeign^ iherupon, 
Tho was there flaterie none 
The worthy princes to bejape. 
The thing was otherwise shape 
With good couns^ile ; and otherwise 
They were hem selven thannd wise 
And understoden well and knewen ; 
Whan such^ soft^ wind^s blewen 
Of fiaterf into her ere 
Theysettennought her berths there. 
But whan theyherd^ wordes feigned 
The pleine trouth it hath des. 

deigned 1 
Of hem that weren so discrete. 
So toke the flaterer no beyete 
Of him that was his prince tho. 
And for to proven it is so, 
A tale, which befell in dede. 
In a croiiique of Rome 1 rede. 
gcsttr upon his reall throne 
Where that he sat in his petsone 
And was highest in all his pris, 
A man which wolde make him wise 
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Fell down kneleiid in his presence 
And did him such a reverence 
As though the highi^ God it were. 
Men hadden gre^t mervei!^ there 
Of the worehfpe which he dede. 
This man aros fro thiik^ stede 
And forth withail the same tide 
He goth him up and by his side 
He set him down as pere and pere 
Andsaide, 'If thoti that sittest here 
Art God which all^ thing^s might. 
Than have I do worship aright 
As to the God ; and other wise, 
If thou be nought of thilke assise, 
But art a inan suche as am I, 
Than may I sit the fast^ by, 
For we be bothe of ond kinde.' 
" Cesdransw^rde andsaide: 'O 

Thou art a fol, it is well sene 
Upon thy self. For if thou wene 
I be a God, thou dost amis 
To sit where thou seest God is. 
And if I be a man also, 
'ihou hast a great folie do. 
Whan thou to such one as shall dele 
The worship of thy God awey 
Hast yiven so unworthily. 
Thus may I prove redely. 
Thou art nought wise.' And they 

that herde, 
How wisely that the king answi5rde. 
It was to hem a new^ lore, 
Wherof they dradden him the more, 
And broughten nothing to his ere 
But if it trouthe and reson were. 
So ben there many in such a wise. 
That feignen wordes to be mse 
And all is verray flatery 
To him which can it well aspy. 
" The kind^ flatrour can nought 

But for to bring him self above. 
For how that ever his maister fare, 
So that him self stonde out of care 



Him reccheth nought. And thus 

ful ofie 
Deceived ben with wordes softe 
The king^s that ben innocent 
"Wherof as for chastiement 
The wis^ philosiSphre saide : 
' What king that so his tresure laide 
Upon such folke, he hath the lesse 
And yet ne doth he no largesse 
But harmeth with his own6 honde 
Him self and eke his owne londe. 
And that by many a sondiy wey, 
Wherof if that a man shall sey 
As for to speke in genernll 
Where stjch thing falleth over all 
That any king him self misreule, — 
The philosdphre upon his reule 
In sped ^11 a cause set 
Whiche is and ever hath be the let 
In governatlnce about a king 
Upon the mischefe of the thing. 
And that, he saith, is Flater^^, 
Wherof to-fore as in partj!^. 
What Vice it is, I have declared. 
For who that hath his wit bewared ^ 
Upon a flatrour to beleve. 
Whan that he weneth best acheve 
His god^ world, it is most fro. 
And for to proven it is so 
Ensamples there ben many one. 
Of whiche if thouwolt knowenone. 
It is behovely for to here 
What whilom fell in this matere. 

Jtmong t^e fetng^s in the bible 
I finde a tale and is credible 
Of him, that whilom Achab hight, 
Which had all Israel to right. 
But who that couth^ glosg softe 
And flater, such he set alofte 
In greatestate and made hem riche. 
But they that speken wordes iiche 
To trouthe and wolde it nought fov- 

bere 
For hem was none estate f 
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The courte of siichc tokenoneliecle. 
Till atte last upon a nede, 
TImt Uenedab kinse of Siirfc, 
Of Israel a great parlfe, 
Which Ramoth Gala lid was hote, 
Hath sesed. And of that riote 
He toke counsede in sondry ivise, 
But nought of hem that wei-en wise. 
And nethdles upon this cas 
To strengthen him, foi- Josephas 
Which thannS was hinge of Judee 
He sendd for to come, as he 
Which through frendship and alli- 

Was next to him of dqueintaiince. 
For Joram sone of Josaphath 
Achabb^i dough ter wedded hath, 
Which highte fair^ Godelie. 
And thus cam into Samar)'' 
King Josaphat, and he found there 
The king Acliab. And when they 

To-gider spel;end of this thing, 
This Josaphat saith to the king, 
How that he wolde gladly here 
Some true prophet in this niatei"e. 
That he his counseil mights yive 
To what point it shall be adrive. 
And in that time so befell 
There was such one in Israel, 
Which set him all to flaterj', 
And he was cleped Sedech;'-, 
And after him Achdb hath sent. 
And he at his commaundement 
To-fore him cam, and by a sleight 
He hath upon his heved on height 
Two larg^ homes set of bras, 
As he whiche all a fialrour was, 
And goth rampend as a leon 
And cast his home's up and down 
And bad men ben of good espeire, 
For as the homes percen thai re 
He saith, withouten resistance, 
So wist he well of his scie'nce 
That Benedab is discomfite. 



1 Whan Sedcchy upon this plite 
, Hath told this tale unto his loidc. 
Anone they weve of his accorde 
Prophet^s false many mo 
To here up oile ^ and alle tho 
Affermen that which he hath toldc ; 
Wherof the king AchSb was bolde 
And yaf hem yiftes all aboute. 
But Josaphat was in great doubfe 
And held faiitosme all thatheherdc, 
Prai^nd Achab how so it fcrde, 
If there were any other man, 
The which of prophecti; can. 
To here him speke erthatihey gone. 
Quod Achab thanni^: 'There is one, 
A brothel, which Micheas hight. 
But he ne comth nought in my sight 
For he hath long in prison laien. 
Him lik^d never yet to saien 
A goodly word to my plesadnce. 
And netheles at thine instance 
He shall come out, and than he may 
Say as he saide' many a day ; 
For yet he said^ never wele.' 
Tho Josaphat began some dele 
To gladen him in hope of troiithc, 
And bad withouten any slouthe 
That men him shuld^ fette " anonc. 
And they that weren for him gone 
Whan that they com en where he was 
They tolden unto MicheSs 
The manere how that Sedech^- 
Declared hath his prophecf. 
And therupon they pray him faire 
That he woll sale no contralie 
Wherof the king may be desplesed, 
For so shall every man be esed, 
And he may helpe him self also. 
Micheas upon trouthe tho 
His hert^ set and to hem saith— 
All that belong^ to his feith 

(oT ZedekLah). Oiiot Bilc'u mi old fonn of 
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And of none other feigned thing 
That woll lie tell unto the king, 
Als fei- as God hath yive him grace. 
Thus came this prophete into place, 
Where he the kinges wiil^ herde. 
And he therto anone answerde 
And saide unto him in this wise : 
' My leg^ lord, for my servfce. 
Which trewe hath stonden ever yit, 
Thou hast me with prison aquite. 
But for all that I shall nought glose 
Of trouthe als far as I suppose ; 
And as touched of thy bataiie 
Thou Shalt nought of the sothe faiie. 
For if it lik^ the to here, 
As I am taught in that matere. 
Thou might it understond^ sone. 
But what is afterward to done 
Avis^ the, for this I sigh, 
I was to-fore the throne on high. 
Where all the world me thoughti^ 

stode. 
And there I herde and underatode 
The vois of God with wordes clere 
Ax^nd and saide in this manere : 
' In what thing may I hest beguile 
The king Adiab?' And for a while 
Upon this point they speken fast. 
Tho said a spirit atte last : 
' I undertake this emprise.' 
And God him axeth in what wise. 
' J shall,' quod he, ' deceive and lie 
With flater^nd^ prophecie 
In such^ mouth^s as he leveth.' 
And he which alle thing acheveth. 
Bad him go forth and do right so. 
And over this I sigh also 
The noble people of Israel 
Dispers as shepe upon an hill 
Without a keper unarraied. 
And as they wente about astraied, 
I herde a vois unto hem sain; 
' Goth home into your hous ayein, 
Till I foryouhavebetterordeigned.' 
Quod Sedechie: 'Thouhastfeigned 



This tale in angring of the king.' 
And in a wrathe upon this thing 
He smote Micheen upon the cheke ; 
The king him hath rebuked eke; 
And every man upon him cride. 
Thus was he shent on every side 
Ayein and into prison ladde. 
For so the kinge him selvd badde. 
The trouth^ mights nought ben 

But aftenvard as it hath ferde. 
The dedfi proveth his entent. 
Achdb to the bataiie went, 
Where Benedab for all his shelde 
Him slough, so that upon the felde 
His people goth about astray. 
But God, which alM fhing^s may, 
So doth that they no miscbefe have. 
Her king was dede and they ben 

And home ayein in Goddes pees 
They wcnte, and all was foundeles^ 
That Sedechy hath said to-fore. 
So sit it wel a king therfore 
To loven hem that trouthd mene. 
For att^ last it will be sene. 
That flater^ is nothing worth, 

" But now to my matere forth 
As for to speken evermore 
After the philos6phres lore, 
The tbridde point of policy 
I thenk^ for to specify, 

"la^of 15 n Ion&, where men 
be none ? 
What ben the men which are allone 
Without a kinges govemauncef 
What is a king in his legeaunce 
Where that there isnolaweinlonde? 
W'hat is to take laws on honde, 
But if the juges weren trewe? 
These old^ world^s with the newe 
Who that woli take in evidence 
There may he se thexperidnce 
What thing it is to kepe lawe 
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Through which the wrongcs be 

withdrawe 
And rightwisnesst; slant com- 
mended, 
Wheiof the regnes ben amended. 
For where the lawe may coraiine, 
The lord^s forth with the comiine 
Eche hath his propre duete. 
And eke the kinges reahe 
Of hothe his worship underfongelli, 
To his estate as it belongetli, 
Whiche of his highe worthinesse 
Hath to govern^ rig'htwisnesse, 
As he which shall the lawe' guide. 
And netheles upon some side 
His power stant above the lawe 
To yive both and to wilhdrawe 
The forfet of a manne's life. 
But thinges which are exeessife 
Ayein the lawe he shal nought do 
For love ne for hate also. 

" The mightes of a king be gret. 
But yet a worthy king shall let 
Of wrong to done all that he migiit, 
For he which shall the people right, 
It sic wel to his regaly 
That he him self first justify 
Toward^s God in his degrc. 
For his estate is elles fre 
Toward all other in his persdne, 
Sauf only to the God alone 
Wliich woll him self a king chastise 
Where that none other may suffise. 

" So were it good to taken hede 
That first a king his owne dede 
Betwene the Venue and the Vice 
Redresse, and than of his justice 
So set in even the balafmce 
Towardes other in governaunce. 
That to the pouer and to the riche 
His lawes mighten stonden liche, 
He shall e.'ccepte no persoue. 
But for he may nought all him one 
In sondry places do justice, 
He shall of his teiil ofilce 



With wise consideration 

Ordeigne his deputation 

Of suche juges as ben lerned, 

So that his people be governed 

By hem that tnii? ben and wise. 

For if the lawe of covetise 

Be set upon a jugiSs honde, 

\Vo is the people of thilke londe, 

For wrong may nought him selven 

hide. 
But elles, on that other side, 
If lawe stonde with the right 
Thepeopleisglad and stant upright. 
Where as the lawe is resonable. 
The comun people stant mevable, 
And if the law^ tome amis, 
The people also mistorned is. 

" And in ensample of this matere 
Of Ma.ximin a man may here, 
Of Rome which was emperour. 
That whan he made a governour 
By wey of substitucidn 
Of province or of regi<5n. 
He wold^ first enquire his name 
And lete it openly pro clam e 
What man he were, or evil or good. 
And upon that his name stood 
Enclined to vertue or to vice, 
So wolde he set him in office, 
Or elles put him all awe\-. 
Thus held the lawe his righte wey. 
Which found no let of covetise. 
The world stood than upon the wise. 
As by ensample thou might rede 
And holde it in thy minde I rede. 

5n a cronictiie I finde thus. 
How that Gaius Fabricius, 
Which wliilom was consul of Rome 
By whom the lawtJs yede and come, 
Whanthe Sampnites tohimbrought 
A somme of gold and him besought 
To don hem favour in the lawe. 
Toward the gold he gan him drawe 
Wherof in alle mennes loke 
A part up in his honde he toke. 
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Which to his mouth in. aUe haste 
He put it for to smelle and taste 
And lo his eye and to his ere, 
But he ne found no comfort there. 
And than he gan it to despise 
And tolde unto hem in this wise : 
' I not what is with gold to 

Whan none of all ray wittes five 
Find favour ne delite therinne. 
So is it but a nice sinne 
Of gold to ben to covetoiis. 
But he is riche and glorious 
Which hath in his subjection 
Tho men which in, possession 
Ben riche of gold, and by this skill, 
For he may all day whan he will 
Or be hem lefe or be hem lothe 
Justice done upon hem bothe,' 
" Lo, thus he said. And with 

that worde 
He threw to-fore hem on the horde 
The gold out of his hoiide anone. 
And said hem, that he wolde none. 
So that he kept his liberte 
To do justice and equite, 
Withouti? lucre of such richesse. 
There ben now fewe of suche I gesse. 
For it was thilk^ times used, 
That every jug^ n as refused 
Which was nought frend to comun 

right. 
But they that wolden stonde upright 
For trouthe only to do justice 
Pi-eferr^d were in thilke office 
T'o deme and juge comun lawe, 
Which now men sain is all with- 

"To setle a lawc and keoe it 
nought 
There is no comun e profit sought. 
But above all^ nethele? 
The law^ which is made for pees 
Is good to kepe for tbe best, 
For that set allij men in rest. 



The rightful emperoiir Conride 
To kepe pees such law^ made 
That none withinne tlie cite 
In destorbaiince of unite 
Durst on^s meven a matere. 
For in his time as thou might here, 
^Vllat point that was for lawe set 
It shulde foe no good be let ' 
To what person^ that it were. 
And this brought in the comun fere 
Why every man the lawe dradde. 
For there was none which favour 
hndde. 

§0 ac f ^ese olbd bokes sain, 
I find6 write, how a Remain, 
Which consul was of the pretoire. 
Whose name was Carmidotoire, 
He set a lawe for the pees 
Tliat none, but he be wepenles, 
.Shall come into the counseil hous. 
And e!!es as malicious 
He slial ben of tlie lawe dedc. 
To that statute, and to that rede 
Accorden alle, it shall be so, 
For certein cause which was tho. 
Now list, what fell therafter sonc. 
This consul liadd^ for to done 
And was into the fcldes ride. 
And they him haddc longe abide, 
That lordes of the counsel! were. 
And for him sende,andhecam there 
With swerd hegert, and hath foryete 
Till he was in the counseil sete. 
Was none of hem thatniadtJspeclic 
Till he him self it wolde seche, 
Andfoundeouttbedefaulthimselvc. 
And than he saide unto the twelve 
Which of the Senate weren wise : 
' I have deserved tbe jufse 
In haste that it were do.' 
And they him saiden al!i5 no, 
For well they wist it was no vice. 
Whan he ne thought^ no malice 
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But onlich. of a litel siouih. 
And thus they leften as for routh 
To do justice upon his gilte, 
For that he shulde nought be spilte. 
And whan he sigh the maner how 
Theywolcie him save, hemadeavow 
With manful herte, and thus lie 

That Rome shulde never abraide 
His heires ivhan he were of dawe ' 
That her auncestre brake the lawe. 
Forthy er that they wereii ware, 
Forthwith tlie sumt: swerde he bare 
The statute of his !awe kepte. 
So that all Rome his dethebewepte. 

" gn of^ec place also I rede, 
Where that ajuge his owne dede 
He wo! nought venge of lawij broke, 
The king it hath him selven wroke. 
The grete king, which C^mbis^s 
Was hote, a juge laweles 
He found, and into remembraiince 
He did upon him such vengeadncc : 
Out of his skin he was beflain 
All quick, and in that wise slain, 
So that his skin was shape all mete 
And nailed on the samd sete, 
Where that his sone shuidg sitte : 
Avise him if he woldii flilte 
The law^ for the covetise, 
Tiiere sigh he redy his juise. 

"Thus in defaite of other juge 
Tlie king mote othenvhil^ juge 
To holden up the righte lawe. 
And for to spekc of thold^ dawe 
To take ensample of that was tho, 
I finde a tale write also, 
How that a worthy prince is holde 
Tlie lawe's of his ionde to holde. 
First for the highe Goddes sake 
And eke for that him is betake 
The people for to guide and lede. 
Which is the charge of his kinghede. 

J '^"'IflHAj^ucnr^d^i^'f, when his days were 



'■ 3n a ct:ontc|ue I rede thus 
Of the rightful! Ligurgiiis, 
Which of Ath^nes prince was. 
How he the lawe in every cas 
Wherof he shulde his people reule. 
Hath set upon so good a rcule 
In all this world that cite none 
Of lawe was so well begone ; 
Forth witli the trouthe of go\'cr- 

There was among hem no distaunce, 
ISut every man hath his encrecs ; 
There was withoute werre pees, 
Without envic lov^ stood ; 
Riches se upon the comune good 
And nought upon the singuler 
Ordein^d was ; and the power 
Of hem that weren in estate. 
Was sauf; wherof upon debate 
There stood no thing, so that in 

Might every man his herte restc. 
" And whan this noble rightfnll 

Sigh howit ferde of all this thing 
Wherof the people stood in ese. 
He which for ever wold^ plese 
The high^ God whose thank he 

sought, 
A wonder thing than he bethought 
And shope, if that it mighte be. 
How that his lawe in the cite 
Might afterward for ever laste. 
And therupon his wit he caste. 
What thing him were best to feigne, 
That he his purpose might atteigne. 
A parl6ment and thus he set 
His wisdom where that he beset 
In audience of great and smaie. 
And in this wise he tolde his tale : 
' God wote, and so ye woten alle. 
Here aftenvard how so it falle. 
Yet into now my will hath be 
To do justice and equite 
In forthring of comun profite, 
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Such hath ben ever my delite. 
But of o thing I am beknowe, 
The which my will is that ye ktiowe. 
The lawe which I toke on hoiide, 
Was all tQ-gider of Goddes sonde 
And no thinge of min own^ wit, 
So mote it nede endure ytt 
And shall do lenger, if ye will. 
For I wol tell^ you the skiiL 
The god Mercurius and no man 
He hath me taught all that I can 
Of such^ law^s as I made, 
Wherof that ye ben alM glad. 
It was the god and no thfng I, 
Which did all this, and now forthy 
He hath commaunded of his grace, 
That I shall come into a place 
Which is forefn, out in an ile. 
Where I mot tarie for a while 
With him to spekeand he hath bede. 
For as he saith, in thilke stede 
He shall me such^ thinges telle 
Thateverwhiletheworldshal dwelle 
Athen<?s shall the better fare. 
But first er that I thider fare, 
For that I wold^ that my lawe 
Amonges you ne be withdrawe 
There whiles that I shall be oute, 
Forth^ to setten out of doubte 
Both you and me, thus wol I pray, 
That ye me wolde assure and say 
With such an othe as ye woll take, 
That eche of you shall undertake 
My lawes for to kepe and holde.' 

"Theysaidenall^,thattheywoldc, 
And thereupon theysworehereothe. 
That fro that tim^ that he goth 
Till he to hem be come ayeine 
They shuld his lawes well and pleine 
In every point kepe and fulfill. 
Thus hath Ligutgius his will, 
And toke his leve and forth he went 
But list now well to what entent 
Of right wis ness^ he did so. 
For after that he was ago, 



He shops him never to be founde : 
So that Ath^n^s, which was bounde. 
Never after ahuld^ be relesed, 
Ne thiljc^ gode lawe cesed, 
Which was for comun profit set. 
And in this wise he hath it knet. 
He which the commun profits 

sought, 
The kinghisowne estate nerought.i 
To do proftte to the comdne 
He toke of exile the fortune 
And lefte of prince thilke office 
Only for love and for justice, 
Through which he thought, if tliat 

he might. 
For ever afte'r his deth to right 
The cit6 which was him betake. 
Wherof men ought ensample t^ke 
The gode law^s to avaunce 
With hem which under govemaunee 
The law^s hav6 for to kepe. 
For who that wold6 tak^ kepe 
Of hem that firste lawes founde, 
Als fer as lasteth any bounde 
Of londe her nam^s yet ben knowe, 
And if it lik^ the to knowe 
Someof her nam^s, how they stonde, 
Now herke and thou shalt under- 

stonde. 
^f CBerS tiienfaU the merite 
The God him self it woll aquite. 
And eke full ofte it falleth so. 
The worlde it woil aquiie also. 
But that maynought ben even liche. 
The God he yiveth the heven riche, 
The world yifth only but a name 
Which stant upon the gode fame 
Of hem that done the god^ dede. 
And in this wise double mede 
Receiven they that done well here, 
Wherof if that the list to here 
After the fame as it is blowe. 
There might thou well the sothe 

1 RMsl'f, caved for. 
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How thilke honeste besinesse 
Of hem that first for right wisnesse 
Among the men the lawes made, 
May never upon this erthS fade. 
For ever while there is a lunge, 
Her names shall be rede and auiige 
And holde in the cronique write, 
So that the men it sholden ivite 
To spek^ good, .IS they well oughten, 
Ofhemihatfirst the lawes soughten 
In forthring of the worldes pees. 
Unto the Hebrews was Moises 
The first, and to thegipciecis 
Mercurius, and to Trojens 
First was Numa Pompilius, 
To Ath^n^s Ligurgius 
Yave first the kwe, and to Gregois, 
Foroneus hath thilke vols, 
And Romulus to the Romains ; 
For suche men that ben vilains, 
The lawe in such awise ordeigneth, 
Tliatwhatmantothelaw^pleigneth, 
Be so the juge stond upright, 
He shall be served of his right. 
And so ferforth it is befalle 
That lawe Is come among us alle, 
God leve it mote well bene holde, 
As every king therto is holde. 
For thing whiche is of kinges set, 
With king^s ought it nought be let. 
What king of law^ taketh no kepe 
By lawe he may no regne kepe. 
Do lawe away, what is a king ? 
Where is the right of any thing, 
If that there be no lawe in londe? 
This ought a king well understonde, 
As he which is to lawe swore, 
That if the lawi; be forbore 
Wi thou ten execucidn, 
h maketh a lond torne up so down. 
Which is unto the king a sclaundre. 
Forth;' unto king Alisaundre 
The wise philosiSphre bad 
That he him seive first be lad 
Of lawe and forth than o\-er all 



To do justice in generall, 
Thnt all the wide lond aboute 
The justice of his lawe double,^ 
pL.nd thanne shall he stonde in rest. 
For therto lawe is one the best 
Above all other erthly thing 
To make a leg^ drede his king, 
" But how a king shall gete him 

Toward the high^ God above 
And eke among the men in erthe 
This nexte point, which is the ferthe 
Of Aristotles lore, it techeth, 
Wherof who that the scol^ secheth 
What policie that it Is 
The boke veherceth after this. 

gf ne6Gf^ nDUgl)t that 1 delate 
The pris ivhich preised is algate 
And hath bene ever and ever shall, 
Wherof to speke in specidli 
It is the vertue of Fite, 
Through which the highe inageste 
Was ster^d, whan his sone alight 
And in Plte the world to right 
Toke of the raaide flessh and blood. 
V\X.€ was cause of thilke good, 
Wherof that we ben all^ save. 
Well ought a man Pit^ to have 
And the vertue to set in prise, 
Whanhe him self whiche is AH Wise 
Hath shewed why itshallbe preised. 
Pil^ may nought be counterpelsed 
Of lirannie with no peise. 
For Pit6 maketh a king curteise 
Both in his worde and in his dede. 
It sit well every lege drede 
His king, and to his hest obey. 
And right so by the same wey 
It sit a king to be pitous 
Toward his people and gracious 
Upon the reule of govemaunce, 
So that he worchc no vengeaunce 
Which may be ciep^d cruelte. 
Justice which doth equite 
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Is dredful, for he no man spareth 
But in the lond, where Pit^ fareth 
The king may never faile of love, 
For Pil:<; through the grace above 
So as the philosiSphre affermeth, 
His regne in good estate confermetli. 
Thapostel James in this wise 
Saith, what man shulde do juise 
And hath not Pite forth with all, 
The dome of him which demeth all 
He may liim self ful sore drede. 
That him shall lacke upon the nede 
To find^ Pit^ whan he wolde. 
For who that Pite woU beholde, 
It is a point of Cristes lore ; 
And for to loken overmore 
It is behovely, as we finde, 
To reson and to lawe of kinde. 
Cassiddore in his aprise telleth ; 
' The Regne is sauf, where Pite 

dwelleth,' 
And TuUius his tale avoweth 
Andsaith: What king to Pite boweth 
And with Pit^ stont overcome, 
He hath that shilde of grace nome 
Which to the king^s yivelh victoire. 

" Of Alisaundre in his histoire 
I rede, how he a worthy knight 
Of sodein wrath and not of right 
Forjug^d hath, and he appelleth. 
And with that word the king qua- 

And saith: ' None is abov^ me.' 
' Thatwote Iwelmylorde,'quodhe, 
Fro thy lordship appele I nought, 
But fro thy Wrath in all my thought 
To thy Pit^ slant min appele.' 
The king, which understode him 

we!e. 
Of pure Pite yave him grace. 
And eke I rede in other place 
Thus said^ whilom Constantine ; 
'What emperoiir that is encHiie 
To Pit^ for to be servaiint, 
Of all the worldes rcmcnaunt 



He is worthy- to ben a lord.' 

" g« oI6e boliifs of recordc 
Thus finde 1 write of ensamplaire ; 
Trajan the worthy debonaire, 
BywhorathatRom^stood gov6-ned. 
Upon a time, as he was lerned 
Of that he was to fdmili^r, 
He saide unto that counceller 
That for to ben an emperoiir 
His wil was nought for vein houoiir 
Ne yet for reddour^ of justice, 
But if he might in his office 
His lordes and his people plese. 
Him thought it were a greater ese 
With love her hertes to him drawe. 
Than wilh the drede of any lawe. 
For whan a thing is do for doubte, 
Ful ofte it Cometh the wors aboiite ; 
But where a kinge is pietoils 
He is the mor^ gracioiis. 
That mochel thrift him shall betide 
Which e\\€s shulde torne aside. 

" %0 bo piltf, support, and grace 
The philosdphve upon a place 
In his writing of daies olde 
A tale of great ensample tolde 
Unto the king of Macedoine, 
How betwene Kaire and Babeloiiie, 
Whan conien is the somer hetc, 
It hapneth two men for to mete 
As they shulde entren in a pas 
Where that the wiJdernesse was. 
And as they nenten forth spekc'nde 
Under the large wod^s eiide, 
That o man axeth of that other : 
' What man art thou, my leve 

brother ? 
Which is thy creaunce and thy 

feith ? ' 
■ I am paien,' that other saith, 
'And by the lawe which I use, 
I shall nought in my feith refuse 
To loven alle men alichc, 
The poller both and eke the riche ; 
1 i;cildMr(-vidsur).t\sM:: 
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Whan they ben glad I shall be glad, 
And sory whan they ben bestad : 
So shall I live in unit^ 
With every man in his degr^ : 
For right as to my self I wolde, 
Right so toward al other I sholde 
Be gracioili and debonaire. 
Thus have I told the suft and faire 
Myfeith,mj'lawejand mycrealince. 
And if the list for aqueintaunce, 
Now tell, what maner man thou art?' 
And he answ^rde upon his part : 
' I am a Jewe, and by my lawe 
I shall to no man be felaive 
To kepe hira trouth in word ne dede 
l3ut if he be withoute drede 
A verray Jew right as am I. 
For elles I may trew^iy 
Uereve him bothe life and good.' 
"The paien herds and under- 

And thought it was a wonder lawe ; 
And thus upon her sondry sawe 
Talkende both^ fotth they went. 
The day was hotc, the sonn^ brent. 
The paien rode upon an asse, 
And of his catel! more and lasse 
With him a richiS trusse he ladde. 
" The Jew, wliich all untrouthc 

And went upon iiis feet beside, 
Bethought him how he mighte ride, 
And with his wordes sligh and wise 
Unto the paien in this wise 
He said : ' O, now it shall be sene 
What thing it is thou woldest mene. 
For if thy lawe be certain. 
As thou hast tolde, I dare well sain 
Thou wolt beholde my desiresse, 
Which am so full of werinesse 
That I ne may unethe go. 
And let me ride a mile or two 
So that I may my body ese.' 
The paien wold him nougiit dis- 



Of that he spake, but in pite 
It list him for to knowe and se 
The pleinte whicii that other made. 
And for he ivolde his herte glade, 
He light and made him nothing 

Thus was there made a newe 

The paien goth, the Jewe alofte 
Was set upon his asse softe. 
So gone they forth carpende faste 
On this and that, till atte laste 
The paien mighte go no more 
And praide unto the Jew iherforc 
To sufFre him ride a litel while. 
The Jew, which thought him to 

Anone rode forth the grete pas 
And to the paien in this cas 
He saide ; ' Thou hast do thy right 
Of that thou haddest me hehight 
To do succour upon my nede, 
And that accordeth to the dede, 
As thou art to the law^ holde. 
And in such wise, as I the tolde, 
I thenke also for my partie 
Upon the lawe of Jeiverie 
To worclie and do my duete. 
Tiiin asse shall go forth with me 
Witli all thy good, which 1 have 

And that I wot thou art disesed 
lamrightgladandnought mispaid.' 
And whan he hath these wordes 

In alle liaste he rode away. 

" This paien wot none other nay. 
But on the grounde he kneleth even. 
His handes up unto the heven, 
.And said: 'O highe sothfastnesse, 
That lovest alle rightwisnesse, 
Unto thy dome, lorde, I appele, 
Beholde and deme my querfle 
With humble lierte I tlie beseche, 
Themercvbothcandclie the wreche 
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I set a.11 in thy jug< 
And thus upon his 
This paien hath made his preiere. 
And than he rose with drery chere 
And goth him forth, and in his gate 
He cast his eye about algate 
The Jewe if that he mighte se. 
But for a time it may nought be, 
Till atte last ayein the night, 
So as God wolde he went aright 
As he which held the high^ wey, 
And than he sigh in a valley, 
Where that the Jewe liggeiid was, 
All bloody, dede upon the gras. 
Which straungled was of a leon. 
And as he lok^d up and down, 
He found his asse fast^ by 
Forth with his hameis redely 
All hole and sound as he it lefte 
Whan that the Jewe it him berefte : 
Wherof he thonk^d God knelende. 
" Lo, thus a man may knowe at 

How the pitoiis pite deserveth. 
For what man that to Pite serveth, 
As Aristotle it beretb witnesse, 
God shall his fomen so represse, 
That they shall ay stond under fote. 
Pit^ men sain is thilke rote 
Wherof the vertues springen alle. 
What infortune that befalle 
In any lond, lack of Pite 
Is cause of thilke adversity ; 
And that alday may shewe at eye, 
Who that the world discretely sigh. 
Good is that every man therfore 
Take hede of that is said fo-fore. 
For of this tale and other inowe 
These noble princes whilom drowe 
Her evidence and her apprise. 
As men may finde in many a wise, 
Who that these old^ bokes rede. 
And though they ben in erth^ dede. 
Her gode name may nought deie 
For Pite which they i\-old obey 



To do the dedes of mercj'. 
And who this XaU redely 
Remembre, as Aristotle it tolde, 
He may the wiU of God beholde 
Upon the point as it was ended, 
Wherof that Pite stoodcommended, 
Whiche is to Charity felawe, 
As they that kepen both o lawe. 
" Of Pite for to spek^ pleine, 
Which is with mercy well beseine. 
Full ofte he woU him selvc peine 
To kepe an other fro the peine. 
For Charity the moder is 
Of Pit^, which iiothfng amis 
Can suifre if he it may amende, 
It sit to every man liv^nde 
To be pitoiis, but none so wele 
As to a king, which on the whele 
Fortune hath set aboven ail. 
For in a king, if so befalle 
That his pit6 be ferme and stable. 
To all the londe it is vailable 
Only through grace of his persone. 
For the pit^ of him alone 
iVIay all the large roialme save. 
So sit it wel a king to have 
Pite. For this Vaieir^ tolde 
And said, how that by dai^s olde 
gobvlts, which was in his degree 
King of Atti^ii^s the citee, 
A iverre he had ayein Dorence, 
And for to take his evidence. 
What shall befalle of the bataile, 
He thought he wolde him first 

counseile 
With Apollo, in whom he triste, 
Through whose answer^ thus he 

Of two points that he mighte 

Or that he wolde his body lese 
And in bataile him selve deie. 
Or eiles the seciinde wey 
To seen his people discomfite. 
But he, which Pite hath parfite 
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Upon the point of liis beleve. 
The people thaughte to releve 
And chese him selvt lo be dede. 
Where i^ now such another hede 
Which i\old6 for the limm^s die ? 
And netheles in some partie 
It ought a kinges herte stere 
Tiiat he ]iis leg^ men forbere. 
And eke toward his enemi'es 
Full ofte lie may deserve prise 
To take of Pile remembraunce 
Wheie that he mighte do veii- 

Tor whan a king hath the 
And than he drawe i 
To do pite in stede of wreche 
He may nought fail of thiike speche 
Wherof arist the worides fame, 
To yive a prince a worthy natne. 
" 5 re&e, §oro TO^ilom that 
Pompey, 
To ivhom that Rom6 must obey, 
A werre had in jeoparlie 
Ayein the king of Armenie, 
Which of long time him hadd^ 

But atte last it was acheved, 
That he this king discomfit hadde 
And forth with him to Rom^ ladde 
As prisoner, where many a day 
In sory plite and pouer he laj', 
The cordne on his hedK deposed, 
■ Withinne wallas fast enclosed. 
And with full great humilite 
He suffreth liis adversite. 
Pompeie sigh his padence 
And toke pite with conscience, 
So that upon his highe deis 
To-fore all Rome in his paleis, 
As he that wolde upon him rewe. 
Let yive him his coronS newe 
And his estate all full and pleine 
Restoreth of his regne ayein 
And said, ' it was more goodly thing 
To makf than undone a king, j 



To him which power had of bothe.' 
Tlius they, that «eren bothe wrothe, 
Accorden hem to finall pees. 
And yet justice nethelees 
Was kept and in nothing offended, 
Wherof Pompey is yet commended. 
There may no king him self excuse 
But if justice he kepe and use, 
Which, for to escheu<5 cruelty. 
He mote attempre with PitS. 
Of cruelte the felon)"^ 
Engendred is of tiraon<-, 
Ayein the whose condition 
God is him self the champion 
Whose strength^ may no man wiih- 

For ever yet it hath so stonde 
That God a tiraunt over ladde. 
But where PltS the rein^ ladde 
There mighte no foriiin^ last. 
Which was grevoiis. But atte last 
The God him self it hath redressed. 
Pit^ is thiike vertue blessed, 
Which never let his maisler falle. 
I5ut Cruelte tiiough it so falle 
That it may regn^ for a throwe, 
God woll it shall ben over throwe, 
Wlierof ensamples ben inough 
Of hem that thiike merel drowe.' 

^f crttelte I rede tlius, 
Whan the tirint Leoncius 
Was to thempire of Rome arrived, 
Fro which he hath with strengthe 

The pietous Justinian, 
As he which was a cruel man, 
His nase of and his lippes both 
He kutt^, for he wolde him loth 
Unto the people and make unable. 
But he which all is merciable. 
The hlgh^ God ordeineth so. 
That he within a time also, 

1 TMlti i::ircl dm>!. lufftred Ihat pnj.i. 
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Whan he was strongest in his ire. 
Was shoven out of his empire. 
Tiberius the power hadde 
And Rome after his will lie ladde. 
And for Leonce in suche a wise 
Ordeineth. that he toke juise 
Of nase and lipp^s botlie two, 
For that he did another so 
Which mor^ worthy was than he. 
Lo, which a fall hath Cnielto, 
And Pite was set up ayein. 
For after that the bok^s sain, 
Terbellis king of Bulgarie 
With helpe of his chivalerie 
Justinian hath unpris6ned 
And to thempire ayein coroned. 
" gn a oronique I finde also 
Of Siculus, which was eke so 
A cruel king like the tempest, 
The whom no pit^ might arest. 
He was the first, as bok^s say, 
Upon the see which found galiy 
And let hem maki for tlie werre, 
As he which all was out of herre ^ 
Fro pite and misericorde, 
For therto couthe he nought ac- 

Butwhom he mighte slain he slough, 
And therof was he glad inough. 
He had of counseil many one. 
Among the which:S there was one. 
By name which Perillus hight. 
And hebethoughthim,howhemight 
Unto the tirant do liking. 
And of his own ymagining 
Let forge and make a buUe of bras. 
And on the side cast there was 
A dore, where a man may inne 
Whan he his pein^ shall beginne 
Through fir^ which that men put 

And all this did he for a wonder. 
That whan a man for peln^ cride, 
The bull of bras, which gapeth wide, 

1 Oui n/hcrrc, Hi>l.Lng!d, broken au^y. 



It shuld^ seme as though it were 
A bellewing in a mannes ere 
And nought the crieng of a man. 
But he which alle sleight^s can, 
The Devil that lith in helW fast, 
Him that it cast hath overcast. 
That for a trespas which he dede 
He was put in the same stede. 
And was him self the first of alle 
Which was into that peini^ falle 
That he for other men ordeigneth. 
There was no man that him com- 

pleigneth. 
Of tyranny and auelt^ 
By this ensample a king may sc 
Himselfeandekehiscounseilhothe, 
How they ben to mankind^ lothe 
And to the God abhomindble. 
Ensamples that ben concorddble 
I finde of other princes mo. 
As thou shalt here of time ago. 
" ^^c grcf e (u-nnf Dionise, 
Which mannas life set of no prise. 
Unto his hors full ofte he ynfe 
The men in stcde of corne and 

So that the hors of thilk^ stood ' 
Devoureden the mannas blood, 
Till fortune attc last^ came 
That Hercules him overcame. 
And he right in the sam^ wise 
Of this tirSnt toke the juise. 
As lie till other men hath do 
The same deth he deied also, 
That no plt^ him hath socoiired 
Till he was of his hors devoured. 

" Of Lichaon also I finde. 
How he ayein the lawe of kinde 
His hostes slough and into mete 
He made her bodies fo ben ete 
With other men within his hous. 
But Jupiter the glorious, 
Which was commeved of this thinj", 
VengeaiSnce upon this cruel king 
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So toke tliat he fro maniK^s forme 
Into a ivolfe liim let transfornie. 
And thu5 ihe cnielte was kid 
Which of long tim^ he liath hid. 
A wolfe he was than openly. 
The whose n at lire prively 
He had in his condicion. 
And unto this conclusion 
That iiranny is to despise, 
I finde enaample in sondry wise 
And nameiich of hem full ofle, 
The whom Fortune haih set alofte 
Upon the werres for to wiiine. 
But how so that the wrong beginne 
Of tirann;?, it may nought laste, 
But suche as they done atte laste 
To other men suche on hem falletli. 
For ayein such^ pit^ calleth 
Vengeaiinc^ to the God above. 
For who that hath no tendre love 
In saving of a mannas life, 
He shall be founds so giltife 
That whan he wold^ mercy crave, 
In time of nede he shall none have. 

"Of the nattlr^ this I finde, 
The fierc(5 leon in his kinde. 
Which goth rarapcndaft^r his pray, 
If he a man finde in his way 
He woU him slain if he withstonde. 
But if the man couth understonde 
To foil anone to-fore his face 
In signe of mercy .ind of grace, 
The leon shall of his natiire 
Restreigne his ire in such mesiire 
As though it were a beste tamed. 
And torne awey halfing ashamed, 
Thathethemanshall nothing greve. 
How shuld^ than a prince acheve 
The worlde's grace, if that he wolde 
Destruie a man whan he is yolde 
And stant upon his mercy all ? 

" But for to speke in speciAll 
There have be such and yettherebe, 
Tiraunts, whose hertes no pite 
May to no point of mercy ply, 



That tiiey upon her tiranny 
Ne gladeii hem the men to slee. 
And as the rages of the see 
IJen unpitoils in the tempest. 
Right so may no pitS arest 
Of cruelte the great oullnlge, 
Which the tivaClnt in his corSgc 
Engendred hath, wherof I finde 
A tale, which cometh now to mindc. 

g rc&c in otftrf bo&^s thus, 
There was a duke, which Speriachus 
Men clepe, and was a werrioik, 
A cruel man, a conquerofir 
With strong^ power which he lad. 
For this condition he had, 
Thatwherehimhapneththevictoirc, 
His lust and all his moste gloire 
Was for to slee and nought to save, 
wolde he no good have 






s life, 



But all goth to the swerde and kriife 
So lefe him wns the mannds blood. 
And nelheles yet thus it stood. 
So as Fortune aboute went, 
He fell right heire as by descent 
To Pers and was cor6n^d king. 
And whan the worship of this thing 
Was falle, and he was kinge of 

Perse, 
If that they weren first diverse, 
The tirannics which he wrought, 
A thousand fold we! more he sought 
Than afterward to do malice. 
Till God vengeaiince ayein the vice 
Hath shapd For upon a tide, 
Whan he was highest in his pride. 
In his rancour and in his hete, 
Ayein the quene of Massegete, 
Which Thamaris that timf? highl, 
He madiJ werre all that l.e might. 
And she which wolde her loud 

defende 
Her owne sone ayein him sende 
Which the defence hath undertake. 
But he discomfit was and take. 
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And whan this king him had in 

honde, 
He wol no mercy undersionde, 
But did him sleeii in his presence. 
The tiding of this violence 
Whan it cam to the moders ere, 
She sende anone ay wid^ where 
To such^ frendes as she had, 
A great pow^r tiil that she lad 
In sondry wise, and tho she cast 
How she this king may overcast. 
And atte last accorded was, 
That in the daunger of a piis, 
Tlirough which this tirannt shuld^ 

She shops his power to compas 
With strength of men by such a wey 
That he shall nought escape awey, 
Andwhanshehadd^thusordeigned, 
She hath her owne body feigned 
For fere as though she wold^ flee 
Out of her londe. And whan that he 
Hath herdehow that this ladyfledde, 
So fast after the chace he spedde, 
Tliat he was founde out of array. 
For it betid upon a day 
Into the pas whan he was falle, 
Thembusshements' to-breken alie 
And him beclipt on every side, 
Tliat flee ne might he nought aside. 
So that there weren dede and take 
Two hundred thousand for his sake 
That weren with him of his hoste. 
And thus was laid the gret^ boste 
Of him and of his tiranny 
It halp no mercv for to c v 
To h m vh ch h lom d de none 
For he nto the que e t one 
Was b ough and 1 in tl at 1 e 

hmsgh 
This ord she pake a d sa d on 
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And lived wors^ tiian a be;le 
Whom pite tnighte nought areste ; 
The mannas blood to shede and 

spille, 
Thou haddest never yet thy fille, 
But now the last^ time is come, 
That thy malice is overcome ; 
As thou till other men hast do, 
Now shall be do to the right so.' 

Tho bad thislady that menshojde 
A vessel bringe, in which shewolde 
Se the vengeaiince of his juise 
Which she began anone devise, 
And toke the princes which he ladde. 
By whom his chefe couns^il he 

And while hem lastelh any breth. 
She made hem blede to the deth 
Into the vessel where it stood. 
And whan it was fulfild of blood. 
She cast^ this tiraunt therinne 
And said him ; ' Lo, thus might 

The lusles of thine appetite. 
In blood was whilom thy delite, 
Nowshalt thou drinken all thy fille.' 
And thus onlich of Goddes wille 
He which that wolde him selven 

straunge 
To pite, found merc;y so straunge 
That he without^ grace is lore, 

" So may it shewe' well therefore. 
That cruelty hath no good ende. 
But pit^ how so that it wende 
Maketh that God is inerciAble, 
If there be caus^ resondble. 
Why that a King shall be pitoiis. 
But ellds if he be doubtoiSs 
To sleeJi in cause of rightwisnesse. 
It may be said no pifousnesse 
But it is pusillamite, 
Whiche every princ^ shuld^ flee. 
For if pit^ mesiire excede, 
Knighthode may nought wel pro- 
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The which was bore and to norice 
Betake, And tho they helde hem 



To do justise upon the riglit. 
For it belonseth to a knight 
As gladly for to fight as reste 
To set his lege people in reste 
\Vhn.n that the werre upon hem 

falleth. 
For than he mote as it befalleth 
Of liis knighthode as a le6n 
Be to the people a charapion 
Withouten any pite feigned. 
For if manhode be restreigned. 
Or be it pees or be it werre, 
Justice goth all out of herre, 
So that knighthode is set behinde. 

" (&f Jlirisfotles lore I finde, 
A King shall mak^ good visdge 
That no man knowe of his cor^ge 
But all honoiir and worthinesse. 
For if a King shall upon gessc 
Withoute verray cause drede. 
He may be liche to that i rede, — 
And though that be liche to a fahle, 
Thensample is good and resonSble, 

"As h by olde dales fell, 
I rede ■whilom that an hill 
Up in the londes of Archadc 
A wonder dredfuU noise it made. 
For so it fell that ilke d:iy, 
This hill on his childing^ lay. 
Andwhan thethroivdsonhim come. 
His noise lich the day of dome 
Was fecefuU in a manncs thought 
Of thing which that they sighe 

nought. 
But well they herden all aboute 
The noise of which they «ere in 

double, 
As they that wenden to be lore 
Of thing which thanne was unbore. 
The nere this hill was upon chaunce 
To taken his deliveraunce. 
The more unbuxomlich he cride ; 
And every man was fled aside 
For drede and left his owne hous. 
And atte last it was a mous 



For they withoute cause dradde. 
Thus if a King his hertd ladde 
With every thing that he shall here, 
Fuloftehe shuldechaungehis chere 
And upon fantasi'e drede 
Whan that there is no cause of 

IjJrace to his prince lolde, 
That him were lever that he wolde 
Upon knighthode Achillem sue 
In time of werre than escheue 
So as Thersites did at Troy. 
Achilles al his hole joy 
Set upon armes for to tight; 
Thersites sought all that he might 
Unarmed for to stonde in reste. 
But of the two it was the beste, 
That Achilles upon the nede 
Hatli do, wherof his knightlihede 
Is yet commended overall. 

Ailig grtlomoii in speciilll 
Saith : 'As there is a time of pees, 
So is a timi^ nethdles 
Of werre, in whiche a prince algate 
Shall for the comun right debate 
And for his owni worship eke. 
But it behoveth nought to seke 
Only the werre' for worship, 
But to the right of his lordship 
Which he is hoide to defende 
Mote every worihy prince entende 
Betivene the simplesse of pite 
And the foolhaste of cruelte, 
Where stant the verray hardiesse. 
There mote a king his hertc adresse. 
Whan it is time to forsake 
And whan time is also to take 
The dedly werres upon honde. 
That he shall for no drede wonde ^ 
If rigbtwisnesse be ivithall. 
For God is mighty over all 
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To furtheren every mannes trouthe ; 
But it be through, his owne slouthe, 
And namely the kingtjs nede 
It may nought faile for to spede. 
For he stant on^ for hem. alle. 
So mote it well the better falle. 
And wel the more God favoureth. 
Whan hethecomun right socoiireth. 
And for to se the sotb in dede, 
Behold the bibleand thoumight redo 
Of gieat ensrimples many one, 
Wherof that I wil teUen one. 

"■gitpon a time as it befell 

Ayein Jude and Israel, 
Whan sondry king^s come wuve 
In purpos to destruie there 
The people which God kepte Iho, 
It stood in thilke daics so, 
I'hat Gedeon, ^'hlch shulde lede 
The Godd^a folk, toke him to rede 
And sende in all the lond aboiite, 
Till he assembled hath a route 
With thritty thousand of defenc; 
To fight and maki resistence 
Ayein the which hem wolde assailc. 
And neth^Ies that o bataile i 
Of thre that iveren encniis, 
Was double more than was all his, 
Wlierof that Gedeon him drad, 
That he so litel people had. 
But he which aH6 thing may helpc. 
Where that there lacketh mannes 

To Gedeon his aimgel sent 
And bad, er that he further went, 
All openly that he do cry 
That every man in his party 
Wliich wolde after his owne will 
In his delite abide still 
At home in any maner wise 
For purchace or for covetise, 
For lust of love or lacke of herte. 
He shulde nought aboute sterte 
But hoide him still at home in pees, 



Wherof upon the morwe he lees 
Wel twenty thousand men and mo 
The which after the cry ben go. 
Thus was with him but only left 
The thridd^ parte, and yet God eft 
His aungel send and saide this 
Ta Gedeon l ' If it so is 
That I thin lielp slial! undertake, 
Thou shalt yet lasse people take 
iJy whom my will is that thouspede, 
Fonhf to morwe take good hede 
Unto the flood whan ye be come. 
What man that hath the water noma 
Up in his hande and lappeth so, 
To thy part these out aU6 tho. 
And him which wery is to swinke 
Upon his wombe and lith to drinke 
Forsake, and put hem al awey. 
For I am mighty alle wey 
Where as me list niin help to shewe 
In god^ men thougii they be feue. 

" This Gedeon awaiteth wele 
Upon the morwe and every dele, 
As God him bad, right so he dede. 
And thus ther leften in that stede 
Witli him thre hundred and no mo. 
The remenannt was all ago. 
Wherof that Gedeon mervdileth 
And therupon with God counseilelh 
Pleiuing as ferforth as he dare. 
And God, which wolde he were ware 
That he shall spede upon his right. 
Hath bede him go the same night 
And take a man with hmi to here 
What shall be spoke in this matcre 
Among the hethen enemies, 
.So may he be the more wise. 
What afterwarde him shall befallc. 
This Gedeon amonges alle 
Phara, to whom he triste most, 
By night toke toward thilki^ lio-l, 
Which logged was in a vale;-, 
To here what they wolden say. 
Upon his fote and as he ferde 
T«o ijarasins spekend he herde. 
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Quod c 



'Arede my sweven^ 



Whiche I met"^ in my slepe to-night. 
Me thought I sigh a barly cake, 
Which fro the hille his wey hath take 
And come rollend down at ones, 
And as it were for the nones 
Forth in his cours so as it ran 
The kinges tent of Madian, 
Of Araalech, of Amorie, 
Of Amon and of Jebuseic 
And many another tente nio 
With grel^ noise as me thought tho 
It threw to groimde and over cast 
And all his host so sore agasl, 
That I awoke for pur^ drede.' 
' This sweven can I well arede,' 
Quod thother Saraziii anone, 
' The barly cake is Gedeon, 
Which fro the hill down sodeinly 
Shall come and sett^ such askry 
Upon the kinges and us both. 
That it shall to us alle lothe. 
For in such drede he shall us bringe, 
That if we haddi? flight of ivinge, 
The wey one fote in our despeire 
We sholden leve and flee in tliaire." 
For there slial nothing him with- 

Whan Gedeon hath understonde 
This tale, he thonketh God of alie, 
And privelich ayein he stalle, 
So that no life '^ him hath perceived. 
And than he hath full^ conceived, 
That he shall spede. And therupon 
The night su^nd he shope to gone 
This multitude to assaile. 

Now shalt thou here a great 

merveile, 

With whatwisdom^thathe wrought. 

The liiel people which he brought 

Was none of hem that he ne hath 

■I In our despair «e fhould l«ve'ihe w'Hyof 



A pot of erthe, in whiche he tath 
A light brennfng in a cresset, 
Andeche of hem eke a trompet 
Eare in his other hond beside. 
And thus upon the nlghtes tide 
Duke Gedeon wlian it was derke 
Ordeineth him unto his werke, 
And parteth than his folke in thre 
And cliargeth hem that they ne flee, 
And taught hem liow they ahuld 

All in o vois par compaigny. 
And what worde eke they shuld^ 

And how they shulde her pottes 

Echone with other, whan they herde 
That he him selve first so ferde. 
For whan they come into the stede, 
He bad hem do right as he dede. 
And thus stalkende forth a pas 
This noble duke whan fira^ was 
His pot to-brake and loude askrfde, 
And tho they bveke on every side. 
The tromp^ was nought for to seke. 
He blewe and so they blewen eke 
With such a noise amonge hem 

alle, 
As though the heven shuld^ falle. 
The hill unto her vois answerde. 
This hoste in the valey it herde 
And sigh how that hill was alight. 
So what of hering and of sight 
'Ihey caughien such a sodein fere. 
That none of hem be lefte there. 
The tente's holy they forsoke 
That they none other good ne tokc, 
But only with her body bare 
They fledde, as doth the wildi^ hare. 
And ever upon the hill they blene 
Till that they sighen time and knewe 
That they be fled upon the rage. 
And whan they wiste their avaun- 



Thev fell a 
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"Thus might thou se,howGoddes 

Unto the god^ men availetli. 

But elles ofte time it faileth 

To such as be nought well disposed. 

This tale nedeth nought be glosed. 

For it is openliche shewed. 

That God to hem that ben well 

thewed 
Hath yoveand graunted thevictoire, 
So that thensamplc of this histoire 
Is good for every King to holde. 
First in himself that he beholde 
If he be good of his living, 
Andthat the folk which he shal bring 
Be good also, for than he may 
Be glad of many a mery day 
In what that ever he hath to done. 
For he which sit above the raone 
And all6 thing may spill aud spede 
In every cause and every nede, 
His gode King so well adresseth, 
That all his fomen he represseth, 
So that there may no man him dere. 
And also well he can forbere 
And suffre a wicked king to falle 
In hond^s of his fomen alle. 
" ^ouJ furt^ci'ntove if I shall 

Of my niatere and torne ayein 
To speke of Justice and "PM 
After the reule of Realte, 
This may a King well understonde, 
Knighthode mot be take on honde 
Whan that it slant upon the nede, 
He shall no rightfull caus^ drede. 
No more of werr^ than of pees, 
If he woll stond^ blameles. 
For suche a cause a king may have, 
That better him is to slee than save ; 
Wherof thou might ensample finde. 
The highe maker of mankinde 
By Samuel to Saiil bad. 
That he shall nothing ben adrad 
Ayein king Agag for to light. 



For this the Godbede him behight, 
That Agag shall be overcome. 
And whan it is so ferforth come. 
That Saiil hath him descomfite. 
The God bad mak^ no respite, 
Tliat he ne shulde him sleen anone. 
But Saiil let it overgone 
And dide nought the Goddfe heste. 
For Agag made a grea.t beheste^ 
Of raunsom which he wold^ yive. 
King Saiil suffreth him to live 
And feigneth pit6 forth withall. 
But hewhich seeth and knoweth all, 
The highg God, of that he feigneth 
To Samuel upon him pleignetb. 
And send him word for that he lefte 
Of Agag that he ne berefte 
The life, he shall nought only deie 
Him self, but fro his Regalie 
He shall be put for evermo. 
Nought he but eke his heire also. 
That it shall never come ayein. 
"Thus might thou se the sothe 
plein, 
That of to moch and of to lite 
Upon the princes stant the wite.- 
But ever it was a Kinggs right 
To do the dedes of a knight. 
For in the hondes of a King 
The dethe and life is all o thing 
After the lawes of Justice; 
To sleen, it is a dedly vice 
But if a man the deth deserve. 
And if a king ihe life preserve 
Of him which ought^ for to deie. 
He sueth nought thensamplarie, 
Wliich in the bible is evident. 
How David in his testament, 
Whan he no leiiger mights live, 
Unto his sone in chaise hath yive, 
Tliat he Jodb shall sleen algate. 
And whan David was gone his gate. 
The yonge wise Salomone 
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His faders hest^ did anone 

And slew Jo^b in such a wise. 

That they that herdeii the jutse 

Ever after dradden him the more. 

And God was eke well paid therfore 

That he so wolde his herte ply 

The lawes for to justify. 

And yet he kept^ forth withall 

Pit^, so iis a prince shall. 

That he no tirannii; wrought. 

He found the wisdom which he 

sought, 
And was so rightfuU netheles 
That all his life lie stood in pees. 
That he no dedly werre's had. 
For every man his wisdom drad. 
And as he was him selve wise, 
Right so the worthy men of prise 
He hath of his couns^il witholde, 
For that is every prince holde 
To make of such his retenue 
Which wise ben, and to remue 
The fooMs, For there is no thing, 
Which may be better about a king 
Than counsel!, which is the sub- 

Of all a kiiigSs governai'ince. 
" |(n §alomon a man may se 
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Ad dhmthlh hid 
What he wold axe, a= of o thms- 
And he, which was a newe king, 
Forth therupon his bone ' praidc 
To God, and in this wise saide : 
' king, by whom that I ihall 

Yive me Wisdome that I my regne 
Forth with the people which I have 
To thin honour may kepe and save' 
Whan Salomonhisbore hath taxed. 



The God of that which he hath 

Was right well paid and gratinteth 

Nought all only that he his bone 
Shall have of that, but of richesse, 
Ofhele, of pees, of high noblesse. 
Forth with Wisdom at his axinges. 
Which stant above all other thinges. 
" But what king woll his regne 

First him behoveth for to have 
After the God and his beleve 
Such coiinseil which is to beleve ^ 
FuUfild of trouth and right wisnesse. 
But above all in his noblesse 
Uetwene the reddour and pile 
A king shall do suche equity 
And sett^ the balaunce in even. 
So that the highe God in heven 
And all the people of his nobley 
Loenge^ unto his name say. 
For most above all erthly good. 
Where that it king him self is good. 
It helpeth ; for in other wey 
If so be that a king forswey,^ 
Full oft er this it hath be sain, 
The comun people is overlain 
.And hath the Kinges sin abought ^ 
All though the people agult6nought 
Ofthatlhe King his Godmissetveth, 
The people taketh that he de- 

serveth ; 
Here in. this world, but eO^s where 
I not how it shall stonde there. 
Forth^ good is a king to triste 
First to him self, as he ne wiste 
Xone other help but God allone, 
So shall the reule of his persane 
Within him self through providence 
Ben of the better conscience. 
And for to finds ensample of this 
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A tale I rede, and satii it is. 

" git a cvoiifque it teileth thus, 
The King of Tlomi Lticids 
Within his chambre upon a night 
The steward of his hous a knight 
Forth, with his chamberlein also 
To couiiseil hadd6 both6 two, 
And stoden by the chimdnee 
To-gider spekend all^ t!n-e. 
And hapneth that the Kinges fole 
Sat by the fire upon a. stole. 
As he that with his babel ^ plaide. 
And yet he herde all that theysaide, 
And therof toke they non hede. 
The King hem axeth what to rede 
Of such matere as cam to moi 
And they him tolden as they couth. 
Whan all was spoke of that they 

The King with all his hole cntent 
That atte last hem axeth this, 
What King men tellen that he is 
Among the folk touch^nd his name, 
Or it be pris, or it be blame. 
Eight after that they lierden sain 
He bad hem for to telle it plein, 
That they no point of soth forbere 
By thilkg feith that they him bere. 

"The stewavdfirst upon this thing 
Yaf his answere unto the King 
And tliought^ glose in this matere 
And said, als fer as he can here, 
His name is good and honourable. 
Thus was the steward favourable, 
That he the trouth^ plein ne tolde. 

The King than axeth, as he sholde, 
The chamberlein of his arise, 
And he, that was subKl and wise 
And Eomdele thought upon hisfeith, 
Him tolde, how all the people saith. 
That if his counseil wer^ trewe. 
They wiste thann^ well and kncive, 
That of him self he sluilde be 
A worthy King in his degr^. 



And thus the counseil he accuseth 
In parly, and the king excuseth, 
"The fool, which herde of all 

the cas, 
What time as Godd^s wille was, 
Sigh, that they saiden nought 

inougl,, 
And hem to scorn^ boih^ lough, 
And to the Idng he said^ tho ; 
'Sir king, if that it wer^ so 
Of wlsdome in thin own^ mode. 
That thou thy selven wer^ good, 
ThycouHseil shulde nought be bad' 
The king therof me r veil e had, 
Whan that a fool so wisely spake. 
And of him self found out the lacke 
Within his owne conscience. 
And tlius the fooles evidence, 
Whicli was of goddes grace en- 

Maketh, that good counseil was 

He put awey the vicious 
And toke to him the verludus. 
The wrongfuU law^s ben amended. 
The lond^s good is well despended, 
Tlie people was no more opressed 
And thus stood every thing re- 
dressed. 
For where a king is propre wise 
And hath such as him selven is 
Of his counseil, it may nought faile, 
That every thing ne slial availe. 
The Vices thann^ gone awey. 
And every Vertu liolt his wey, 
Wherof the high^ God is plesed 
And all the lond^s folke is esed. 
For if the comun people cry 
And than a king list nought to ply 
To here what the clamour wolde, 
And other wis6 than he sholde 
Desdaineth for to done hem grace. 
It hath be seen in many place, 
There hatii befalle great c 
And that I finde of ensamplaii 
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" After the deth of Salomone, 
Wlian thilke wise king was gone 
And Robots in his persone 
Receive shulde the corone, 
The people upon a parlem^nt 
Avised were of one assent 
And aii unto the kin^ they preiden 
With coman vois and thus they 

' Our lege lord, we the beseche, 
Thatthoureceiveourhumblespeche 
And graunt us that which resoii wiil 
Or of thy grace or of thy skill 
Thy fader, while he was alive 
And mights both^ graunt and prive. 
Upon the werkes which he had 
The comun people streite bd, 
Whan he the temple made neive. 
Thing' which men never afore 

He brought up than of his tallage. 
And all was under the visAge 
Of werkes wliich he made tlio. 
But now it is befall^ so, 
That all is made right, as he saide, 
And lie was riche whan he deide. 
So that it is no maner nede. 
If thou therof wolt taken hede. 
To pilen of the people more. 
Which long time hath be grev^d 

And in this wise as we the say, 
With tender herte we the prev'. 
That thoit reless^ thilke dette, 
Which upon us thy fader sette. 
And if the hke to done so, 
Vk'e ben thy men for evermo 
To gone and comen at thin heste.' 
"The King, which herdd this 
requeste, 
Saith, that he wolde ben avised. 
And hath therof a time assised. 
And in the while as he him thought 
Upon this thing counseil he sought. 
And first the wis^ knight^s olde, 



To whom that he his tal^ lolde, 
Counseillen him in this manure, 
Thnt he with love and with glad 

chere 
Foryive and graunt all that is axed 
Of that his fader hadd^ taxed. 
For so he may his regne acheve 
With thing which shall hem litel 

greve, 
" The King henj herd and over 

passeth 
And with these other his wit com- 

pisseth 
Tliat yong^ were and notliing wise. 
And they these old^ men despise 
Andsaiden; 'Sir, it shall be shanie 
For ever unto thy worthy name, 
If thou ne kep(! nought thy right. 
While thou art in thy yongf? might. 
Which that thin olde fader gat. 
But say unto the people plat. 
That while thou livest in thy londe. 
The lest^ finger of thin honde 
It shall be stronger over all, 
Tlian was thy faders body all. 
And thus also shall be thy tale,— 
If he hem smote with roddes smale. 
With scorpidns thou shalt hem 

And where thy fader toke a lite, 
Thou thenkest taki mochel more, 
ThusshalJthoumakehemdredesore 
The grete hert of thy corige, 
-So for to holde hem in servrtge.' 
" Tills yonge king him hath con- 
formed 
To done as he was last enformed, 
Which was to him his undotng. 
For whan it came to the spekfng. 
He hath the yonge counseil holde, 
That he the sami5 wordes tolde 
Of all the people in audience. 
And whan they herden the sentience 
Of his malice and the manSce, 
Anone to -fore his owng face 
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They have him oultrely refused 
And with full great reprove accused. 
So they beginne for to rave, 
That he was faine him self to save. 
For as the wilde wod^ rage 
Of windes maketh the see salvage 
And that was calm bringth into 

So for defalt and grace of lawe, 
The people is stered a]l at ones 
And forth theygone out of his wones, 
So that of the lignSges twelve, 
Two tribus onely by hem selve 
With him abiden and no mo. 
So were they for evermo 
Of no retorne without espeire 
Departed fro the rightful! heire 
Of Israel with comun vois. 
A king upon her owne chois 
Among hem self anone they make 
And have her yong^ lord forsake. 
A pouer knight J e robots 
They toke and left^ Robots, 
Which rightfull heire was by de- 

Lo, thus the yong^ cause went. 
For that the counseil was naught 

The regne fro the rightfull blood 
Ever afterward devided was. 
So may it proven by this cas, 
That yong counseil, which is to 

warrae, 
Or men beware, doth oft^ harme. 
Old age for the counseil serveth. 
And lusty youth his thank deserveth 
Upon the travail which he doth. 
And bothe for to say a soth 
By sondry cause for to have. 
If that he will his regne save, 
A king behoveth every day. 
That one can and that other may 
Be so the kinge hem bothe reule, 
Or ell^s all goth out of reule. 
'■And upon this matere also 



A questi6n betwene the two 
Thus writen in a boke I fonde. 
Where ^ it be better for the londe 
A King him selv^ to be wise 
And so to bere his own^ prise, 
And that his counseil be nought 

Or otherwise if it so stood, 

A King if he be vici<ius 

And his counsffl be vertudus ; 

It is answerde in suche a wise. 

That better it is that they be wise. 

By whom that the counseil shall 

For they be many, and he is one, 
And rather shall an ond man 
Withfalscounsdil, for ought he can, 
From his wisddme be made to fall, 
Than he alond shuld hem ail 
Fro vices info vertue chaunge, 
For that is well the more straunge. 
Forth^ the lond may well be glad. 
Whose king with good counseil is 

lad. 
Which set him unto rightwisnessc, 
So that his highd worthinesse 
Betwene the reddour and pitd 
Doth mercy forth with equite. 
A king is holden over all 
To pit^j but in speciall 
To hem, where he is most heholde, 
They shulde his pitd most beholde 
That ben the leges of the londe, 
For they ben, ever under his honde 
Afler the goddds ordenadnce 
To stonde upon his governauuce. 

@f t^empevOUf Anthonius 
I find, how that he saidd thus : 
' Lever him were for to save 
One of his leges than to have 
Of enemies a thousand dede.' 
And thus he lerned as 1 rede 
Of Cipio, which hadde be 
Consul of Rome. And thus to se 
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That whilom. Sardanapallus, 
Which held all hole in his empire 
The %reii kingdom of Assi're, 
Was through the slouth of his 

Fall into thilke firy rage 
Of love which the men assoteth, 
Wherof him. self he so rioteth, 
And wax so ferforth womanissh, 
That ayein kinde, as if a iissh 
Abide wold upon tlie londe. 
In women suche a luste he fonde, 
That he dwelt ever in chambre still 
And only wrought after the will 
Of women, so as he was bede, 
They taughten him a lace to braide 
And weve a purs and to enfile 
A perle. And fell that ilke while. 
One Arbactus the prince of Mede 
Sigh how this king in womanhede 
Was falle fro cliiviilerie. 
And gate himhelpe and compaignie 
And wroughte so that att^ last 
This king out of his regne he cast, 
Which was undone for ever mo. 
And yet men speken of him so. 
That it is shame for to here ; 
Forthi? to love is in manere. 
For where a prince his lustes sueth. 
That he the werrc nought pursueth. 
Whan it is time to bene armed, 
His contr^ slant full ofle harmed, 
Whan thenemies ben woxe bolde, 
That they defence none beholde. 
Full many a londe hath so be lore, 
As men may rede oft time afore 
Of hem that so her eses soughten, 
Whichaftertheyfulidereaboughten. 
^0 vaodjcl esc is nothing worth, 
For that set every vic^ forth 
And every vertue put a backe, 
Wherof pris torneth into lacke, 
As in cronique I may reherse. 
Which telleth, howthe king of Perse 
That Cyrus hight, a wetre hadde 



Divers ensamples how they stonde, 
A King, which hath the charge on 

The comun people to gove'rne. 
If that he woll, he may well lenie 
Is none so good to the plesaiince 
Of God, as is good governaunce. 
And every governaunce is due 
To pit^ ; thus I may argue 
That pite is the foundement 
Of every Kinges regiment, 
Jf it be medled with justice, 
They two remeven alle "\'ice 
And ben of \'ertue most vailable 
To make a Kinges regn^ stable. 

'■ Lo, thus the foure points to-fore 
In Governaunce as they ben bore 
Of Trouthe first and of Largesse, 
Of Pit^ forth mth Rightwisnesse, 
1 have hem tolde. And over this 
The fifte point, so as it is 
Sec of the reule of Policy, 
Wherof a king shall modefy 
The fleshly lustes of nattire, 
Kow thenke I telle of such mesure, 
That bothe kinde shall be served 
And eke the lawe of God observed. 
" It sit a man by wey of kinde 
To lov^, but it is nought kinde 
A man for love his wit to lese. 
For if the month of Juil shall frese 
And that December shall be hote, 
The yere mistorneth wel I wote. 
To seen a man from his estate 
Through his soty effeminate 
And leve that a man shall do, 
It is as hose above the sho 
To man, which ought nought to be 

But yet the world hath oft accused 
Full grete princes of this dede. 
How they for love hem self mislede, 
Wherof manhode stood behinde 
Of olde ensamples as men tinde. 
These olde gestes tellen thus, 
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Ayein the people ivhicli he dradde 
Of a contr^ wliicli Lidos liight. 
But yet for ought that he do might 
As ill bntaile upon the weiTe, 
He had of hem Eihvay the werre.i 
And whan he sigh and wist it wele, 
That he by strengthe wan no dele, 
Than att^ last he cast a wile 
This worthy people to beguile 
And toke with liem a feigned pecs, 
Which shulde lasten endelees. 
So as he saide in wordds wise, 
But he thought all in other wise. 
For it betid upon the cas 
Whan that this people in rest^ was 
Thev token escs many folde, 
And worldes ese as it is tolde 
By way of kinde is the norice 
Of every lust which toucheth vice. 
Thus whan they were in lust^s falle. 
The werr^s ben forgotten alle. 
Was none which wolde the worsh [p 
Of atm^s, but in idelship 
They putten besiiiesse away 
And token hem to daunce and play. 
And every man doth what him liste. 
But whan the king of Perse it wiste. 
That they unto folie entenden. 
With his power, whan they lest 

wenden, 
More sodeinly than doth the thunde r 
He came for ever andput hem under. 
And thus hath lechertc lore 
The londe which had be to-fore 
The best of hem that wer^ tho, 

"And in the bible I finde also 
A tal^ lich unto this thing. 
How Amalech the paien king, 
Whan tiiat he mighte by no wey 
Defend his londe and put awey 
The worthy people of Israel, 
This Sarazin, as it befell. 
Through the counseil of Balaam 
A rout of fairiS women nam, 



That lusty were and yonge of age, 
And bad hem gon to the lignage 
Of these Hebrews. And forth they 

With eyen grey and browes bent 
And well arrai^d everychone. 
And whan they com^ were anone 
Among thebrews, was none in sight 
]!ut cacche who that cacch^ might. 
And grace anone began to faile. 
That wlian they comen to bataile, 
Than afterward in sory plite 
They wer^ take and discomfite. 
So that within a htel throwe. 
The might of hem was overthrowe. 
That whilom weriJ wont to stonde, 
Till Phinees the cause on honde 
Hath tak^ this vengeai'ince last. 
But than it ces^d att^ last. 
For God was paid of that he dede. 
For where be found upon a stede 
A couple which raisferde so 
Throughout he smote hem bo the two 
And let hem ligge in mennes eye, 
Wherof all other which hem sigh 
Ensampled hem upon the dede 
And praiden unto the godhede 
Her old^ sinnes to amende. 
Andhewhich wold his mercy seiide 
Restored hem to new^ grace. 
Thus may it shewe in sondry place 
Of chastete how the clenn^sse 
Accordeth to the worthinesse 



n ofa 



■r all. 



I!ut most of all in specidll 
This vertue to a King belongeth. 
For upon his fortune it hongeth 
Of that his lond shall spede or spill, 
ForthJ^- but if a King his will 
Fro lustes of his flessh restrejgne, 
Ayein him self he maketh a trelgne, 
Into the whiche if that he slide, 
Him wer^ better go beside. 
For ever)' man may understonde 
How for a time that it stonde. 
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It is a sory \u=i. to like. 
Whose eiidi5 maketh a man to sike^ 
And torneth joi6s into sorwe. 
The brighte sonne by the monve" 
Beshineth nought the derke night; 
The lusty youth of manii^s might, 
In age but it stonde welc, 
Mistorneth all the last^ ivhele. 
" That every worthy prince is 

Within him self him self beholde 
To se the state of his persone 
And thenke, how there be joics none 
Upon this erthe made to last, 
And how the flesshe shall at last 
The lust^s of his life forsake, 
Him ou^ht a great cnsaraple take 
Of Salomon, Ecclesiaste, 
The fame of whom shall ever laste, 
That he the mighty God forsoke, 
Ayein the lawe whan he toke 
His wiv^s and his concubines. 
Of hem th:it were Sarazines, 
For which he did ydolatrie, 
I" or this I rede of his sot^, 
She of Sidoine so him ladde. 
That he knel^nd his ami^s spradde 
To Astrathen with great humblesse. 
Which of herlondwas the goddesse. 
And she that was of Moabite 
So ferforth made him to delite 
Through lust, which al his wit 

devoureth, 
That he Chamos Jier god honodreth. 
An other Amonite also 
With love him hath assoted so. 
Her god Moloch that with eneense 
He sacreth and doth reverence 
In such a wise as she him bad. 
Thus was the wisest overlad 
With blindelust^s which he sought. 
But he it afterward abought. 
" For Achi^s Selonites, 

1 .TOr, sigh. 



Which was prophet, er his deces. 
While he was in his histes alle. 
Betoken eth what shall after falle. 
For on a day, whan that lie mette 
Jerdboam, the knight he grette ^ 
And bad him that he shulde abide 
To here what him shall betide. 
And forth withall Acbias cast 
His mantel of, and al so fast 
He kut it into pieces twelve, 
Wherof two parts toward him selve 
He kept, and all the remenauiit. 
As God hath set his covenaunt, 
He toke unto JerdboSs 
Of Nabal which the son^ ivas 
And of the king^s court a knight. 
And said him, ' Such is Goddes 

might. 
As thou hast sene departed- here 
My mantel, right in such manere 
After the deth of Salomon ■ 
God hath ordein^d therupon. 
This regn^ than he shall devide, 
^Vhich tim^ thou shalt eke abide, 
And upon that divisidu 
The regno, as in proporci6n 
As thou hast of my mantel take, 
Thou shalt receive I undertake.' 
O, which a sinn^ violent, 
Wherof so wise a king was shent, 
That he vengeadnce of his persone 
Was nought inough to take alone, 
But afterward, whan he was passed, 
It hath his heritige lassed. 
As I more openly to-fore 
The tale tolde ; and thus iherfore 
The philos6phre upon this thing 
Writ and couns^iled to a king. 
That he the forfete of luxure 
Shall tempre and reule of such 

Which be to kind6 suffisaiint 
And eke to reson accordadnt, 
So that the lusl^s ignoraimce 
1 CriiU, gteetsd, « DifaHcd, &miii. 
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Be cause of no misgovern adnce, 
Through which that he be over- 
throws 
As he that woll no reson knowe. 
" For of Ant6nie thus I rede, 
Which of Sev^riis was the sone, 
That he his life of comun wone 
Vaf holy unto thilk^ vice, 
And oft^ time he was so nice, 
Wherof nature herhathcompleigned 
Unto the God, which hath des- 

The werkes which Antonie wrought 
Of lust which he full sore abought; 
For God his forfete hath so wroke. 
That in cronique it is yet spoke. 
But for to take r^membraiince 
Of specidll misgovernaiince 
Through covet ise and injustice 
Forth with the remenaunt of vice, 
I finde a tale, as thou shalt here, 
Which is thensample of this matere. 

go as f^ese olbd gest^s sain, 
The proud^ tfrannfsh Remain 
Tarquinius, which was than king 
And wrought many a wrongful 

thing, 
Of sones he had many one, 
Among the which Arrons was one 
Lich to his fader in maneres, 
So that within a few^ yeres 
With treson and with tiranny 
They wonne of londe a great part^ 
And token hede of no justice, 
Which diie was to her office 
Upon the reule of governaiince. 
But al that ever was plesaiince 
Unto the flesshes lust they toke. 
And fell so, that they undertoke 
A werr^, which was nought acheved. 
But often time it had hem greved, 
Ayein a folk which thann^ hight 
The Gabiens, and all by night 
Thus Arrohs whan he was at home 
In Rome a priv^ place he nome 



Within a chambre and bete him 

And made him wound^s ten or 

twelve 
Upon the backe, as it was sene. 
And so forth with his hurtes grene 
In all the haste that he may 
He rode and cam that other day 
Unto Gab!c the citee 
And in hewent. And whan that he 
Was knowe, anone the gat^s shette. 
The lordes all upon him sette 
Witli draw^ swerd^s upon honde. 
And Arrons wolde hem nought 

withstonde. 
And saide : ' I am here ; 



wiile. 






As lefe it is that ye me spille. 
As if min own^ fader dede,' 
And forth within the same stede 
He praide hem that they wold^ se ; 
And shewed hem in what degr^ 
His fader and his brethren bothe, 
Which as he saide weren wrothe. 
Him hadd^ beteii and reviled 
And out of Rome for ever exiled. 
And thus he made hem to beleve 
And saide, if that he might acheve 
His purpos, it shall well be yolde 
Be so that they him helpi wolde. 
Whan that the lordes hadde sene, 
How wofully he was besene. 
They tok^ pite of his greve. 
But yet it was hem wonder leve 
That Rome him had exiled so. 
The Gabiens hy counseil tho 
Upon the goddes made liim swere. 
That he to hem shall trouthe bere 
And strengthen hem with all his 

And they also him hath behight 
To help^ him in his quar^le. 
They shop^ thanne for his hele 
That he was bathed and anoint 
Till that he was in lusty point, 
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And what lie wolde than he had, 
That he all hole the cite lad 
Right as he wolde him self devise, 
And than he thouj,'ht him in what 

He might his tiraiinie shewe, 
And to his counseii toke a shrewe '- 
Whom to his fader forth he sent. 
In his niessdge and he tho went 
And praied his fader for lo say 
By his avise and finde a wey 
How they the cite niighlen winne 
While thatheslood so well therinne. 
And whan the messag^r was come 
ToEome and hath iiicotmseilnome 
The king, it fell perchaunce so 
That they were in a gardin tho, 
This messager forth with the kin;;. 
And whan he hadde told the thing 
In what manere that it stode, 
And that Tarquiiius understode 
Ijy the messdge how that it ferde, 
Anone he loke in honde a yerde, 
And in the gardin as they gone 
The lilie croppes one and one 
Where that they weren sprongen 

He smote of as they stood about, 
And said unto the inessagere : 
' Lo, this thing which I do now here 
Shall be in stede of thin answcre. 
And in this wise as I me bere, 
Thou shake unto my sone telle.' 
And he no lenger wolde dwelle, 
Btit toke his leve and goth ivithail 
Unto his lorde and lolde him all. 
How that his fader hadd^ do. 
Whan Arrons herde him telle so, 
Anone he wistS what it ment. 
And therto sette all his entenc 
Till he through fraude and trechery 
The princes hevediis of Gaby 
Hath smiten of and all was wonne. 
His fader cam to-fore the soiine 

1 S/lf.'^'C, plollerof evil. 



Into the town with the Romains 
And toke and slew the citezeiria 
Withoute reson or pite, 
That he ne spareth no degre. 
And for the spede of this conquest 
He let do make a riche fest 
With a solempne sacrilice 
In Phehus temple, and in this Mise, 
Whan the Remains assembled were 
In presence of hem alle there, 
Upon thalter whan all was dight 
And that the fires were alight. 
From under thalter sodeinly 
An hidous serpent openly 
Cam out and hath devoured all 
The sacriiice, and eke ivithail 
The fir^s queint, and forth anone, 



So a 



sheg 



Into the depd ground ayein. 
And every man began to sain, 
' Ha lord, what may this signify ?' 
And therupon they pray and cry 
To Phebus, that they mighten knowe 
Thecause. Andhethe samethrowe 
With gastly vols, that all it herde. 
The Romains in this wise answerde 
And said, how for the wickednesse 
Of pride and of unrightwisnesse 
That Tarquin and his sone hath do 
The sacrifice is wasted so. 
Which mighte nought ben accept- 
able 
Upon such sinne abhominible. 
And over that yet he hem wisseth 
And saith, that wliich of hem first 

kibselh 
His moder, he shall tak^ wreche 
Lpon the wionge And of that 

They ben within her herti^s glade, 
ThoUnh they outnird no semblaunt 

There was a knight, which Brulus 

hight, 
And he with all the haste he might 
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To grounde fell and ttere he klste, 
Eut none of lieiii the cause wiste, 
But wenden that he hadde sporned 
PercBaunce and so was overtorned. 
But Brutus all an other ment, 
For he knew well in his entent, 
How therthe of every maiines kinde 
Is rnoder. But they weren blinde 
And sighen nought so fer as he. 
Eut whan they leften the citee 
And comen home to Rome ayein, 
Than everyman, which was Romahi 
And moder hath, to her he beiide 
Andkist,audecheofliemthuswende 
To be the first upon the chaunce 
Of Tarquin for to do vengeaiince, 
So as they herden Phebus sain. 
But every lime hath his certain, 
So must it ned^s than abide. 
Till afterward upon a tide 
Tarquin ins made unskilfully 
A werr^, which was fast^ by, 
Ayein a town with wallas stronge, 
Which Arded was clep^d longe. 
And cast a sieg^ there about 
That there may no mail passen out. 
So it befell upon a night 
Arrons, which had his soiiper dight, 
A parte of the chivalerie 
With him to suppe in compaignie 
Hath bede. And whan they comen 

And setten at the suppe there, 
Among her other word^s glade 
Arrons a great spekinge made, — 
Who hadde tho the besti= wife 
Of Rome ? And thus began a strife, 
For Arrons saith be hath the best. 
So janglen they withouten reste. 
Till atte last one CoUatine, 
A worthy knight and was cousine 
To Arrons, said hira in this wise ; 
'It is,' quod he, 'of none emprise 
To speke a word, but of the dede , 
Wherof it is to taken hede. 



Anone forthy this same tide 
Lepe on thy hors and let us ride, 
So may we know^ both^ two 
Unwarely what our wiv^s do, 
And that shall be a trewe assay.' 
" This Arrons saith nought ones 

On horseback anone they lepte 
In such manere and nothing slepte 
Ridende forth till that they come 
All privelich withinn^ Rome, 
In strange placeand down theylight 
And take a chambre out of sight. 
They be desguised for a throws, 
So that no life i hem sliuld^ Icnowe. 
And to the paleis first they sought 
To se what tbing these ladies 

wrought, 
Of whiche Arrons had made liis 

And they her sigh of glad seroblaunt 
All full of merth^s and of hordes.- 
15 ut among all her other wordes 
She spakenought of her hus^bondc. 
And whan they had all understor.dc 
Of Ihilke plac^ what hem list, 
They gone hem forth that rtcnc it 

Beside thilke gate of bras, 
Collice^ which clep^d was, 
Where CoUatin hath his dwelling. 
There founden they at home sitting 
Lucrece his wife all environed 
With women which were abandoned 
To werche, and she wrought eke 

with all 
And bad hem haste and said : ' It 

shall 
Re for min husebondes were. 
Which with his swerd and with liis 

IJth at siege in great disese, 
And if it shuldehiranoughtdisplese, 
Now wold^ God, I had him here. 
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For certes till that [ may liere 
Some good tidfng of iiis estate, 
My herte is ever upon debate. 
For so as alle men witnesse, 
He is of such an liardiesse, 
That lie can nought him selve spare, 
And that is all tny most£ care 
Whan theythewali^s shuldeassaile. 
Kut if my wisshes might avalle, 
I wolde it were a groundles pit 
Be so the siege were unknit, 
And I my hus^bonde sigh,' 
With that the water in her eye 
Arose, that she ne might it stoppe. 
And as men sene the dew bedroppe 
The leves and the flour^s eke, 
Right so upon her white cheke 
The wofull sake teres felle. 

" 'Whan Collatin hath herde iiev 

teUe 
The raening of her trewe herte, 
Anone with that to her he sterte 
And said^ ; ' Lo, ray goodd derc, 
Now is he come to you here 
That ye most loven as ye sain. 
And she with goodly chere ayein 
Bechpt him in her armes smalc. 
And the colour whicli erst was pale 
To beautiJ ihanne was restored 
So that it mightiS nought be mored. 
The kinges sone, whieli was nigh, 
And of this lady herde and sigh 
The thing^s as they ben befalle. 
The reson of his wiit^s alle 
Hath lost, for love upon his parte 
Cam than and of his firy darte 
With such a wounde him hatl: 

througl^ smite. 
That he must nedis fele and wite 
Of thilke blinde malady, 
To which no cure of surgery 
Can helpe. But yet neth^les 
At thilke time he helde his pees 
That he no countenaljnc^ made 
But openly with wordes glade, 



So as he couthe in ills manere. 
He spake and made frendely chere 



Till il 



e for t( 



And Collatin with him also 
His leve toke, so that by night, 
With all the haste that they might, 
They riden lo the siege ayein. 
But Arrons was so wo besein 
With thought^s which upon him 

Tliat he all by the brodc sunne 
To bedde gotli nought for to teste, 
But for to thenke upon the beste 
And the faireste forth with alle. 
That ever he sigh or ever shallc, 
So as him thought in his cor.lge 
Where he portreieth her ymdge. 
First the fetlJi'^s of her face. 
In which nati'ire had all^ grace 
Of womanlj^' beaute beset 
So that it mighte nought be bet._ 
And how her yel we hair was tressed 
And her attire so wel adressed. 
And how she spake, and ho«' she 

wrougiit. 
And how she wepte, and how blie 

thought, 
That he foryeten Jiath no dele 
But all it iiketh him so wele 
That in the worde nor in dede 
He lacked nought of womanhede. 
"And thus this tirannisshe knight 
Was soupled, but nought half 

For he none oUier hede toke. 
But that he might by somme croke, 
AH though it were ayein her wille, 
The luste's of his flessh fulfille. 
Which love was nought reson able ; 
For wher honoiir is remevilble. 
It oughte well to ben avised. 
But he, which hath his lust assised 
With melled ' love and tirannie. 
Hath found upon his trecherie 

J .ItcUcii, niingltil. 
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A wey tlie which he thenketh to 

holde, 
Andsaithj 'Fortiineunto the bolde 
Is favorable for to helpe.' 
And thus within him self to yelpe, 
As he which was a wilde man 
Upon his treson. he began. 
And up he sterte, and fortli he wente 
On hors^baclte, but his entente 
There knew no wight, and thus he 

The nexte wai^, till he came 
Unto CoUacei the gate 
Of Rome, and it was soradele late 
Right even upon the sonn^ sette. 
And he which hadd^ shape his nette 
Her innocence to betrappe, 
And as it shuld^ tho mishappe. 
As privelich as ever he might 
He rode and of his hors alight 
To-for^ Collatings inn 
And all frend^Iich goth him in, 
As he that was cousfn of house. 
And she which is the goode spouse, 
Lucrece, whan that she him sigh. 
With goodly cher6 drewe him nigh 
As she which all honoilr supposeth 
And him so as she dare opposeth 
How it stood of her husebonde. 
And he tho did her understonde 
With tales feigned in this wise 
Right as he wolde him self devise 
Wherof he might her hertd glade. 
That she the better cbsTi made. 
Whan she the gladde wordes lierde 
How that her housebonde ferde. 
And thus the trouth^ was deceived 
With slie treson which was received 
To hir6 which mente all^ good. 
For as the festes thann^ stood. 
His souper was right wel arraied, 
But yet he hath no word assaied 
To speke of love in no degr^. 
But with covert subtilit^ 
His freudly siieches he afiaiteth, 



And, as the tigre, his time awaiteth 
In hope for to cacche his pray. 

" Whan that the hordes were awey 
And they have souped in the halle, 
He saith that slepe is on him falle. 
And praith, he mot^ go to bedde. 
And she with all^ haste spedde 
So as her thought it was to done. 
That eveiy thing was redy sone. 
She brought him to his cliambre tho 
And toke her leve, and forth is go 
Into lier owne chambre by. 
And she that wende certainly 
Have had a frend then had a fo, 
Wherof fell after mochel wo. 

"This tiraunt though he lie softe 
Out of his bedde aros full ofte 
And goth about and laid his ere 
To herken till that all^ were 
To bedd^ gone and slepten faste. 
And than upon him self he caste 
A mantel and his swerde all naked 
He toke in honde, and she unwaked 
A bedd6 lay. But what she mette,! 
God wot, for he the dore unshette 
So prii'^ly that none it herde, 
The softe pas and forth he ferde 
Into the bed where that she slepte, 
All sodeinly and in he crepte. 
And her in bothe his armes toke. 
With that this worthy wife awoke, 
Which through teiidresseof woman- 
hed 
Her vois hath lost for pure drede, 
That o word spek6 she ne dare. 
And eke he bad her to beware. 
For if she mad^ noise or cry, 
He said, his swerd lay fast^ by 
To sleen her and her folke about. 
And thus he brought her hevte in 

That lich a lamb whan it is sesed 
In wolves mouth, so was disesed 
Lucrece, who lay dede oppressed. 
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And he, which ail him hadde nd- 

To lust, toke Ihaniie ivhnt him iiste 
AndgQthhiswey, that noneit wiste. 
Into his ownc chambre ayein 
And clep^d up his chaniberleiti 
To horse lept and forth he rode. 
And she, which in her bed abode, 
Whan that she wist he was agoiie, 
She cleped after light anone 
And up aros long er the day 
And cast au-ey her ftessh array. 
As she which hath the world forsake, 
And toke upon the clothes blacke. 
And ever upon contintiing, 
Right as men se a ivelle spring. 
With cyen full of wofiiU teres 
Her hair hang^nd about her eres 
She wepte, and no man wiste why. 
But yet among full pitously 
Sheprai^d that they noldendrecche' 
Her hus^bonde for to fecche 
Forthwith her fader eke also. 
Thus be they comen hothi two, 
And Brutus cam with Collatine, 
Which to Lucrece was cousine, 
And in they wenten alle thre 
To chambre, where they mighte se 
The wofullest upon this molde. 
Which wepte as she to ivater sholde, 
Thechambre dore anone was stoke, - 
Er they have ought unto her spoke. 
They sigh her clothes all disguised, 
And how she hath her self despised 
Her haire hangend unkemt about. 
But nelh^les she gan to lout 
And knele imto her husebonde. 
Andhe,whichfainwoldunderstonde 
The cause why she fared so. 
With sofie wordes ax^d tho : 
' Whatmayyoube,^ mygodiswete?' 
And she, which thought her self 
unmete 

1 Drrcchi, dehy. = Slaki. bsni^. 

' What may be to you! HokLsu wiih you? 



And the lest worth of women alle. 
Her woful chere let down falle 
For shame and couthe unnethes ^ 

loke, 
And they therof good hede toke 
And praiden her in allc way, 
That she nc spare for to say 
Unto her frendes what her eileth, 
Why she so sore her self bewailclh, 
And what the sothe wolde mene. 
Andshe,whichhathhersorwegrene, 
Her wo to telli? thanne assaieth, 
Euttendre shame her word delaieth, 
That sondry times as she mente 
To speke upon the point she stente. 
And they her beden ever in one 
To telle forth, and there upon, 
Whan that she sigh she must^ nede. 
Her tale betwene shame and drede 
She tolde, nought withoute peine. 
And he, which wolde her wo ro- 

Her husebond, a sorj' man, 
Comforteth her all that he can 
And swore, and eke her fader both, 
That they with hire be noughtwroth 
Of that is do ayein her wille. 
And prai^den her to be stille. 
For they to her have all foryive. 
But she, which thoughte nought to 

Of hem woll no foryivenesse 
And said, of thilk^ wickednesse, 
Which was to hire body 



Allw 



ight it 



mght. 

Never afterward the world ne shall 
Reproven her, and forthwithall, 
Er any man therof be ware, 
A naked swerd, the which she bare 
Within her mantel prively, 
Betwene her hondes sodeinly 
She toke, and through her heit it 

throng, 
And fen to ground, and ever amon J, 

1 LTiInfWiA, hardly (nolcasLlj). 
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Whan that she fell, so as she might, 
Her clotli^s with her hondsheright, 
Thatno man downward fro the knee 
Shuld any thinge of her then se. 
Thus lay this wife hones tely, 
All though she died^ wofully. 
Tho was no sorwe for to seke. 
Her husbonde and her fader eke 
A swoune upon the body felle. 
There may no mannas tunge telle, 
In which anguish^ that they were. 
But BruttiS, which was with hem 

Toward him self his herte kept 
And to Lucrece anone he Icpt, 
The bloody swerde and pnlieth out 
And swore the godd^s al about 
That he therof shall do vengeaunce. 
And she tho made a countenaiince 
Her dedly eye and attS laste 
In thonking as it were up cast, 
And so behelde him in the wise 
While she to lok^ may suflise. 
And Brutus with a manly herte 
Her hiisihonde hath made up sierte 
Forth with her fader eke also 
In all^ haste and said hem tho. 
That they anone withoute lette 
A ber^ for the body fette, 
Lucrece and therupon bled^nd 
He laide and so forth out criend 
He goth unto the market place 
Of Ro:ne, And in a Utel space 
Through crythecit^was assembled. 
And every mannas herte trembled 
Whan they thesothherde of the cas. 
And thereupon the counseil was 
Take of the great and of the smale. 
And Brutus toide hem all the tale. 
And thus cam intoremembralince 
Of sinn^ the coniinuadnce 
Which Arrons hadde do to-fore, 
And eke long time er he was bore 
Of that his fader hadd^ do, 
The wrong came info placiS tho, 



So that the comun clamour tolde 
The newe shame of slants olde. 
And all the town began to cry : 
'Awej', awey the tiranny 
Of lechery and covetise ! ' 
And att^ last in such a wise 
The fader in the sam^ while 
Forth, with the sone they exile 
And taken better governaunce. 

"But yet an other re membraii nee 
That rightwisnesse and lechery 
Accorden nouglit in compaigny 
With him that hath the lawe on 

lionde, 
That may a man well undersfonde. 
As by a talrf thou slialt wite 
Of olde ensample as it is write. 

" lit ^omf whan tliat Appius, 
Whose other name was Claudiu=, 
Was governour of the citee. 
There fell a wonder thing to se 
Touchend a gentil maide, as thus, 
Whom Livius Virgin ins 
Begeten had upon his wife. 
Men saiden, that so faire a life 
As she was nought in all the town. 
This fame, which goth up and 

To Claudius came in his ere, 
Wherofhis thought anonewas there. 
But she stood upon maridge. 
A worthy knight of great ligndge, 
Ilicius which thann^ hight, 
Accorded in her faders sight 
Was that he shtilde his doiighter 

But er the cause were fully speddc, 
Her fader, which in Romanic 
The leding of the chivalrie 
In governaunce hath undertake, 
Upon a M'err^ which was take, 
Goth out with ail the strength he 

hadde 
0£ men of arm^s which he Indde. 
So was the mariSg^ left 
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And stood upon accoid till eft. 
" The King, which herdii telle of 

this, 
How that this maide ordeined is 
To mariige, thought another, 
And hadd^ thilk^ time a brothei-, 
Which Marchus Claudius was hotc, 
And was a man of such riote 
Right as the King him selv^ was ; 
They two to-gidei- upon this cas 
In counseil founden out the wey, 
That Marchus Claudius shall sey 
How she by wey of covenaunt 
To his service apurtenaunt 
Was hole, and to none other man. 
And there tipon he saith he can 
In every point witndssS take, 
So that she shall it nought forsake. 1 
Whan that they hadden shap^ so 
After the law^ which was tho, 
While that her fadar was absent, 
She was somondd and assent ' 
To come in presence of the King, 
And stood in answers of this thing. 
Her frendes wisten all^ wele 
That it was falshede every dele, 
And comen to the Kingeandsaideii 
Upon the comun lawe and praiden 
So as this noble wortliy kniglit. 
Her fader, for the comun tight 
In thilke time, as was befalle, 
Lay for the profit of hem alle 
Upon the wild^ feid^s armed. 
That he ne shuld6 nought ben 

harmed 
Ne sliaraed while that he were out. 
And thus they praiden all about. 

"Foralltheclamourthatheherde 
The King upon his lust answerde 
And yaf hem only dai^s two 
Of re'spit. For lie wend^ tho. 
That in so short a time appere 
Her fader might in no manere. 
But as therof he was deceived. 



For Livius had all conceived 
Tiie puipos of the King to-fore, 
So that to Rome ayein therfore 
In all^ hast he came rid^nd 
And left upon the feld liggend 
His host till that he came ayein. 
And thus this worthy capilain 
Appereth redy at his day, 
Where all that ever reson may 
By lawe in audience he doth. 
So that his dough ter upon soth 
Of that Marchus her had accused 
He haih to-fore the Court exct:sed. 
"The King, which sigh his pur- 
pos faile, 
And that no sleight^ might availe, 
Incombred of his iust^s blinde 
The lawe torneth out of kinde, 
Andhalfein wrath as though it were 
In presence of hem all^ there 
Deceived of concupiscence 
Yaf for his brother the sentence 
And bad him that he shuld^ sese 
This maide and make him well at 

But all within his own. entent 
He wist how that the caus^ went, 
Of that his brother hath the wile 
He was him selven for to wite.i 
But thus this maiden hadd^ wronge 
Which was upon the King alongc, 
But ayein him was none apele, 
And that the fader wiste wele, 
Wherof upon the tirannfe, 
That for the lust of lecherie 
His doughter shuld6 be deceived, 
And that Ilicius was weived 
Untruly fro the maiidge, 
Right as a leon in his rage, 
Which of no dredg set accompt 
And not what pit^ shtilde amount, 
A naked swerde he pulled out. 
The which among^s all the rout 
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He threstd through his dougbfer 



For me is lever upon this thing 
To be the fader of a. maide, 
Though she be dede, than if men 

That in. her life she were shamed 
And I therof ivere evil named.' 
Tho bad the king men shulde areste 
His body, but of thilk^ heste 
Like to the chaced wild^ bore 
The hound^E whan he feleth sore 
To-throweth andgoth forth his ivey, 
In such a wis^ for to sey 
This worth)' knight with swerd in 

Hiswei^made,andthej'liiiiiwonde,i 
That none of hem his strokes keptc, 
And thus upon his hors be lepte 
And with his siverd dropp^nd of 

Thewhichwithinhisdoughterstood, 
He cam thereas the power was 
Of Rome and tolde hem all the cas 
And saidhem,thaC theymightenlere 
Upon the wronge of this matere, 
That better it wer^ to redresse 
At home the great unrightwisnesse, 
Than for to werre in straung^ place 
And lese at home her own^ grace. 
For thus slant every mannas life 
In jeopartie for his wife 
And for his doughter if they be 
Pass^nd an other of beautd 
Of this merveil^ which they sigh 
So apparaiint to-fore her eye, 
Of that the king him hath misbore, 
Her othes they have alle swore 
That they woll stond^ by the right. 
And thus of ore accorde upright 
To Rome at on^s home ayein 



1 if™, 



They lorne and shortly for io sain 
This tiranm'e cam to mouth, 
And every man saith what he couth, 
So that the prive treehery, 
Which set was upon lechery. 
Cam openly to mannas ere, 
And that brought in the comun fere. 
That every man the perill dradde 
Of him that so hem overladde. 
For they, or that ^ it wors^ faile. 
Through comun counseil of hem alle 
They have her wrongful King de- 

And hem in whom it was supposed 
The counseil stood of his ledfng, 
By lawe unto the dome they bring. 
Where they receiven the penaiinee 
That longeth to such govemailnce. 
And thus thunchaste was chastised ; 
Wherof they mighten ben avised 
That sholden afterward governc. 
And by this evid^nc^ lerne 
How it is good a Kinge eschue 
The lust of vice and verfue sue. 

^0 inctfec an enbc in this partie, 
Which toucheth to the policie 
Of chastete in specidll, 
As for conclusi6n finall 
That every lust is to eschue 
By great ensample I mav argue, 
Howe in Rag^s a town of Mede 
There was a maide, and as I rede, 
Sarra she hight, and Raguel 
Her fader was. And so befell 
Of body hothe and of visage 

To seche among hem all, as she, 
Wherof the riche of the citee 
Of lusty folk, that couthen love, 
Assoted were upon her love 
And axen hire for to wedde. 
One was which attS iaste spedde, 
But that was mor^ for likfng 
To have his iust than for wedding, 



, Google 



BOOK VIL—HOW A KING WAS TAUGHT. 405 



As he within his herte caste, 
Whiche him repenteth atte laste. 
For so it fell the firste night, 
That whan he was to beddi^ dight 
As he which no thing God be- 
But all only his iustes secheth, 
Asmod, which was a fend of helle 
And servcih as the bok^s telle 
To tempte a man. in such a wise. 
Was redy there, and thilke emprise 
Whiche he hath set upon delite 
He vengeth than in such a plite 
That he hia neck hath writh atwo. 
This yong6 wife was sory tho, 
Which wiste nothing what it ment. 
And netheless yet thus it went 
Nought only for this firsts man, 
But after right as he began, 
Six other of her husiibondes 
Asmod hath take into his hondes, 
So that they all abedde deiede, 
Whan they her hond toward her 

Nought for the lawe of maridge, 
But for that ilk^ firy rage 
In which that they the lawe excede. 
For who that wolde taken hede 
What after fell in this matere, 
There might he well the soth^ here 
Whan she was wedded to Thobie, 
And Rapliael in compaignjf 
Hath taught him how to he honest, 
Asmod wan nought at thilk^ fest, 
And yet Thoby his wille hadde, 
For he his lust so godely ladde 
That bothe lawe and kinde is 

Wherof he hath him self preserved 

That he fell nought in the sentence. 

Of which an open evidence 

By this ensample a man may se. 

That whan liking in the degre 

Of mari^ge may forswey, 

Well ought him than in other wey 



Of lust to be the better avised. 
For God the lawes hath assised 
As well to reson as to kinde. 
But he the bestes wolde binde 
Only to lawes of nature. 
But to the mannes creature 
God yaf him reson forth witliall 
Wherof that he nature shall 
Upon the causes modify. 
That he shall do no lechery. 
And yet he shall his lustes have, 
So ben the lawds bothe save 
Andeverythlngputoutofsclaunder, 
As whilom to king Alisaundre 
The \\\%& philosdphre taught, 
Whan he his firsts lore caught, 
Nought only upon chastete, 
IJut als upon alle honest^. 
Wherof a King him self may taste, 
How trewe, how large, how juste, 

how chaste 
Him ought of reson for to be 
Forth with the vertue of piie. 
Through wliich he may great thank 

deserve 
Toward his God, that he preserve 
Him and Ids people in alle welthe 
Of pees, riches se, ho no lir and helthe 
Here in this woilde and elles eke. 
" My sone, as we to-for^ speke 
In shriftfj, so as thou me saidest, 
Andforthinese,asthoumepraidest, 
Thy love throw^s for to lisse, 
That I the wolde telle and wisse 
The forme of Aristotles lore, 
1 have it said, and somdele more 
Of other ensamples to assaie 
If I thy peir.^s mighte .ilaie 
Through any thing whiche I can 

say."— 
" Do wey, my fader. 
Of that ye have unto me tolde 
I thonke you a thousand folde : 
The tales sounen in min ere. 
But yet min herte is elles wlier. 
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I may my selvd nought 
That I n; 



11 lov 



T gete, 

ne kepte 
dofhialawe 



Such loie couthe I ni 
Which mights mak^ 
O point, but if so we 
That I my tides ay 
To thenke of love'; 
That hert^ can ] 

Forthy, my gode fader dere, 
Leve and speke of ray matere 
Touch^nd of Love as we begonni 
If that there be ou^ht over lonne 
Or ought foryete or left behincle 



Which Jalleth unto Loves kinde, 
Wherof it nedeth to be shrive. 
Now axeth, so that while I live 
1 might amende that is amis." — 

" My gode dere son^, yis. 
Thy shrift^ for to make plein. 
There is yet mor^ for to sain 
Of Lov^ which is unavised, 
IJiTt for thou shalt be well avised 
Unto thy shrifte as it belongetii, 
A poirit which upon lovi hongeth 
And is the laste of 3II6 tho, 
I woU the telle, and thannc 'ho/^ 



, Google 



Bool; rsEE. 



r^c migliiD e 



, which uiibe- 

Stant of him self and hath begonne 
All other thiii^jes at his will, 
The heven him liste to fulfill 
Of alle joie, where as he 
Sit enthronized in his see 
And hath his aungels him to serve, 
Such as him liketh to preserve 
So that they raowe nought forswey, 
But Lucifer he put awey 
With al the route apostazied 
Of hem that ben to him allied, 
Which out of heven into helle 
From aungels into fendes felle. 
Where that there is no joy of light. 
But more derk than any night, 
The peine shall ben endeless. 
And yet of fir^s iietheles 
There is plentif, but they ben blacke, 
Wherof no sightc may be take. 
" Thus whan the thinges ben 
befalle, 
That Luciferes Court was falle 
Where dedly pride liem hath con- 

Anone forthwith it was purveied 
Through him which alle thinges 

He made Ad^m the sixte day 
In Paradise, and to his make 
Him liketh Eve also to make 
And bad hem cresce and multiply. 



For of the mannes progeny 
Which of the woman shall be bore, 
The nombre of aungels which was 

lore 
Whan they out fro the blissc felle 
He thoughte to restore, and fiUc 
In heven thilke holy place 
Which stood tho ^'oide upon his 

grace. 
But as it is well wist and knowe, 
Ad^m and Eve but a throwe, 
So as it shuld of hem betide, 
In Paradise at thilk^ tide 
Ne dwelten, and the causi? why 
Write in the boke of Genes;? 
As who saith alle men have herdi.', 
How Raphael the iiry swerde 
111 honde toke and drove hem out 
To gete her lives food about 
Upon this wofull erthe here. 
Jletodre saith to this matere, 
As he by revelacidn 
It had upon aiision 
How that Adam and Eve also 
Virginias comen boihiJ two 
Into the world and were ashamed 
Till that nature hath hem reclaimed 
To love and taught hem thilke lore 
That first they klste and over more 
They done that is to kinde due, 
: Wherof they hadden faire issue, 
A sone was the firste of alle, 
And Chaim by name they him calle. 
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Abel was after the secounde 
And ia the geste as it is founde 
Natiir^ so the caus^ ladde, 
Twodoughters eke dame Eve hadde. 
The firsts clepe'd Calmana 
Was, and that other Delbori, 
Thus was mankinds to beginne, 
Forthy that time it was no sinne 
The sustei- for to take the brother. 
Whan that ther was of chois non 

To Chaim was Calmana betake. 
And Delboram hath Abel take. 
In whom was get^ netli^ies 
Of worldes folk the first encres. 
Men sain that nede liath no lawe, 
And so it was by thiM dawe 
And laste unto the seconde age. 
Till that the gret^ ivater rage 
Of Noe, which was said the flood, 
Theworld, which than in sinn^stood, 
Hath dreint, out tak^ Uv^s eight. 
Tho was mankinde of litel weight 
Sem, Cam, Japhet, of thes6 thre. 
That ben the sonSs of Noe, 
The worlde of mannes nation 
Into multiplication 
Was tho restored new ayein 
So ferforth as these bokcs sain. 
That of hem thre and her issue 
There was so large a reteni'ie 
Of nations seventy and two, 
In sondry place eche one of tho 
The wid6 world have enhabited 
But as nature hem hath excited, 
They token thanne litel hede 
The brother of the susterhede 
To wedd^ wive's, till it cam 
Into the time of Abraham, 
Whan the thridde age was begonne. 
The ned^ tho was overonne, 
Fortherewaspeopleinoughinlonde. 
Then atti= first it came to honde, 
That susterhede of maridge 
Was torncd into cousinage, 



So that aft^r the righte line 
The cousin weddeth the cousine. 
For Abraham er that he deied 
Tliis charge upon his servaunt leied 
To him and in this wise spake, 
That he his sone Isaac 
Do wedde for no worldes good, 
But only to his ownS blood, 
Wherof the servaunt as he badde, 
Whan he was dede, his sone hath 

ladde 
To Eathuel, where he Rebecke 
Hath wedded with the whit^ necke. 
For she, he wistc well and sigh. 
Was to the childe cousin nigh. 
"And thus as Abraham hath 

taught. 
Whan Isaac was God betaught, 
His sone Jacob did also 
And of Lab^n the doughters two. 
Which was his eme,'^ he toke to wife 
And gate upon hem in his life, 
Of her firste which hightS Lie, 
Six sonSs of his progenie. 
And of Rachel two son^s eke ; 
The remeuaunt was for to seke, 
This is to sain of foure mo, 
Wherof he gate on Bala tivo 
And of Zelplia he had eke twey. 
And these twelve, as I tlie say, 
Through providence of God him 

Ben said^ the Patriarkes Twehe. 
Of whom as afterward befel 
The tribes twelf of Israel 
Engendred were, and ben the same. 
That of Hebrews tho hadden name. 
Which of sibred' in aliaunce 
For ever kepten thilke usaunce 
Most comunly, till Crist was bore. 
Btit afterward it was forbore 
Among us that ben baptized. 
For of the lawe canonized 
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The Pope hath bode to the men, 
That none shall wedden of his kin 
Ne the seconde ne the thridde. 
But though that Holy Chirche it 

bidde, 
So to restreigne mariage. 
There ben yet upon loves rage 
Ful many of suche now a day, 
That taken ivliere they take may. 
For lov^, ivhiclie is unbesein 
Ofalle reson, as men sain, 
Through sotie and through nicetc 
Of his voluptuosite 
He spareth no con die ion 
Of kin ne yet rehgion. 

'My sone, thou shalt understonde. 
That such delite is for to blame. 
Forth)^ if thou hast be the same 
To love in any such mancte, 
Tell fortli therof and shrive Ihc 

" My fader, nay. God ivot the 
sothe, 
My faire is nought in such a bothe, 
So -wilde a man yet was I never, 
That of my kin, or leve or lever. 
Me liste love in such a wise. 
And eke I not for what emprise 
I shulde assote upon a nonne, 
. For though I had her lovi5 wonnc 
It might into no prise amounte. 
So therof set I none accompte. 
Ye may well axe of this and that, 
But sothly for to telle plat. 
In ail this world there is but one, 
Theivhich my herte hath over gone. 
1 am toward all other fre." — 

" Full well, my son^, now I se 
Thy word stant ever upon o place, 
But yet therof thou hast a grace, 
That thou the might so well excuse 
Of lov6, such as some men use, 
So as I spake of now to-fore. 
For all such time of love is lore. 
And lich uiuo the bitter swetc, 



For though it thenke a man firit 

He shall well felen att^ laste. 
That it issoureandmay nought laste. 
For as a morcel envenimed. 
So hath such love his lust mistimed, 
And great ensampies many one 
A man may findS therupon. 

" Ht 3tom^ first if we begin. 
There shal I find howe of this sin 
An emperofir was for to blame. 
Gains Caligula by name, 
Which of his own^ susters thre 
Berefte the virginite, 
And did hem out of londe exile. 
But afterivard within a while 
God hath beraft him in his ire 
His life, and eke his large empire. 

"Of this soty also I finde 
Amon his suster ayein kinde. 
Which highte Thamar, he forlay. 
But he that lust another day 
Aboughte, whan that Absolon 
His own^ brother theie upon, 
Of that he had his suster shent, 
Toke of that sinn^ veng^ment 
Andsloughhimwithhisownehonde. 
And thus thunkindeunkinde fonde. 
" And for to se more of this thing 
The bible maketh a knouleching, 
Wherof thou might take evidence 
Upon the soth experience, 
Wlian Lothds wife was overgone 
And shape unto tiie sake stone. 
As it is spoke nnto this day, 
By boih his doughter= than he lay. 
And so the cause about he ladde. 
That eche of hem a sone hadde, 
Moab the first and the secounde 
Amon ; of which as it is founde 
Cam afterward to great encres 
Two nati6ns. And netheles 
For that the stockcs were ungood. 
The braunches mighien nought ben 
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For of the false Moabiles 

Forth withthe strength of Amonites, 

Of that they weren first misget, 

The people of God was ofte upset 

In Israel and in Judee, 

As in the bible a man may se. 

" Lo tlius, my sooe, as I the say. 
Thou might thy selv^ be besay 
Of that thou hast of otlier herclc, 
For ever yet it hath so ferde, 
Of lov^s lust if so befalle 
That it in other plac^ falle 
Than it is of the lawe sette. 
He, which his love hatli so besettc 
Mote afterward repent him sore, 
And every man is others lore. 
Of that befell in time er this, 
The present time which nowe is 
May ben enformed how it stood, 
And take that liim thenk^th good 
And leve that which is nought so. 
But for to loke of time ago, 
How lust of love excedeth lawe. 
It oughte for to be withdraws. 
For every man it shuld^ drede 
And namelich in his sibrede. 
Which tometh ofte to vengeadnce, 
Wherof a tale in rdmembraunce, 
Which is a long process to here, 
I thenke for to tellen here. 

0f a crontcrae in dai^s gon, 
The which is cleped Panteon, 
In loves cause I rede thus, 
How that the great Antiochus, 
Of whom tliat Antiochii toke 
His firste name, as saith the boke. 
Was coupled to a noble queue. 
And had a doughter hem betwene. 
But such forti3n(5 cam fo honde, 
That deth, which no kind may with- 

stonde 
Hut every hfe it mote obey, 
This worthy quend toke awey. 
The king, whichmadcmochelmone, 
Tho stood as who saith all him one 



Without^ wife, but netheles 
His doughter wliich was perries 
Of beaut^ dwelt about him stiUe. 
But whan a man hath welth at wille 
The flesshe is frele and falleth ofte, 
And thatthismaide tendreandsoftc 
Whiche in her faders chambrc 

dwehe 
Within a time wist and felte, 
It helpeth nought all though slie 

For they that shulde her iDody kepe 
Of women were absent as than, 
And thus this maiden goth to man. 
The wilde fader tlias devoureth 
His owne flessh, which none socoii- 

reth. 
And that was cause of mochel care. 
But after this unkind^ fare 
Out of the chambre goth the kin^. 
And she lay still and of tliis thing 
W'ithin her self such sorwe made 
There was no wight, that might 

her glade. 
For fere of thilke horrible vice. 
With that came inne the norice, 
Wliich frochiidhodeli er haddiS kepte 
And axeth if she hadde slepte. 
And why her chere was unglad. 
But she, which hath ben overlad 
Of that she mights nought be wrekc. 
For sliam^ couih unethes speke. 
And netheles merc^ she praide 
Withwepingeye and thus she saide: 
' Helas, my suster, wailoway. 
That ever I sigh this ilk^ day. 
!My world^s worship is berefte.' 
With that she swounedi now and eftc 
And ever wissheth after deth, 
So that welnigh her lacketh breth. 
" That other, which her wordes 

In comforting of her answiJrde, 
' Wiian thing is do, there is no bote. 
, So sufiren they tliat sufiicn mote. 
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Thereivas none other, which it wist' 
Thus hath this king all that him Ust 
And such delite he toke there in, 
Him thoughle that it was no sin. 
And she durst him no thingwithsay. 
But FamiSj which goth every way, 
To sondry tegn^s all aboute 
Tiie greats beaut6 telleth oute 
Of such a maide of high pardge. 
So that for love of mariige 
The worthypriQces come and sende, 
A3 they the which all honour wende 
And knew no thing howthat it stode. 
"The fader whan he understode 
Tliat they his doughter thus be- 
sought, 
With all his wit he cast and sought 
How that he mighte iinde a lette. 
And such a statute than he sette 
And in this wise his law^ taxeth. 
That what man that his doughter 

But if he couthe his question 
Assoile 1 upon suggestion 
Of certein thing^s that befelle, 
The which he wolde unto him telle, 
He shulde in certein lese his hede. 
And thus there wer^ many dede, 
Het hedes stonding on the gate, 
Till atte laste long and late 
For lacke of answere in this wise 

Escheueden to raake assa}'. 

" Tin it befell upon a day 
AppoUinus the prince of Tire, 
^Vhich hath to love a great desire, 
A yonge, a fresh, a iusty knight, 
As he lay musing on a night 
Of the tidinges, which he herde. 
He thought assay how that it ferde. 
He was with worthy compaignie 
Arrai^d and with good navie 
To ship he goth, the iviiide him 
drive th, 



And saileth tii! that he arriveth 
Sauf in the porte of Antioche. 
He londeth and goth to a.pproche 
The kinges court and his presence. 

" Of every natural science 
Whiche any clerks couth him teche 
He couth inough, and in his speche 
Of wordes he was eloquent. 
And whan he sigh the king present. 
He praieth he mote his doughter 

The king ayein began to crave 
And tolde him the condiciiSn, 
How first unto his question 
He mote answere and faile nought, 
Orwith his heved it shall be bought. 
And he him axeth, what it was. 

" The king declareth him the cas 
With stern^ loke and stordy chere. 
To him and said in this manere; 
' With felony I am tipbore, 
I ete, and have it nought forlore. 
My moders flesh, whose hus^bonde, 
My fader, for to seche I fonde. 
Which is the sorie eke of my wife, 
Herof I am inquisitife. 
And who that can ray tale save 
Al quite he shall my doughter have. 
Of his answere and if he faile. 
He shall be dede without^ faile. 
Forthy my song, quod the king. 
Be wel avised of this thing, 
Which hath thy life in jeopartie. 
AppoUinus for his partie 
Whan he that questtdn had herde, 
Unto the king he hath answerde 
And hath reherced one and one 
The points and saide therupon : 

' The question, which thou hast 

If thou wolt that it he onlokc. 
It toucheth all the privetc 
Betwene ihin owne child and the 
And stant all bole upon you two.' 
The king was ivonder sory tho 
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And thought, if that he said it out, 
Than were he shamed all about. 
With shghe wordes and with felle 
He saith : ' My sone, I shall the telle, 
Though that thou be of litel wit, 
It is no great merveile as yit, 
Thin ag^ may it nought suffise. 
But loke wel thou nought despise 
Thin owne life^ for of my grace 
Of thritty dai^s full a space 
I graunte the, to ben avised.' 

"And thus with leve and time 
assised 
This yonge prince forth he wente 
And undecstode wel what it metite. 
Within his herte as he was lered, 
That for to maken him afered 
The kinge his time hath so delaicd, 
Wherof he drad and was aniaied 
Of treson that he dei^ sholde 
For he the king his sothS tolde. 
And sodeinly the nightes tide, 
That more wolde he nought abide, 
Al privily his barge he hente 
And home ayein to Tire he wentc. 
And in his owne wit he saide, 
For drede, if he the king bewraide 
He knew so wel the king^s bene 
That deth ne shulde he nought 

asterte,! 
The king him wold^ so pursue. 
But he that wolde his deth escheue 
And kn ewe all this to-fore the honde, 
Forsake he thought his owne londe. 
That there wolde he nought abide. 
For wel he knew that on some side 
This tiraunt of his felonie 
By some manere of trecherie 
To greve his body woU nought leve. 

" Forth^- withouten taking leve 
As privelich as ever he might 
He goth him to the see by night, 
Her shipp^s ben with whete laden, 
Her takjl redy tho they maden 



And haleth sail and forth they fare. 
But for to tellen of the care. 
That they of Tire baren tho. 
Whan that they wist he was ago. 
It is a pite for to here. 
They losten lust, they losten chere, 
They toke upon hem such penaunce. 
There was no song, there was no 

daunce. 
But every merthe and melody 
To hem. was than a malad)', 
For unlust of that aventi'ue. 
Therewasnomanwhichtoketonslire, 
In dolfull clothes they hem clothe. 
The baihis and the stewiJs bothe 
They shetten in by every wey. 
There was no life which list^ pley 
Ne take of any joie' kepe, 
But for her leg^ lord to wepe, 
And every wight said as he couth r 
' Helas, the lusty floure of youth, 
Ourprince,oui:heved,ourgoverndur, 
Through whom we stonden in 

honour, 
Withoute the com line assent, 
That sodeinly is fro us went ! ' 
Such was the clamour of hem alle. 

" But se we now what is befalle 
Upon the iirste tale pleine 
And tome we therto ayeine. 

" Antiochus the giete sire. 
Which full of rancour and of ire 
His hert^ bereth so as ye herde 
Of that this prince ofTire answerde, 
He had a felow bacheler, 
Which was his prive counseiler 
And Taliart by name he hight. 
The king a strong poison him dight 
Within a buisti and gold therto, 
In alle haste and bad him go 
Straught unto Tire and for no cost 
Ne spare till he hadde lost 
The prince which he wold^ spill. - 
And whan the king hath said his will 
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This Taliart in .-i galey 
With ail tlie haste he toke his wey, 
TheivindMasgood.theysaileihblive, 
Till he toke lond upon the rive 
Of Tire and forth with all anone 
Into the burgh he gan to gone 
And toke hisinneandhodeathrowe. 
liut for he ivold^ nought be knowe, 
Desguised than be goth him out. 
He sigli the weping all about 
And axeth, what the cause was. 
And they him tolden all the cas. 
How sodeinlj' the prince is go. 
And whan he sigh that it was so 
And that his labour was in veine 
Anone he torneth home ayeine 
And to the king whan he cam nigh 
He tolde of that he herde and sigh. 
How that the prince of Tire is fled, 
So was he come ayein unsped. 
The king was sory for .t while 
But whan ]ie sigh that with no wile 
He might acheve his cruelte', 
He stint his wrath and let him be. 
" But over this now for to telle 
Of adventiii-^s that befelle 
Unto this prince, of which I tolde, 
He haih his rights cours forth holde 
By stone and nedel till he cam 
To Tharse, and ther his londe he 

A bourgeis riche of golde and fee 
Was thilke' time in that citee. 
Which cleped was Strangulio, 
His wife was Dionisc also. 
This yong6 prince, as saiththeboke, 
With, him his herbergdge toke. 
And it befell that citee so 
Before time and than also 
Through strong^ famin whiche hem 

lad 
Was none that any whete had. 
Appolliniis, whan that he hetde 
The mischefe, how the citee ferde, 
Ail frelich of his owni vifte 



His whete among hem for to shifte. 
The which by shiphehadde brought. 
He yave, and toke of hem right 

nought. 
But sithen first this world began, 
Was never yet to such a man 
Morejoie made, than they him made. 
For tiiej- were all of him so glade 
That they for ever in remembraunce 
Made a figdrc in resemblaunce 
Of him and in a comun place 
They set it up, so that his face 
.Alight every maner man beholde 
.So as the citee was beholde, 
It was of laton^ over gilt. 
Thus hath he nought his yifte spilt, 

"Upon a lime with a route 
This lord to plei^ goth him oute 
And in his way of Tire he mette 
Aman,whichonhiskneeshimgrette, 
And Hellican by name he hight. 
Which praide his lord to have in- 
sight 
Upon him self and said him thus. 
How that the great Antiochus 
Awaiteth if he might him spiile. 
That other thought and helde him 

Etille 
And thonked him of his warning 
And bad him telle no tiding. 
Whan he to Tire cam home ayeine, 
That he in Tharse him hadde seine. 
" Fortune hath ever be mudble 
And may no wliile stonde stable. 
For now it higheth, now it lowelh, 
Now Slant upright, now over- 

throweth. 
Now full of bliss and now of bale, 
As in the telling of my tale 
Here afterward a man may lere, 
Which is great routhe for to here. 
" This lord, which wolde done 
his best, 
1 I.^tm, latien, an alloy ofcopptr wiih lin ; 
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Within him self hath litel rest 
And thciuc;ht he wolde his placS 

And sebe a contr^ mord stiaunge. 
Of Tharsiens his leve anone 
He toke and is to shippg gone. 
Hiscotirsbeiiamwithsaileupdvawe, 
Where as Fortune dotli the lawe 
And sheweth as I shall teherce 
How she was to this lord diveraej 
Thewhich upon the see sheferkeih.i 
The winds aros, the wether derketh, 
It blew and mad^ such tempi^st, 
None anker may the ship arest, 
Which hath to-broken all his gere. 
The shipmen stood in such a fere. 
Was rone that might him self 

bestere. 
But ever awaite upon the lere ^ 
Whan that they shoMen drenche 

There was inough within the wones 
Of weping and of sorwe tho. 
The yong^ king maketh mochel wo 
So for to se tlie ship travaile, 
IJutalithat might him nought availe. 
The mast to-brake, the sail to-rofe," 
The ship upon the waw^s drofe, 
TiJl that they se the lond^s costr, 
Tho madeavowthe leste and moste. 
Be so they mighten come a londe. 
But he which hath the se on honde, 
Neptunus, wolde nought accordc, 
But all to-brake cable and cordc, 
Er they to lond^ mighte approche. 
The ship to-clef upon a roche 
And all goth down into the depe. 
But he that alle thing may kepe 
Unto this lord was merciAble 
And broughthimsauf upon a table-' 
Which tothe londehim hathupbore, 
The remenaunt was all foilore. 
Herof he mad^ mochel mone. 

1 FsrittJi, hasttns. = Wail lo learn. 

- 7-ff-»«ft,«a5 riven tashreds, 
i Tailt, plank. 



"Thus was this yong^ lorde alone 
All naked in a pouSr plite. 
His colour which was whilom wliite 
Was than of water fade and paie. 
And eke he was so sore a cale/ 
That he wist of him self no bote, 
It helpe him no thing for to mote ^ 
To gets ayeiti that he hath lore. 
But she which hath his dethforbore, 
Fortune, though she woU nought 

All Eodeinly hath sent him helpe 
Whan him thought alle grace awey. 
There came a fissher in the wey 
And sigh aman. there naked stonde. 
And whan that he hath undei-stonde 
Tlie cause, be hath of him great 

And onlich of his pouer trouth 
Of suche clothes as he hadde 
With great pit^ this lord he cladde. 
And he him thonketh as he sholde 
And saithhimthat it shall be yolde/ 
If ever he gefe his state ayein, 
And praieth, that he wolde him sain 
If nigh were any town for him. 
He saidd : ' Ye, Pentopolim, 
Where both^ king and quene 

dwellen.' 
Whan he this tale herde tellen, 
He gladdeth him and gan beseche, 
That he the wey him wold6 techc. 
And he him taught. And forth he 

went 
And praid^ God with good entent 
To sende him joy after his sorwe. 
" It was nought passed yet mid- 
mo r we S 
Til an thiderward his wey he nam, 
Where son e upon the nonehecani. 
He et^ such as he might gete, 
And forth anone whan, he had etc, 
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He goth to se the town about, 
And cnm there as he found a rout 
Of yo-ag6 iusty men withall. 
And as it shulde tho befall, 
That day was set of such assise, 
That they shulde in the londes gise 
As he herde of the people say 
Her comun game thann^ P'sy. 
And ci ied was, that they shuldcoine 
Unto the games all and some 
Of hem that ben deliver ' and wight 
To do such maistry as they might. 
They made hem n:ikcd as they 

For so that ilke game wolde 
And it was tho custurae and use, 
Amonges hem was no refuse. 
The fiouie of all the town was there 
And of the court also there were, 
And that was in a large place 
Right even before the kingds face, 
Whiche Artestrates thann^ hight. 
The pley was pleied rightin his sight, 
■ And who most worthy was of dede 
Receive he shulde a certain mede 
And in the citee here a price. 

"Appollinus which wareandwise 
Of eveiy gam^ couth an ende, 
He thought assay how so it wende. 
And fell among hem into game, 
And there he wanne him such a 

So as the king him self accompteth, 
That he all other men surmounteth 
And bare the prise above hem allc. 
The king bad that into his halle 
At souper time he shall be brought. 
Andhecam thanandlefteitnoughr, 
Withonte compaigny alone. 
Was none so semelich of persone, 
Of visage and of limm^s bothe, 
If that he haddd what to clothe. 
At souper time netheles 
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The king amiddcs all the pres 
Let clepe him up amonge hem alle 
And bad his mareshall of his halle 
To setten him in such degr^ 
That he upon him niighte se. 
The king was son^ sette and served, 
.Andhewhich had his prise deserved 
After the kinges owne worde, 
Was made begin a middel borde 
That both^ Idngandquenehimsigh. 
He sette and cast about his eve, 
And sigh the lordes in estate 
And with him self wax in debate 
Thenkend of what he hadd^ lore. 
And such a soiwe he toke thetforc, 
That he sat ever still and thought, 
As he whicli of no mete rought. 

"The king behelde hishevinessc 
And of liis grete gentilesse 
His doughter which was faire and 

good 
And atie bord before him stood. 
As it was thilk^ time usdge, 
He bad to go on his messdge 
And founde' for to make him glad. 
And she did as her fader bad 
And goth to him the softd pas 
Andaxeth whenneandwhathewas. 
And praith he shulde his thoughtcs 

"Hesaith: 'Madamd,byyourkvc. 
My name Is bote Appollinus, 
And of my richesse it is thu=. 
Upon the see 1 have it lore. 
The contr^ where as I was bore, 
Where that niylondisandmyrenie, 
I lefte at Tire whan that I wente, 
The worship there of which I ousi;t 
Unto the God I there betought.' 
And thus to-gider as they two speke. 
The te'r^s ran down by his chekc. 
The king, which therof loke good 

Had great piti; to se him ivepe 
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And for his douyhter send ayeiii 
And praid her faire and gan to sain 
That she no lenger woldd drecche,' 
But that she wolde aiione forth 

Her liarpe and done all that she can 
To gladdd with that sory man. 
And she to done her faders hest 
Her harpe set and in the feste 
Upon a chare which tliey sette 
Her self next to this man she sette. 
With harpe both and eke with 

mouthe 
To him she did all that she coutlie 
To make him chere, and ever he 

siketh, 
And she him aseth how him liketh. 

' Madam^, certes well,' he saide, 
' But if ye the meaiir^ plaide 
Which, if you list, I shall you lere. 
It were a glad thing for to here,' 
' Ha, lev^ sire,' tho quod she, 
' Now take the harpe and let me se, 
Of what mesure that ye mene.' 

" Tho praith the king, tho praith 
the quene. 
Forth with the lordes all arewe, 
That he somemerth^ wolde shewe. 
Hetaketh the harpe and in his wise 
He tempreth, and of suche assise 
Singend he harpeth forth withall 
Tiiat as a vols celestiall 
Hem thought it soun^d in her ere. 
As though that he an aungel wei-e. 
Tliey gladen of his raelod^', 
But most of all the company 
Theking^sdoughter,whichitherde, 
And thought eke of that heansw^rde 
Whan that it was of her apposed. 
Within her hert hath well supposed 
That he is of great gentilesse ; 
His ded^s ben therof witnesse 
Forth with the wisdome of his lore, 
It nedeth nought to seche more. 



He might nought havesuchmanere, 
Of gentil blood but if he were. 
Whan he liath harped all his fill 
The king^s hest^ lo fulfill. 
Away goth dish, away goth cup, 
Down goth the bord, the cloth was 

up, 
They risen and gone out of halle. 
" The king his chamberlein let 

calle 
And bad, that he by alle wey 
A chamhre for this man purvey, 
Which nigh his owne chambre be. 
' It shall be do, my lord,' quod he, 
" AppoUinus, of whom I mene, 
Tho toke his leve of king and quene 
And of the worthy maide also, 
Which praid unto her fader tiio. 
That she rnight of the yonge man 
Of tho sciences which he can. 
His lore liave. And in this wise 
The king her graunteth his apprise. 
So that him self therto assent. 
Thus was accorded er they went 
That he with all that ever he may 
This yong^ fair^ fresh^ may ■■ 
Of that he couthe shulde enforme. 
And ful assented in this forme 
They token ]eve as for that night. 
"And whan it was on morweright, 
Unto this yonge man of Tire 
Of clothes and of good attire 
With gold and silver to despende 
This worthy yongtf lady sonde. 
And thus she made him well at ese, 
And he with all that he can plese 
Her serveth well and faire ayeine. 
He taught her till she \\ 
Of harpi5, citole and of riote ^ 
Willi many a tune and many a m 
Upon musique, upon mesure, 
And of her harpe the temprure 
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He taught her eke, as he well couth. 
But as men sain that frele is youtli. 
With leiser and coiitinuaunce, 
This maide fell upon a chaunce, 
That love hath made him a quarele 
Ayeine her youthe fresh and frele. 
That malgre where ^ she wold or 

nought, 
She mot with all her herles thought 
To love and to his lawe obey. 
And that she shall full sore abey, 
For she wot never what it is. 
But ever among she feleth this, 
Thenkend upon this man of Tire, 
Her herte is hole as any fire, 
And otherwise it is acale.^ 
Now is she red, now is she pale 
Right after the condition 
Of her ymaginatidn. 
But ever among her though tes alle, 
She thoughte, what so may befalle. 
Or that she laugh, or that she wepe, 
She wolde her gode name kepe 
For fere of womanissh^ shame. 
But what in ernest, what in game. 
She stant for love in such a plite 
That she hath lost all appetite 
Of mete and drinke, of night^s rest, 
As she that not^ what is the best. 
But for to thenken all her fiUe 
She helde her ofte tlm^s stille 
Within her chambre and goth 

nought out. 
The king was of her life in doubf. 
Which wist^ nothing what it ment. 
" Bui fell a time, as he out went 
To walke, of princes son^s thre 
There came and felle to his knee. 
And eche of hem in sondry wise 
Besought and profreth his service, 
So that he might his doughter have. 
The king, which wold her honour 



Saith, she is sike, and of that spechc 
Tho was no time to beseche. 
But eche of hem to make a bille 
He bad and write his own^ wille. 
His name, his fader and his good. 
AndwhanshewisChow that it stood. 
And had her billes oversein, 
They shulden have answere ayein. 
Of this counseil they weren g!ad 
And writen as the king hem bad, 
.And every man his owne bokc 
Into the kinges hond betoke. 
And he it to his doughter sende 
And praide her for to make an ende 
And write ayein her owne honde. 
Right as she in her herte fonde. 

"The bilMs weren well received. 
But she hath all her loves weived 
Andthoughiethowastimeandspace 
To put her in lier faders grace 
And wrote .'.yein and thus she saide : 

' The chame which is in a maide 
With spech^ dare nought beunloke. 
But in writing it may be spoke. 
So write I to you, fader, thus. 
But if I have Appollinus, 
Of all this world what so betide 
I woll non other man abide. 
And certes if I of him faile 
I wot right well without^ faile 
Ye shull for me be doughterles.' 
This letter came, and there was pres 
To-fore the king there as he stode. 
.-And whan that he it understode. 
He yave hem answere by and by. 
But that was done so privily, 
That none of others counseil wiste. 
Tliey toke her leve, and where hem 

liste, 
They went^ forth upon her wey, 

"The king ne wolde nought 
bewrey 
The counseil for no maner high,i 
But suffreth ;L'l he time sigh. 

1 ///i/;, for /..■-. ha^ic. 
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And whan that he to chambre is 

He hath unto his counseil nome 
This man of Tire and lete him se 
The letter, and all the privetg 
The which hisdoughter to himsente. 
And he his kne to ground^ hente 
And thonlteth him and her also. 
And er they wenten than a two 
With good herte and with good 

corSge 
Of full love and full marlige 
The kingeand hcben holeaccorded. 
And after, whan it was recorded 
Unto the doughter how it stood, 
The yifte of all this world^s good 
Ne shuld have made her half so 

blithe. 
And forth withalltliekingealsswithe. 
For he ivoll have her good assent, 
Halh for the quene her moder sent. 
The quene is come, and whan she 

Of this matere how that it ferde. 
She sigh debate she sigh disese 
But if she wolde her doughter plese, 
And is therto assented ful, 
Whiche is a ded6 wonderful. 
For no man knew the soth^ cas, 
But he him self, what man he was. 
And nefheles so as hem thought 
His ded^s to the sothe wrought, 
That he was come of gentil blood, 
Him lacketh nought but world^s 

And as therof Is no despeire, 
For she shall be her faders heire 
And he was able to gov^rre, 
Thuswolhheynoughtthelovdwerne' 
Of him and hir^ by no wise. 
But all accorded they devise 
The day and time of mariige. 
Where love is lorde of tlie corage. 
Himthenkethlongeerthathespede, 

1 fC(™<', forbid. 



But atti laste unto the dede 
The time is come, and in her wise 
With great offr^nd and sacrifice 
They wedde and make a tiche fest, 
And every thing was right honest 
Withinne hous and eke without. 
It was so done, that all about 
Of great worshlpand great noblesse 
There cri^d many a man largesse 
Unto the lord^s high and loude. 
The knightes, that ben yonge and 

proude. 
They jestd i first and after daunce. 
The day is go, the night^s cbaunce 
Hath derk^d all the brighte sonne. 
Til is lord hath thus his love wonne. 
" Now have I tolde of the spou- 

But for to speke of the inerveiles, 
Which afterward to hem befelle. 
It is a wonder for to telle. 

" It fell a day they riden out 
Thekinge and quene and all the rout 
To pleiSn hem upon the stronde, 
Where as they seen toward the londe 
A ship sailend of great array; 
To know6 what it ment! may. 
Till it he com^ they abide. 
Than se they stonde on every side 
Endlong the shipp^s hord to shewe 
Of penouncels a rich^ rewe. 
Theyaxen ivhenne the ship is come. 
Fro Tire, anone answerd^ some. 
And over tliis they saiden more 
The causd why they comen fore 
Was for to seche and for to tiiide 
Appollinus, which is of kinde 
Her lege lord. And he appereth 
And of the tale whiche he hereth 
He\vasrightglad, for they liim tolde. 
That for vengeaiJince,asGodit wolde, 
Antiochus as men may wite 
With thunder and lightning is for- 
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Hisdoughterhaththesamechaunce. 
So be they both in o balaunce. 
Forthy, our lege lord, we say 
In name of all the lond and pray, 
Thaf left all other thing to done 
It lik^ you to come' sane 
And se your owti^ lege men 
With other that ben of your ken 
That live in longing and desire 
Till ye be come ayein to Tire. 
This tale after the king it had 
Penlapoiim all oversprad. 
There was no joiij for to seche. 
For every man it had in speche 
And saiden all of one accorde : 
'A ivorthy king shall ben our lorde; 
That thought us first an hevinesse 
Is shape us now to great gladn^sse.' 
Thus goth the tiding over all. 

"But node he mot that nedeshalL 
AppoUinns his leve toke. 
To God and all the lond betoke ^ 
With all the peoplelonge andbrode, 
That he no lenger there abode. 

"Thekingandquen^sorwemade, 
But yet somdele ihey weren glade 
Of such thing as they herden tho. 
And thus betwene the wele and wo 
To ship he goth, his wife with childe, 
The which was ever meke and milde 
And wolde nought departehimfro. 
Such love was betwene hem two. 
Lichotida for her office 
Was take, which was a norice. 
To wende with this yong^ wife, 
To whom was shape a wofull life. 
Within a time, as it betid, 
Whan they were in the see amid. 
Out of the north they sigh a cloude, 
The storme aros, the wind^s loude 
Theyblewen many a dredefull blast, 
The welken was all overcast. 
The derke night the sonne hath 

1 Bitoke, <:9nimeiid«d, calrusl«d. 
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There was a great tempest of 

thunder. 
The mone and eke the stertes bothe 
In blacke cloudes they hem clothe, 
Wherof her brighte loke Ihey hide. 
This yong^ lady wept and eride 
To whom no comfort might availe. 
Of childe she began travaile 
Where she lay in a caban close. 
Her wofull lord fro her arose. 
And that was long er any morwe, 
So that in anguish and in sorwe 
She was delivered all by night 
And deiede in every mannas sight. 

" But netheles for all this wo 
A maide child was bore tho. 

" AppoUinus whan he this knewe. 
For sorwe a swoune he overthrewe 
That no man wist in him no life. 
And whan he woke, he saide: 'Ha, 

My joy, my lust and my desire. 
My welth and my recoverire, 
Why shall I live, and thoushaltdeie ? 
Ha, thou Fortune, I the defie, 
Now hast thou do to me thy werst. 
Ha, herte', why ne wolt thou berst, 
That forth with her 1 mights passe ? 
My paints were well the lasse. 
In such wepfng and sucht! crie 
His dedd wife which lay him by 
A thousand sith^s he her kiste, 
Was never man that sigh ne wiste 
A sorwe to his sorwe liche, 
Was ever among upon the liche,' 
He fell swoune'ndeashe that thought 
His owne deth, which he besought 
Unto the goddes all above 
With many a pitous word of love. 
But suche word^s as tho were 
Yet herd^ never manne's ere. 
But only thilke which he saide. 
The maisier shipman came and 
praide 
1 Thelkki, the Wy<ofhJs dead ivifc). 
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With other such as ben therinne, 
And Siiin that he may nothing winne 
Ayein the delh, but they him rede 
He be well ware and tak6 hede, 
The see by wey of his natijre 
Receive may no creilttire 
Within him self as for to holde 
The which is dede. Fonh^ they 

As they counseflen all about, 
The dede body casten out. 
For better it is, they saiden all, 
That it of hire so befall, 
Than if they shulden alle spille. 
" The king, which understode 

her wiU 
And knew her counseil that was 

trewe, 
Began ayein his sorwe newe 
With pitous hert and thus to say ; 
' it is all reson that ye pray. 
I am,' quod he, 'but one alone, 
So wolde I nought for my persone 
There fell^ such adversity. 
But whan it may no better be 
Doth thann^ thus upon my worde, 
Let make a coffre stronge of borde. 
That it be firm with led and piche.' 
A none was made a coffre siche 
All redy brought unto his honde. 
And whan he sighe and redy fonde 
This coffre made and well englued, 
The ded^ body was besewed 
In cloth of gold and l^d therinne. 
And for he wolde unto her winne 
Upon some coste ^ a sepulture. 
Under her heved in adventure 
Of gold he laide soram^s great 
And of ju61s a strong bey^te 
Forth with a letter, and said thus ; 

' I, king of Tire, Appollinus 
Doth all^ maner men to wite, 
That here and se this letter write, 
That helpeies without^ rede 



Here lith a king^s doughtev dede, 
And who that hapiieth her to finde 
For charity take in his minde 
And do so that she be begrave 
With this tresdrwhich he shal have.' 
'■ Thus whan the letter was full 

They have anone the coffre stoke 
And bounden it with iron faste, 
That it may with the wawes lasle, 
And stoppen it by such a wey 
That it shall he withinn^ 'li'^y. 
So that no water might it greve. 
And thus in hope and good beleve 
Of that the corps shall well arrive. 
They cast it over borde as blive. 
'■ The ship forth on the wawes 



Theprincchathchaungedhi 
And saiih, he woU nought 

Tire 
As thanne, but all his desire 
Is first to sailen unto Tharse. 
The windy storm began to scarse. 
The Sonne arist, the weder clereth, 
The shipman which behind^stereth, 
Whan thathe sigh the wind^ssaught, 
Towardes Tharse his 



he 



" But n 



lught. 



my matere ayein. 
To telle as olde bokes sain 
This ded^ corps of whiche ye knowe 
With winde and water was forth 

throwe. 
Now here, now there, till atte last 
At Ephesim the see upcast 
The coffre and all that was therinne. 
Of great merveile now beginne 
May here who that sitteth still. 
That God woUsave may nought spill. 
Right as the corps was throwe a 

The re cam walk^n d u pon the s tronde 
A worthy clerke and surgien 
And eke a great phisicien, 
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Of all that lond tlie wisest one. 
Which highte maisier Cerimon. 
There were of his disciples some. 
This maisier is to the cotfre come, 
He peiseth there was soniwhat in 
And bad hem be re it to his tnne. 
And golh liim selv^ forth with all. 
All that shall falle, fall^ shall. 
" They comen home and tarie 

nought. 
This coffre into his chambre is 

brought, 
Which that they finde' faste stoke, 
But ihey with craft it have unloke. 
They loken in, whereas they founde, 
A body dede, which was iivounde 
In cloth of gold, as i said ere. 
The tresor eke they founden there 
Forth withlheletter,which they rede. 
And tho they token better hede. 
Unsowed was the body sone, 
As he that knewe what was to done, 
This noble clerk with alle haste 
Began the vein^s for to taste. '^ 
And sigh her age' was of youthe ; 
And with the craft6s which he 

couthe 
He sought and foundasigneoflife. 
With that this worthy king^s wife 
Honestely they token out 
And maden fires all about. 
They laid her on a couch^ softe, 
And with a shet^ wanned ofte 
Her colde brest began to hete, 
Her herte also to flacke- and bete. 
This maister hath her every jointe 
With certain oil andbalsmeanointe, 
And put a liquour in her mouthe 
Which is to fewe clerkes couthe, 
So that she covereth att^ laste. 
And first her eyen up she caste, 
And whan she more of strengthe' 

caught, 
Her arraes both^ forth she straught, 

> Tasli, iri- by louch. ^ Flacke, fluller. 



Held up her hoiid and pitously 
She spake and saide: 'Where ami,' 
Where is iny lord, what world is 

this ? ' 
As she that wot nought how it is. 
But Cerimon that worthy leche 
Answerde anone upon her speche 
And said; 'Madam^, ye ben here, 
Where ye be sauf, as ye shall hete 
Hereafter ward, forth^ as now 
My counseil is, comf6rteth you. 
For tristeth wei, withoute faile. 
There is no thing which shall you 

faile, 
That ought of reson to be do.' 
Thus passen they a day or two; 
They speke of nought as foranende. 
Till she began somdele amende. 
And wist her selven whatshemente, 
"Tho for to knowe her hole 



' How I came her^, wote I nought.' 
Ouod she, ' but wei I .im bethought 
Of other thinges all about 
Fropoint to point,' and toldehim out 
Als ferfonhly as she it wiste. 
And he her tolde hoiv in a kiste 
The see her threwe upon the londe. 
And what tresor with her he fonde. 
Which was all redy at her will. 
As he that shope him to fulfill 
With a! his might what thing he 

shuld. 
She thonketh him that he so wolde, 
And all her herte she discloseth 
And saith him well that she sup- 

poseth. 
Her lord be dreint, her childe also. 
So sigh she nought but alle wo. 
Wherof as to the world no more 
Ne woU she tome and praieth iher- 

fore. 
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That in some temple of the citee 
To kepe and holde her chaste te 
She might amongthewomqndwelle. 
Whan he this tale herd^ telle 
He was right glad, and made her 

knowen 
That he a doughter of his owei 
Hath, which he well -unto her yive 
To serve while they bothe live. 
In stedeof thatwhich shehath loste ; 
Ail only at his owne coste 
She shall be rendred forth with her. 
She saith, ' Graimt mei-cy, leve sir, 
God quite it you, there I ne may.' 
And thus they driv^ forth the day 
Till tim^ cam that she was hole. 
And tho they take lier counseii hole 
To shape upon good ordenaimce 
And make a worthy purveaiince 
Ayein the day whan they be veiled. 
And thus whan that they were 

counselled, 
In blacks clothes they hem clothe 
This lady and the doughter bothe 
And yolde hem to religiiin. 
The feste and the professidn 
After the reule of that degre 
Was made with great soIempnit<5, 
Where as Diane is sanctified. 
Thus stant this lady justified 
In ordre where she thenkelh to 

dwells. 
" But now ayeinward for to telle, 
In what plite that her lordstoodinne. 
He saileth till that he may winne 
The haven of Tharse, as I saide ere. 
And whan he was arrived there, 
Tho it was through the cit6 knowe, 
Men mights se within a thro we 
As who saith all the towne at ones. 
They come ayein him for the nones 
To yiven him the reverence, 
So glad they were of his presence. 
And though he were in his corige 
Disesed, yet with glad visige 



Hemadehemchereand tohisinne. 
Where he whilom sojourned in. 
He goth him straught and was 

received. 
And whan the press of people is 

He taketh his host unto him tho 
And saith, ' My frend Strangulio, 
Lo thus and thus it is befalle. 
And thou thy self art one cf alle, 
Forth with thy wife, which I roost 

Forthf if it you boJh^ list, 
My doughter Thais6 by your leve 
I thenk^ shall with you beleve 
As for a time, and thus I pray 
That she be kept by all^ way, 
And whan she hath of s.g6 more, 
That she be set to bokes lore. 
And this avow to God I make. 
That I shall never for her sake 
My berde for no liking shave 
Till it befall^ that I have 
In covenible time of age 
Besette her unto maridge, 

"Thus thev accorde, and all ij 
well. 
And for to resten him somdele 
Yet for a while he ther sojdrneth. 
And than he taiieth his leve and 

torneth 
To ship and goth him home to Tire, 
Where every man with great desire 
Awaiteth upon his coming. 
But whan the ship cam in sailing 
And they perceiven it is he, 
Was never yet in no citee 
Such joi^ made, as they tho made. 
His hert also began to glade 
Of that he seeth his people glad. 
Lo, thus Fortune his hap hath lad, 
In sondry wise he was travailed. 
But how so ever he be assailed. 
His latter ende shall he good, 

' 'An dfortospekehowthatitstood 
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Of Thaise his doughter, wlier she 

dwelleth, 
In Tliarse as the cronique telleth 
She was well kept , she was well loked, 
She was wel taught, she was wel 

baked, 
So well she sped her in her youth 
That she of every wisdom couth, 
That for to seche in every londe 
So wise an other no man fonde 
Ne so well taught at mannea eye. 
But wo worth ever false envy. 
For it befell that tim^ so, 
A doughter hath Strangulio, 
The which was clep^d Philotenne. 
But Fam^, which woU ever renne, 
Came all day to her moders ere 
And saith, wher e^er her doughler 

Wiih Thaise set in any place 
The conimunvois thecommun grace 
Was all upon that other maide. 
And of her doughter no man saide. 
Who was wroth but Dionfs^ than? 
Her thought a thousand vere till 

whan 
She mighie be of ThaisiS wreke 
Of that she herde folk so speke. 
And fell that ilkg same tide. 
That dede was trew6 Lichoride 
Whiche haddi? be servailnt to 

So that she was the wors at ese. 
For she hath thanne no servise 
But onely through this Dionfse 
Which was her dedlich enemy. 
Through purS treson and env>;- 
She that of all^ sorwe can 
Tho spake unto her bondeman 
Which cleped was Theophilus 
And made him swere in counseil 

thus, 
That he such time as she him set 
Shall come Thaise for to fet 
And lede her out of allt! sight 
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Where that no man her helpe might 
Upon the stronde nigh the see, 
And there he shall this maiden slee. 
ITiis cherles hert is in a traunce, 
Ashewhich drad him of vengeaiince 
Whan time corath an other day. 
But yet durst he nought sai^ nay, 
But swore and said he shall fulfil! 
Her hest^s at her owne will, 

"The treson and the time is shape, 
So fell it that this cherlish knape ' 
Hath lad this maiden where he wold 
Upon the stronde, and what she 

sholde 
She was adrad, and he out braide 
A rusty swerde and to her saide ; 
'Thou shait be dede.' 'Alas,' 

quod she, 
'Whyshalllso?' 'Lothus,'quodhe, 
' My lady Dionise hath bede, 
Thoushaltbemurdredin this stede.' 
This maiden tho for fer^ shrighte 
And for the iove of God Allmighle 
She praith that for a litel stounde 
She mighte knele upon the grounde 
Toward the heven for to crave. 
Her wofull soule if she may save. 
And with this noiseand with this cry, 
Out of a barg^ fasl^ by, 
Whichhidwasthereons comer-fare, " 
Men sterten out and werea ware 
Of this felon, and he to go. 
And she began to crie tho, 
'Ha, mercy, help for Goddes sake,' 
Into the barg^ they her take, 
Asthevds shu lde,and forth they went. 
Upon the see the wind hem iient 
Andmalgr^whe re they woldeor none 
To-fore the weder forth they gone, 
Therehalpnosailtherehalpnoneore 
Forstormed and forblowen sore 
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In great peril so forth they drive, 

Till atte last^ they arrive 

At Mitel^ne the citee. 

In haven sauf and whan they be 

The maister shipmaii made him 

boune ^ 
And goth him out into the towne 
And profreth Thaise for to selle. 
One Leonin it heid6 telle, 
Which maister of the bordel was, 
And bad him goii a redy pas 
To fecchen her, and forth he went 
And Thaise out of his barge he hent 
And solde her to the bordel tho. 
No wonder is though she be wo 
Clos in a chambre by her self. 
Eche after other ten or twelf 
Of yonge men in to her went. 
Uut suche a graci^ God her sent, 
That for the sorwe which she made, 
Was none of hem which power had 
To done her any vilainy. 

" This Leonin let ever aspy 
And waiteth after great beyete. 
But all for nought, she was forlete. 
That no man wold^ there come. 
Whan he therof hath hede nome 
He sent his man, hut so it ferde, 
Whan he her wofuU pleintes herde 
And he therof hath take kepe, 
Him liste better for to wepe 
Than don ought ell^s to the game. 
And thusshekepteherselffro shame 
And knel^d down to therthe and 

Unto this man and thus she saide : 
' If so be, that thy maister wolde 
That I his gold encrese sholde 
It may nought faiU by this wey, 
But siifFre me to go my wey 
Out of this hous where I am in. 
And I shall make him for to win 
In some place ell^s of the town, 
Be so it be of religioun, 



Where that honeste women dwelle. 
And thus thou might thy maister 

telle. 
That whan I have a chambre there 
Let him do cry ay wid^ where. 
What lord that hath his doughter 

And is in will that she shall lere 
Of such a scoic that is trewe, 
I shall her teche of thinges newe 
Whiche as none other woman can 
inallthislonde.' And tho this man 
Her tale hath herde he goth ayein 
And tolde unto his maister plein. 
That she hath saide, Andtherupon, 
Whan that he sigh beyetii none 
At the bordel because of hire. 
He bad his man to gon and spire 
A place where she might abide, 
That he may winne upon some side 
By that she can. But atte lest 
Thus was she sauf of this tempest. 
" He hath her fro thebordel take. 
But that was nought for Godd^s 

But for the lucre, as she him tolde. 
Now comen tho that comen wolde, 
Of women in her lusty youth 
Tohereandsewhat thing she couth. 
She can the wisdome of a clerke. 
She can of any lusty werke 
Which to a gentil vi'oman longeth. 
And some of hem she underfoiigeth 
To the citole and to the harpe. 
And whom it liketh for to carpe 
Proverbes and demaund^s sligh 
An other such they never sigh 
Which that science so well taught, 
Wherof she gret^ yiftes caught, 
That she to Leonin hath wonne. 
And thus her name is so Ijegomie 
Of sondry thinges that she techeth. 
That all the londe to her secheth 
Of yonge women for to lere. 

" Now Un6 we this maiden here 
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And speke of Dionise ayeine 
And of Theophile Ehe vilaiiie 
Of which I spake of now to-fore, 
Whan Thaiseshulde havebeforlore. 
This fals^ cherle to his lad^ 
Whan he cam home alL ptively, 
He saith, ' Madame, slain I have 
This maide Thaise, and is begrave 
in pnv6 place, as ye me bede. 
Fortliy, madam^, taketh hede 
And kepe counsefl, how so it 

stonde.' 
This fend, ivhich hath this under- 

stonde, 
Was glad and weneth it be soth. 
Now herke, hereafter how she doth. 
She wepeth, she sorweth, she com- 

pleigneth, 
And of sikeness^ which she feigneth, 
She saith, that Thais^ sodeinly 
By night is dede, as she and I 
To-gider lien nigh my iorde. 
She was a woman of recorde. 
And all is lev^d that she saith. 
And for to yive a moi6 feith. 
Her hus^bonde and eke she bothe 
In blacke clothe's they hem clothe, 
And make a great enterrement. 
And for the people shall he blent 
Of Thaise as for the remembraunce. 
After the rell^ olde usaunce 
A tumbe of laton noble and riche 
With an ym^ge unto her liche 
Liggend abov^ therupon 
They made and set it up anon. 
Her epitaphe of good assise 
Was write about, and in this wise 
It spake : ' O ye, that this beholde, 
Lo, here lieth she, the which was 

The fairest and the floure of aile, 
Whose namg Thaisis men calle. 
The king of Tire AppoUinus 
Her fader was, now lieth she thus. 



Fourtene yeie she was of age, 
Whan deth her toke to his viage.' 
Thus was this fals^ treson hid. 
Which afterward was wide kid, 
As by the tale a man shall here. 
But to declare my matere 
To Tire I thenk^ tome ayein 
And telle as the croniquSs sain. 
Whan that th eking was comen home 
And hath left in the sait^ fome 
His wife which he may nought 

For he some comfort wolde gete 
He let sommone a parle'ment. 
To which the lordes were assent.^ 
And of the lime he hath ben out, 
He seeth the thing^s all about ; 
And toidehemeke,howhe hath fare, 
While he was out of londe fare. 
And praide hem alle lo abide. 
For he wolde at the sam^ tide 
Do shape for his wiv^s minde ^ 
As he thatwoU nought ben unkinde. 
Solempne was that ilke otfice, 
And rich^ was the sacrifice. 
The fest^ reilly ^ was holde. 
And therto was he well beholde : 
For suche a wife as he had one 
In thilke dai^s was there none. 
" Whan this was done, than lie 
him thought 
Upon his doughter, and besought 
Such of his lordes as he wolde. 
That they with him toThars^ sholde 
To fet his doughter Thais^ there, 
And they anone all redy were, 
Toshipthey gone and forththey went 
Till they the haven of Tharse hent. 
They londe and faile of that they 

seche, 
By coverture and sleight of speche. 
This fals^ man Strangulio 
And Dionise his wife also, 
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That lie the better trow^ might, 
They ladden him to have a sight. 
Where that her tomb^ was arraied, 
The lass^ 5^t lie was mispaied. 
And netheles so as he durst. 
He curseth and saith all the worst 
Unto Fortune, as to the bUnde, 
Which cau no siker weie finde. 
For she him neweth ever amonge 
And medleth sorwe with his songe. 
But silhe it may no better be. 
He thonketh God and forth goth he 
Sailende toward Tire ayeine. 
But sodeinly the winde and reine 
Began upon the see debate. 
So that he suffre mote algate 
The la we', which Neptilne 

deineth, 
Wherof full ofte time he pleigneth 
And held him wel the more esraaied 
Of that he hath to-fore assaied. 
So that for pur^ sonve and care 
Of that he seeth this world so fare. 
The reste he leveth of his cabdn, 
That for the cotmseil of no man 
Ayein therin he nolde' come 
But hath beneth his place nome, 
Where he wepiJnd allone lay 
There as he sigh no light of day. 
"And thus to-fore the wind they 

Till longe and lat^ they arrive 
With great distresse, as it was sene, 
"Upon this town of Mitelene, 
Which was a noble cit^ tho. 
And happnetb ihilke tirai^ so. 
The lordes both and the commfine 
The high^ fest^s of Neptune 
Upon the strond at the rivage, 
As it was custume and usage, 
Solempneliche they besigh. 

" Whan they this straimg^ vessel 
sigh 
Come in, and hath his saile avaled,' 

1 A'Mled, loivtrtd. 



The town tlierof hath spolic and. 

taled. 
The lord which of that cit^ was, 
Whose name is Athenagoras, 
Was there and said, he wolde se 
What ship it is, and who they be 
That ben therin. And after sone, 
Whan that he sigh it was to done, 
His barg^ was for him arraied, 
And he goth forth and hath assaied. 
He found the ship of great array. 
But what thing it amount^ may, 
He sigh they maden hevy chere, 
Butwellhimthenkethbythemanere, 
That they be worthy men of blood. 
And axeth of hem how it stood. 
And they him tellen all the cas, 
How tliat her lord fordriv^ was. 
And what a sorwe that he made 
Of which there may no man him 

glade. 
He praieth that he her lord may se. 
ButtheyhimtoJde it may nought be, 
For he lith in so derke a place 
That there mayno wight sen his face. 
But for all that, though hem be loth, 
He found the ladder and down he 

gotli 
And to him spake, but none answer 
Ayein of him ne might he bere, 
For ought that he can do or sain. 
And thus he goth liim up ayein. 
" Tho was there spoke in many 

Among^s hem that weren wise. 
Now this, now that, but atti! last 
The wisdom of the town thus cast, 
That yoiig^ Thais^ were assent, 
For if there be amend^ment 
To gladde with this wofull king. 
She can so mocli of every thing 
That she shall gladen him anone. 

" A messager for her is gone. 
Andshecamewithherharponhonde 
And saidehem, that she wolde fonde 
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Tiy allt weies that she can, 
To gladde M-ith this soiy man. 
And what he was, she wiste nought 
But all the ship her hath besought 
That she her wit on him despende 
In aimter if he might amende. 
And sain, ' It shall be well aquit.' 
Whan she hath understonden it, 
She goth her down, there as he lay, 
Where tliat she harpeth many a lay 
And lich an aungel sang with aile. 
Bnt he no more than the walle 
Toke hede of any thing he herde. 
And whan she sigh that he so ferde, 
She falletli with him unto wordes. 
And lelleth him of sondry hordes, 
And axeth himderaaund^s straunge 
Wherofshe made his hertichaunge, 
And to her spedie his ere he laide 
Andhaihmerveile,ofthat shesaide. 
For in proverbe and in probl^rae 
She spake and bade he shulde'deme 
In many a subtil question. 
But he for no SQggesti6n 
Wliieh toward him she couthc siere 
He wold6 nought o word answere. 
But as a mad man att6 laste. 
His lieved weping awey he caste 
And half in wrath he bad her go. 
But yet she wold^ nought do so, 
And in the derke forth she goth. 
Till she him toucheth, and he urotli 
And after hire with his honde 
He smote. And thus whan she 

him fonde 
Dises^d, courteisly she saide : 
'Avoy my lotde, I am a maide. 
And if ye wiste what I am. 
And out of what lignSge I cam. 
Ye wolde nought be so salvage.' 
With that he sobreth his cordge 
And put awey his hevy chere. 
But of hem two a man may lere, 
What is to be so sibbe of blood. 
None wist of other how it stood. 



And yet the fader 0.116 last 
His herte upon this maidii cast. 
That he her loveth kind^Iy, 
And yet he wiste never why ; 
But all was knoweer that they went. 
ForGod, which woteherhole entent. 
Her berths both anone descloseth. 
This king unto this m; 
And axeth first. What 
And where she lern^d all this game, 
Andof what kin that she was come? 
And she, that hath hisivordesnome, 
Answereth and saith : ' My name 

is Thaise, 
Tliat was sometimu well at ese. 
in Tharse I was forlhdrawe and 

There lemed I till I was spedde 
Of that I can. IVIy fader eke 
I not' where that I shulde him seke. 
He was a king, men toide me. 
My moder dreint was in the see.' 
Fro point to point all she hira tolde. 
That she hath longe in herte holdc, 
And never durste make her mone. 
But only to this lord allone, 
Towhom her herte can nought hele," 
Torne it to wo tome it to weie, 
Tome it to good torne it to harme. 
And he tho toke her in his arme. 
liut such a joy as he tho made 
Was nevevsene; thus be they glade 
That sory hadden be to-forne. 
Fro this day forth Fortune hath 

To set him upward on the whele ; 

Sogoth the world; now wo,nowivele. 

"This king hath founds newe 

So that out of his derk^ place 
He goth him up into the light. 
And with him cam that sweti* wight 
HisdoughterThaise,andforthanone 
They bothe into the caban gone 

1 Nei, know nol, = l/elc, conce.il. 
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Wliich was ordeincd for the kinge. 
And there he did of all his thinge 
And was arrai^d reilly, 
And out he cam all openly 
Where Athenagoras he fonde 
The which was iorde of all Ihe 

He praieth the king to come and se 
His castell bothe and his citee. 
And ihus they gone forth all in fere. 
This king, this lord, this maiden 

Tliis lord tho made hem nch6 feste 
Wiih every thing wliich was 

honeste 
To ples6 \vith this worthy kinge, 
Ther lackeih hem no maner fhinge. 
But yet for al his noble array 
Wifeles he was unto that day, 
As he that yet was yonge of age. 
So fell there into his corage 
The lusty wo, the gladde peine 
Of love which no man restreigne 
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This lord thenketh all his world 

forlore 
But if the king woll done him grace. 
He waiteth time he waiteth place 
Him thought his herte woll to-breke. 
Til! he may to this maid^ speke 
And to her fader eke also 
For mariige. And it fell so. 
That all was do,righi as he thought, 
His purpos to an ende he brought. 
She wedded him as for her Iorde ; 
Thus be they alle of one accorde. 
" Whan al was do right as they 
wolde, 
The kinge unto his sone toide 
Of Tharse thilk^ ireterie. 
And said, how in his compaignie 
His doughter and him selven eke 
Shall go vengeadnc6 for to seke. 
The shipp^s were redy sone. 
And whan they sigh it was to done 



Without^ let of any ivent,' 
With saile up drawc forth they wen te 
Toward^s TTiarse upon the tide. 
But he chat wot what shall betide. 
The highe God which wolde him 

kepe. 
Whan that this kingwasfastea slepe 
By nights time he hath him bede 
To saile unto another stede ; 
To Ephesim he bad him drawe. 
And as it was that tim^ lawe, 
He shall do there his sacrifice. 
And eke he bad in aiU wise, 
That in the temple among^s alle 
His Fortunej as it is befalle, 
Touchend his doughter and his wife 
He shall beknowe upon his life. 
The king of this avisidn 
Hath great ymaginacidn 
What thinge it signifie may. 
And neth^les whan it was day 
He bad cast anker and abode. 
And while that he on anker rode. 
The wind, which was to-fore 

straunge. 
Upon the point began to chaunge 
And torneth thider as it shulde. 
Thoknewehewell,lhatGoditwoIde, 
Andbad themaistermakehimyare. 
To-fore the wind for he wold fare 
To Ephesim, and so lie dede. 
And whan he came into the stede, 
Whereasheshuld^londe,helondeth 
With all the haste he may, and 

fondeth 
To shapen him in suche a wise, 
That he may by the morive arise 
And done after the maund^ment 
Of him, which hath him thider sent. 
And in the wis€ that he thougli*, 
Upon the morwe so he wrought. 
His doughter and his sone he nome 
And forth unto the temple he come 
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With a great route in compaign^ 
His yiftes for to sacrify. 
The citezeins tho herdeii say 
Of such a king that came to pray 
Unto Dian^ the goddesse 
And lefie all other besinesse, 
They coraen thider for to se 
The king and the solempnit^. 

"Withworthyknightesenvironed 
The king him self hath abandoned 
Into the n pie n ood entente. 
The do e up 1 he uente, 
Wherea h ea de ocidn 
Of holy on empla on 
Withinh he ehem de his shrifte. 
And af ha a 1 ffe 
He offre h h ^ e everence, 
And there in open audience 
Of hem that stoden all about 
He tolde hem and declareth out 
His hap such as him is befalle; 
There was no thing foryete of alie. 
His wife, as it was Goddes grace, 
Which was professed in the place 
As she that was abbess^ there, 
Unto his tale hath laid her ere, 
She knew the vols and the visage, 
For pur^ joy as in a rage 
She straught unto him ail at ones 
And fell a swoune ttpon the stones 
Wherof the temple flore was paved. 
She was anone with water laved, 
Till she came to her self ayein. 
And thann^ she began to sain : 
' Ha, blessed be the high^ sonde, 
That I may se min hus^bonde. 
Which whilom he and I were one.' 
The king with that knewe her anone 
And toke her in his arme and kist. 
And all the town thus sone it wist, 
Tho was there joie manyfoid, 
For every man this tale hath told 
As for mirScle, and were glade. 
But never man such joie made 
As doth the kingwhichhathhis wife. 



And whan men herde how that her 

life 
Was sav^d and by whom it was, 
They wondren all of suche a cas. 
Through all the londe arose tiie 

speche 
Of maister Cerimon the leche 
And of the cure which he dede. 
The king him self tho hathhimhede 
And eke this quene forth with him. 
That he the town of Ephesim 
WoU leve and go where as they fae. 
For never man of his degre 
Hatli do to hem so mochel good. 
And he his pro lite understood 
And graunteth with hem for to 

wende. 
And thus they maden there anende 
And token leve and gone to ship 
With all the hole felaship. 

" This king, which now hath his 

Saith he ^voU holde hiscours to Tire, 
They hadden wind at wille tho 
With topsail-cole, '^andfonhtheygo. 
And striken never till they come 
To Tire wher as they haven nome. 
And londen hem withmochelblisse. 
There was man^- a mouth to kisse, 
Eche one welcometh other home. 
But whan the queue to londe come 
AndThaiseherdoughterbyherside, 
The joie which was thilkd tide 
There may no mannes tunge telle, 
They saiden all, 'Here cometh the 

Of alle womanisshe grace.' 
The king hath take his real place. 
The quene is into chambre go ; 
There was great feste arrai^d tho. 
Whan time was they gone to mete, 
All old^ sorwes ben foryete. 
And gladen hem with joi^s newe. 
The descoloured pale hewe 
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Is now become a ruddy chekej 
There was no merth^ for to seke, 
But every man hath what he wolde, 
The king as he well couthe and 

sholde 
Maketh to his people right good 

And after sone, as tliou shalt here, 
A parMment he hath sommdned, 
Wherehehisdoughterhathcoroned 
Forth with the lorde of Mitelene, 
That one is king, that other quene. 
And thus the faders ordenaunce 
This londe hath set in governaunce, 
And said^ that he wolde wende 
To Tharse for to make an ende 
Of that his doughter was betraied, 
Wherof were alle men well paied. 
And said, how it was for to done. 
" The shipp^s weren redy sone. 
A strong power with liim he toke, 
Up to the sky he cast his loke 
And sigh the wind was covendble. 
They hale up anker with the cable. 
They sailon high, thesiereonhonde, 
They sailen till they come a londe 
At Thars6 nigh to the citee. 
And whan they wisten it was he. 
The town hath done him reverence. 
He telleth hem the violence, 
Which the tretoiir Strangulio 
And Dionise him haddi5 do 
T ouch^nde his doughter, as ye herde. 
And whan they wisti^ how it ferde, 
As he which pees and lov6 sought, 
Unto the town this he besought 
To done him right in jug^raent. 
Anone they were both assent 
With strengthe of men, and comen 

And as hem thought it was to done, 
Atteint they were by the lawe 
And demdd for to honge and drawe 
And brent and with the wind to- 
blowe, 



That all the world it mighte knowe. 
And upon this condicidn 
The dome in execucion 
Was put anone withoute faile. 
And everymaii hath great mervefle, 
Whiche herde tellenof this chau nee. 
And thonketh Godd^s purveaunce. 
Which doth mercj^ forth with justice. 
Slain is the mordrer and mordrice 
Through verray trouth of right- 



And through merc^saufissimplesse 

Of hire whom merc^ preserveth ; 

Thushath hewel thatwel deserveth. 

" Whan all this thing is done 

and ended, 
This king which loved was and 

frended, 
A letter hath, which came to him 
By shipp^ fro Pentapolim, 
111 which the lond hath to him write 
That he wolde understonde and 

How in good iTiinde and in good pees 
Dede is the kinge Artestrates, 
Wherof they all of one accorde 
Him praiden, as her legd lorde. 
That he the letter wol conceive 
And come his regn^ to receive 
Which God hath yove him and 

Fortune. 
And thus besoughte the commune 
Forth with the gret^ lordi?s alle. 
This king sigh how it was befalle. 
Fro Tharse and in prosperity 
He toke his !eve of that citee 
And golh him into ship ayein. 
The wind was good, these was plein, 
Hem nedeth nought a riff to slake,' 
Till they Pentapolim have take. 
The lond which herde of that tiding 
Was wonder glad of his coming. 
He resteth him a day or two 
And toke his counseil to him tho 
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And set a time of parlement, 
Where all the londe of one assent 
Forth with his wife have him co- 

Where all^ good him was foisoned^ 
" Lo, what it is to be well 
groanded. 
For he hath first his love founded 
Honest^lich as for to wedde, 
Honestdllch his love he spedde 
And hadde children with his wife, 
And as him list he lad his hfe. 
And in ensaumple his life was write, 
That alle lovers mighten wite 
How att^ last it shal be sene 
Of lov^ what they wolden mene. 
For se now, on that odser side, 
Antiochus with all his pride 
Which set his love unkind^ly. 
His ende he hadde sodeinly 
Set ayein kinde upon vengealince, 
And for his lust hatii his penaiince. 
"Lothos,myEone,mightthoulere, 
What is io love in good raanere. 
And what to iove in other wise. 
The mede ariseth of tlie service, 
Fortiin6 though she be nought 

stable. 
Yet at somtime is favourable 
To hem that ben of lov^ trewe. 
But certe's it is for to re we 
To se love ayein kind^ falle, 
Forthat maketh sore a man to falle, 
As thou might of to-for^ rede. 
Forth^ my sone, I wold6 rede 
To let all other love awey, 
But if it be through such a wey 
As love and veson wold accorde." — 
"3JlBfa&ei',howsothatitstonde, 
Your tale is herde and understonde. 
As thing which worthy is to here, 
Of great en sample andgretematere, 
Wherof, my fader, God you quite. 
But in this point my self aquite 
! Fsiioncd^ poureJ oul ptofuiely. 
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I may right wel, that never yit 
I was assoted in my wit, 
But onely in that worthy place 
Where alle lust and alle grace 
Is set, if that Daunger ne were, 
But that is all my raoste fere. 
I not what ye Fortune accompte. 
But what thing Daunger may 

amounte 
I wot wel, for I have assaied. 
For whan min hert is best arraied 
And Hiaveaiimy wit through sought 
Of love to beseche her ought. 
For all that ever I skills may 
I am. concluded with a nay, 
That o sillible hath over throwe 
A thousand word& on a rowe 
Of suche as I best speke can, 
Thus am I but a lewdS man. 
But fader, for ye ben a clerke 
Of love, and this matere is derke 
And I can ever lenger the lasse 
But yet I may nought let it passe, 
Your holi^ counseil I beseche, 
That ye me by some weie teche, 
What is my best, as for an ende." — 

"Mysone,untothe trouthewende 
Now woU I for the love of the 
And lete all other trifles he. 

" The more that the nede is high. 
The more it nedeth to be sligh 
To him which hath the nede on 

i have well herd and understonde, 
My sone, all that thou hast me saied 
Andekeofthat thou hast me praied, 
Nowe at this time that I shall 
As for conclusidn finili 
Counseil upon thy nede set. 
So thenke I finally to knet 
Thy caus6 where it is to-hroke. 
And make an ende of that is spoke. 
For I behighte the that yift 
First whan thou come under my 
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That ihougli I toward Venus were, 
Vet spake I suche wordes there, 
That for thepresthode which I have, 
Min order and min estate to save, 
1 saide, I wolde of min office 
To vertu more than to vice 
Encline and teche the my lore. 
Forlhy to speken evermore 
Of Love which the may availe, 
Take Lov^whereit may noughtfaile. 
For as of this which thou art in, 
By that thou seest it is a sinne, 
And sinn^ may no prise deserve, 
Withoute prise and who shall serve 
1 not what profit might availe. 
Thus folweth it, if thou travaile 
Where thou no profit hast ne prise 
Thou art toward thy self unwise, 
And sith thou mightest lustaiieine. 
Of every lust the ende is peine 
And every pein is good to flee. 
So it is wonder thing to se 
Why such a thing shall be desired. 
The more that a stock is fired 
The rather ^ into ashe it tometh. 
The fote which in the weie spometh 
Full ofte his heved hathoverthrowe. 
Thus Love is blind e and can nought 

knowe 
Where that he goth till he he falle. 
Forth^ but if it so befalle 
With good counsefl that he be lad, 
Him oughte for to ben adrad. 
For counseil passeth alle thing 
To him which thenketh to ben a 

And every man for his party 
A kingdom hath to justify, 
That is to sain, his owne dome. 
If he misreul^ that kingddme. 
He lest him self, and that is more, 
Than if he loste ship and ore 
And all the worldes good with all. 
For what man that in speciSii 



Hath nought him self, he hath 

nought elMs, 
No more the perles than the shelies, 
All is to him of o value^ 
Though he had all his retenue 
The wid^ world right as he wolde— 
Whan he his hert hath nought 

witholde 
Toward him self, all is in vein. 
And thus, my sone, I wold^ sain, 
As I said er, that thou arise 
Er that thou falle in such a wise 
That thou ne might thy self rekever ; 
For Lov^, which that blind wasever, 
Maketb aJl hisservauntsblindeabo. 

" My sone, and if thou have be so. 
Yet it is time to withdrawe 
And set thin hert under that lawe 
The which of Reson is governed 
And nought of Wia And to be 

lemed 
Ensamples thou hast many one 
Of now and eke of timiS gone, 
That every lust is but a while. 
And who that woU him self beguile, 
He may the rather be deceived. 
My son^, now thou hast conceived 
Somwhat of that 1 wolde mene. 
Here afterward it shall be sene, 
If that ihou leve upon my lore. 
For I can do to the no more. 
But tech^ the the rights way. 
Now chese, if thou wilt live or 
deie."— 

" "§Ks fa&cv, so as I have herde 
Your tal^, but it were answerde, 
I were mochel for to blame. 
My wo to you is but a game. 
That feleth nought of that 1 fele. 
The feling of a manni^s hele 
May nought be likened lo the herte ; 
I wot that though I wolde asterte 
And ye be fre from all the peine 
Of ]ov6 wherof I me pleine, 
It is right esy to commaunde. 
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The he rt which fre gothonihelaunde 
Not 1 of an oxc what him eileth, 
It falleth oft a miin merveileth 
Of that he seeth another fare. 
But if he knew himself the fare 
And fek it as it is in soth. 
He siiuld^ do right as lie doth 
Or tMs wors in his degre. 
For ivel I wote and so do ye, 
That love hath ever yet hen used, 
So mole I nedes ben excused. 
But fader, if ye wold^ thus 
Unto Cupide and to Venus 
Be frendly toward my quarele. 
So that my herte were in hele 
Of lav€ which is in my breste, 
I wot wel than a better preste 
Was never made to my behove. 
But all the whil^ that I hove 
In none certein betwene the two, 
And not where ^ I to well or wo 
Shall torn^, that is all my dtede, 
So that I not what is to rede. 
But for fin^U conclusidn 
I thenke a supplicaci6n 
With plein^ wordds and expresse 
Write unto Venus the goddesse, 
The which I praie you to bere 
And bring ayein a good answere." 
^§0 rooQ betwene my ptest 

Debate and great perplexete. 
My Reson understode him wele 
And knewe it was soth every dele 
Thathe hath said, but nought forthy 
My Will hath no thing set ther by. 
For touching of so wise a porie 
It is unto love no dispone. 
Yet mighte never man beholde 
Reson, where Love was witholde," 
They be nought of o goveniaunce. 
And thus we fellen in distaunce 
My prest and I, but I spake faire 
' Not, knows not. 



And through my wordes debonaire 
Than alle laste we nccorden, 
So that he saith, he woU accorden 
To speke and stond upon my side 
To Venus both and to Cupide, 
And bad me write what I wolde. 
And said me truly that he sholde 
My letter bere unto the quene. 
And I sat down upon the grene 
Fulfilled of Loves fantasy 
And with the teres of min eye 
In stede of inke 1 gan to write 
The wordes which I wol endiie 
Unto Cupide and to Venus, 
And in my letter I saide thus : — 

fI)C TOOfuH peine of loves 

nialadie, 
Ayein the which may no phisique 

availe, [sotie, 

Min hert hath so benhapp^d with 
Thatwher6sothatlresteor travaile 
I finde it ever redy to assaile 
Myreson,whichthatcanhim nought 

defende. 
Thus seche I help wherof I might 

amende. 

First to Natdre if that I me com- 

pleine. 
There finde I howthat every creature 
Somtime a yere ^ hath love in his 

demaine. 
So that the htelwrenneinhismesilre 
Have yet of kinde a love under his 

And I but onedesir^jWhichl misse, 
And thus but I hath every kinde his 



The reson of my wit it overpasseth, 

Of that Natilr^ tech^ me the wey 

To iove and yet no 

compdssetb 



she 
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How shal I spede; and thus betwen 

the twey 
Istondeandiiotiiflshallliveordey. 
For though Reson ayein my will 

1 may nought flee that I ne love 

Upon my self this ilk^ tale come, 
How whilom Pan, which is the god 

of kinde, 
With Love wrestled and was over- 

For ever I wrestle and ever I am 

That I no strength iu all min herte 

Wherof that I may stonden any 

throwe. 
So fermy wit with love is overthrows. 

WhomnedethheIp,hemothisheIpe 

Or help^les he shall his ned^ spiiie. 
Pleinly througlisought my witt^s al 

But none of hem can help after my 

And al so well I mights site stlUe 
As pray unto my lady of any helpe, 
Thus wote I nought wherof my self 

Unto the gret^ Jove and if I bid 
Todo me grace of thilk^ swetetonne 
Which under key in his cellar amid 
Lith couched, that Fortiine is over- 

But of the bitter cuppe I have be- 

I not how ofte, and thus finde I no 
Forevetlaxeandeveritisthesame, 

= ForVtrlnTesiv and e'erlam behind. So 






1 se the world stond t 

eschaunge, 
Now wind^s loud^, now the weder 

Imayseekethegret^mon^chaunge, 
And thing which now is low is eft 

The diedful werres into pees ful ofte 
They tome, and ever is Dauiiger in 

o place. 
Which wold^ chaunge his Will to 

do me grace. 

Bat upon this the gret^ clerk Ovide, 
Of Love whan he maketh remem- 

braunce. 
He saith : Ther is the blindi? god 

The which hath love under his 

governaunce 
And in his bond with many a firy 

He woundeth oft^ where he woU 

nought hele, 
And that somdele is cause of my 

quarele. 

Ovideekesaith,thatlov^toperforiiie 
Stant in the hond of Venus the 

godd^sse. 
But whan she taketh coimseil with 

Satoine 
There is no grace, and in that time 

Began my love, of which min hevi- 

Isnowand ever shall, but if] spede, 
So wot I nought my self what is to 

Forth)^- to you, Ciipide and Venus 

both. 
With all min hertes obeisadnce I 

pray. 
If ye were atte firsts tim^ wroth. 
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With my ladi*, his place may remue. 

O thou Cupid6, god of loves lawe, 
That ivith thy dart brennend hast 

My herte, do that woundc be with- 

Or yiv^ me salve, suche as I desire. 
For service in thy court withouieii 

hire 
To me ivhich ever yet have kept 

thin heste, 
May never he to loves lawe honeste. 

O thou, gentile Venus, loves quene. 
Without^ gilt thou dost on me thy 

wreche, 
Thouwostmypeiniseveralichgrene 
For love, and yet I may it nought 

arecche.' 
Thus wolde I for my Iast6 word 

That thou my love aquite as I 

Or ell^s do me pleinly for to sterve. 

ga^nn 3 this supplicaeion 
With good deliberacidn. 
In suche 3 wise as ye now wite, 
Had after min entente write 
Unto Cupide and to Venlis, 
This preste' which hight Genius 
It toke on hond^ to presente. 
On my message and forth he wente 
To Venus for to wit her wille. 
And I bode in the plac^ stille 
And was there but a litel while 
Nought full the mountanceof a mile, 
Whan I behelde and sodeinl^ 

^ Areaffc. rtach lo. 
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I sigh where Venus stood me bv. 
So as I might, under a tree 
To grounde I feile upon my knee 
And preid her for to do rae grace. 
She cast her chere upon my face 
And as it were halving a game 
Slie axeth me, what was my name. 
' Madame,' I saide', 'lohan Gower.' 
' Now lohan,' quod she, ' in my 

Thou must as of thy love stonde. 
For I thy bill have understonde 
In which to Cupide and to me 
Somdelethou hastcompleign^dthe ; 
And somdele to Nature also, 
But that shallstondeamongyoutWQ 
For therof have I nought to done, 
For Natlire is under the mone 
Maistresse of every liv^s kinde. 
But if so be that she may finde 
Some holyman that woll withdrawe 
His kindeiylust, ayein her lawe. 
But seldewhan it falleth so. 
For few^ men there ben of tho. 
But of tliese other inowe be, 
Whiche of her owne nicit^ 
Ayein Natiire and her office 
Deliten hem in sondry vice 
Wherof that she full oft hath 

pleigned ; 
Andeke my Court it hath disdeigued 
And ever shall, for it receiveth 
None such that k:nd^ so desceivefh. 
For all onlich of gentil love 
My Court stant alle Courts above 
And taketh nought into retenue 
But thing which is to Kind^ due. 
For ell^s it shall be refused, 
Wherof I hold^ the excused. 
For it is many dai^s gone. 
That thou amongds hem were one 
Which of my court shall be witholde, 
So that the more I am beholde 
Of thy dises^ to commiine 
And to remii^ that Fortune 
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Which many daiis hath the greved. 
But if my counseil may be leved, 
Thou shall be esed er thou go 
Of thilke unsely jolif wo 
Wherof thou saist thin hert is fired 
But as of that thou hast desired 
After the sentence of thy bill, 
Thou must therof done at my will 
And I therof me woll avise. 
For be thou hole, it shall suffice ; 
My medicine is nought to seke 
The which is holsome to the seke, 
Noughtall perchaunceas yeitwolde 
But so as ye by reson sholde, 
Accordaunt imto loves kinde. 
For in the plite whicli I the finde, 
So as my Court it hath awarded, 
Thou shalt be duely rewarded. 
And if ihou woldest mor^ crave, 
It is no right that thou it have.' 

■jCenus, which stant withoute 
lawe, 
Jn none certeine, but as men drawe 
Of rageman upon the chaunce. 
She laith no peise in. the baiautice, 
But as her liketh for to weie 
The trew^ man full ofte aweie 
She put, which hath her gracS bede, 
And sette an untrue in his stede. 

Lo, thus blindlJJ the world she 
demeth 
In Lov^s cause, as to me semeth, 
1 not what other men wold sain 
But I algate am so beseine. 
And stonde as one amonges alle 
Which am out of her grac^ falle. 
It nedeth take no witnesse. 
For she, which said is the goddesse 
To whether parte of love it wende, 
Hath set me for a finall ende 
The point wherto that I shall holde. 

Forwhanshehathmewelibeholde 
Halving of scorne she saide thus ; 
" Thou wost well that I am Vends, 
Which a!l onl^ my histfe seche. 



And well I wot though thou beseche 
My lov^ lustes ben there none 
Which I may take in thy persone,. 
For lov^s lust and loekds hore 
In chamhre accorden nevermore. 
And though thou feigne a yong 

It sheweth well by thy visage. 
That olde grise! is no fole. 
There ben full many yeres stole 
With the and other such^ mo 
That outward feignen youthe so 
And ben within of pouer assay. 
' My herte wolde, and I re may,' 
Is nought beloved now a daies, 
Er thou make any such assaies 
To love, and faile upon thy fete. 
Bet is to make inaii reirete.' 

" My sone, if that thou well be- 
thought, 
This toucheth the, foryeCe it nought. 
The thing is loi'n^d into 'was,' 
The which was whilome greiie gras 
Is weiked heie as tim^ now. 
Forthy my counseil is, that thou 
Remembre well how thou art olde." 

Whan Venus hath hertaMtolde, 
And I bethought was all aboute, 
And wist^ wel withouten doubte 
That there was no recoverire. 
And as a man the blase of fire 
With water quencheth, so ferde I. 
A colde me caught sodeinly ; 
For sorwe that my herte made 
My dedly fac^ pale and fade 
Becam, and swoune I fel fo groutide. 
Jln6 as g las the sam^ stounde 
Ne fully quick, ne fully dede, 
Me thought I sigh to-fore min hede 
Cupide' with his bow^ bent 
And like unto a parlement 
Which were ordein^d for the nones. 
With him cam all the world atones 
Of gentil folke, that whilom were 
Lovers, I sigh hem alle there 



, Google 



Forth wilh Cupfde in son dry routes. 
Min eye and as I cast aboutes 
To know among hem who was who, 
I sigh where lusty youthe tho, 
As he which was a capitein 
To-fore all other upon the plein 
Stood with his route well begou, 
Her hedes kempt, and therupon 
Garlondes, nought of o colour, 
Some of the lefe someof thefloure, 
And some of gret^ perles were. 
The newg guise of Beawme there 
With sondry thingtSs well devised 
I sigh, wherof they be queintised. 
it was ail lust that they with ferde. 
There was no song that I ne herdc 
Which unto lov^ was touching, 
Of Pan and all that was iiking, 
As in piping of melodie 
Was herde in thilkt compaignie, 
So loude that on every side 
It thought as all the heven cride 
In suche accorde and suche a soime 
Of bombarde and of clarioi'ine 
^Vith cornemlise and with shalmtile. 
That it was half a mannas hele 
So glad a noise for to here. 

And as nie thought inthisniauere 
All fresshe I sigli hem springe and 

dauuce, 
And do to love her entendaiince 
After the lust of youthes hest, 
There was inough of joy and fest. 
For ever among iheylaugh andpley 
And putten care out of the wey. 
That lie with hem ne sat ne stode. 
And over this I understode, 
So as min ere it rnight arecche, 
The most^ matere of her speche 
It was of knighthode and of armes, 
And what it is to ligge in armes 
With lov6 whan it is acheved. 

There was Tristram, which was 
beleved 
With liele Isolde, .-,nd Lancelot 



Stode witli Gunniir, and Galahot 
With his lady, and as me tliought, 
Isighwhere Jason with him brought 
His love, which Creiisa hight. 
And Hercules which mocliel might 
\\"aa there bering his great mace, 
And most of all in thilke place 
He peine th him to make chere 
With Eolen which was him dere. 
Theseus though he were untrewe 
To love, as allc women knewe. 
Yet was he there nethiSles 
With Fedra which to love he ches. 
Of Grece eke there was Theiamon, 
Which fro the kinge Lamedon 
At Troy his doughter reft away 
Eseonen as for his pray. 
Which takt was whan Jason cam 
Fro Colchos and the citee nam 
In vengeaunce of the firsts? hate 
'['hat made hem nfter to debate 
Whan Priamus the newe towji 
Hath made. And in avisioiin 
Me thoughte that 1 sigh also 
Hector forth with his brethem two, 
Him self stood with Pantasilee, 
And next to him I migluc see, 
WhereParisstoodwithfaireHeleine, 
Which was his joie soveraine. 
And Troilus stood with Creseide. 
But ever among although hepleide, 
By semblaunt he was hevy chered. 
For Diomede, as him was lered, 
Ciaimeih to be his partenere. 
And thus full many a bacheler?, 
A thousand mo than I can sain. 
With youth I sigh there well besein 
Forth with her loves glad and blith. 
.\nd some I sigh, which ofte siih 
Compleignen hem in sondry wise. 
Among the which I sigh Narcise 
And Piramus, that sory were. 
The worthy Greke also was there, 
Achilles, which for loi'i; deied. 
AgSmenon eke as men saied. 
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And Me la> he I g also 
I sigh h many a other m 
Whi h hadden 1 e fo 6n6d s 
In lo ^s au e And overnii 



Of w 



le 



With hem I h where Dido was 
Forsal e h I a th Enee. 
And Pli eVe I n ht6 see, 
Whom Demopl n ie eived hadde. 
And Adriagne hei sorwe ladde, 
For Theseds her suster toke 
And her unkindely forsoke. 
I sigh there eke among the pres 
Compleigning upon Hercules 
His first^ love Deianire, 
WTiich set him afterward a fire. 
Medea was there eke and plelgneth 
Upon Jas6n for that he feignelh 
Withoute cause and toke a newe, 
She saide, ' Fie on all untrewe ! ' 
I sigh ther^ Deidamie, 
Which hadde lost the compaignie 
Of Achillas, whan Diomede 
To Troy him fet upon the nede. 
Among these other upon the grene 
I sigh also the wofuU quene 
Cledpatrds, which in a cave 
With serpents hath her self begrave 
All quick/ and so she was to-tore 
For sorwe of that she hadd^ lore 
Antdnie, which her iove hath be. 
And forth with her I sigh Tisb^ 
Which on the sharps swerde's pointe 
For love deied in sory pointe. 
And as min ere it mighte knowe, 
She said^, 'Wo worth alle sloive,' 
ThepleintofProgneandPhdomene 
There herde I what it «old^ mene, 
How Tereils of his untiouthe 
Undid hem both, and that vas 

And next to hem I sigh Canace, 
Which for Machair her faders grace 
Hath lost and deied in wofuU plitc. 



And as I sigh in my spirite. 
Me thought amonges other thus 
The doughter of king Priamus, 
Poh'xena, whom Pirrus slough, 
Was there and mad^ sorwe inough, 
As she which deide gi I teles 
For love, and yet was lov^les. 
And for to take the desporte 
I sigh there some of other porie, 
And that was Circes and Calipse, 
That couthen do the mon6 clipse, 
Of men and cliaungS the liknesse. 
Of artmagfqu^ sorceresse, 
They helde in honde many one 
To lov^, where they wolde or none. 
Rut above all^ that there were 
Of women I sigh foar^ there. 
Whose name I herde most com- 
mended. 
By hem the court stodeall amended. 
For where they comen in presence 
Men diden hem the reverence 
As though they hadden ben god- 

Of all this world or emperesses. 
And as me thought an ere I laid 
Andherde,howthatllie5cother5aid: 
' Lo, thes6 hen the foure wives, 
Whose feith was proved in her lives 
For in ensample of all good 
With maridge so they stood 
That Fam^, which no great thing 

hideth 
Vet in cronique of hem abideth.' 

Penelope that one was bote. 
Whom many a knight hath loved 

While that her lorde Ulixes laic 
Full many a yere and many a dale 
Upon the gret^ siege of Troy : 
But she which hath no worldi^s joy 
But only of her hus^bonde, 
While that her lord was outoflonde. 
So well hath kept her womanhede, 
That all the world therof toke bede 
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And namelich of hem in Grece. 
That other woman was Luciece, 
Wife to the Romain Collating. 
■ And she constreignedof Tarquine 
To thing which was ayein her will, 
She ivolde nought her selven still, 
But deide only for drede of shame 
In keping of her gode name, 
As she which was one of the beste. 
The thridde wife was hote Alceste, 
Which whan Admetus shuldd die 
Upon his grete maladie, 
She praied unto the goddes so. 
That she receiveth all the wo 
Anddeied her self toy ive him life,— 
Se where this were a noble wife ! 
The ferthe wife which I there sigh, 
I herde of hem that were nigh. 
How she was cleped Alcfone, 
Which Ceis hir6 lord altone 
And to no mo her body kepte, 
And whan she sighe him dreiiit, 

she lepte 
Into (he wawes where he swam, 
And there a see foule she becam. 
And with her winges him besprad 
For lov^ that she to him had. 
Lo, thes6 foure weren tho, 
Which I sigh as me thoughte' iho 
Among the grete compaignie, 
Which lov^ hadd^ for to gie.^ 
But Youthe, which in speciSU 
Of Lov^s court was mareshall, 
So besy was upon his lay, 
That he none hede where he lay 
Hath take. And than as I behelde, 
Me thought I sigh upon the feldc, 
Where Elde came a soft^ pas 
Toward Venlis, there as she was, 
Withhimgreatcompaignieheladde, 
But nought so fele as Youthe hadde. 
The moste part were of great age, 
And that was sene in her visdge, 
Andnought forthy, so as they might, 
I cu, guidt. 



They made hem yongly to the sight. 
But yet herde I no pipes there 
To make merth in mannes ere, 
But the musique I mighte knowe 
For olde men, which souned iowe 
With harpe and lute and with citole 
The hov^ daunce and the carole,'^ 
In suche a wise as love hath bede, 
A softe pas tliey daunce and trede, 
And with the women olherwhiie 
With sobrechere among they smile, 
For laughter was there none on 

high. 
And neth^Ies full well I sigh 
That they the more queint it made 
For love in whom they weren glade. 
And there me thought I mighle see 
The king David with Bersabee, 
And Salomon was nought withoule 
Passing an htindred in a route 
Of wiv^s and of concubines; 
Jewesses eke and Sarazines 
To him I sigh all entendaiSnt, 
I not where he were sttfRsaunt. 
But netheles for all his wit 
He was attached with that writ 
Which Lov^ with his hondenseleth. 
From whom none erthly man ap- 

And over this, as for no wonder. 
With his leon, which lie put under. 
With DilM Sampson I knewe, 
Whos love his strength all over- 

threwe, 
I sigh there Aristotle also. 
Whom that the quene of Grece also 
Hath bridled, that in thiike time 
She made him such a silogime. 
That he foryate all his logique, 
There wasnonearieof his practique, 
Through which it might6 ben ex- 

That he ne was fully concluded 
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To love and did his obeisaunce. 
And eke Virgile of dqueintaiince 
I sigh, where he the maiden praid 
Which was the doughter, as men 

Of themperoiir whiiom of Rome, 
Sortes and Plato with him come. 
So did Ovid^ the poete. 
I thought^ than how love is swete 
Which hath so wise men reclamed, 
And was my self the lasse ashamed 
Or for to lese or for to wltine 
In the mischefe that I was inne. 
And thus I lay in hope of grace. 
And whan they comen to the place, 
Where Venus stood and I was falle, 
These olde men with o vois alle 
To Venus praiden for my sake. 
And she that raighte nought forsake 
So great a clamour as was there, 
Let pit6 come into her ere 
And forth with all unto Cupide 
She praieth that he upon his side 
Me wold^ through his grac6 sende 
Some comfort, that I might amende 
Upon the cas which is hefalle. 
And thus for me they praiden atle 
Of hem that weren old aboute. 
And eke some of the yonge route, 
Of gentil^sse and pur^ trouth 
I herde hem tel it was great routh. 
That I withouteii help so ferde. 
And thus methought Hay andherde. 
Cupids, which male hurt and hele 
In Lov^s cause, as for miii hele 
Upon the point which him was praid 
Cam with Venus where I was laid 
Swounend upon the gren^ gras. 
And as me thought anone there was 
On every side so great pres, 
That every life began to pres, 
I wot nought wel how many score, 
Suche as I spake of now to-fore. 
Lovers, that comen to beholde. 
But most of hem that weren olde. 



They stoden there at thilke tide 
To se what ende shall betide 
Upon the cure of my sotie. 
Tho might I her^ great partie 
Spek^nd, and eche his own avis 
Hath tolde, one that another this. 
But among alle this I herde, 
They weren wo that I so ferde. 
And saiden that for no ri6te 
An olde man shuld nought assote. 
For as they tolden redely 
There is in li'm no cause why, 
But if he wold him self be nice. 
So were he well the mor^ nice. 
And thus desputen some of tho, 
And some saiden no thing so. 
But that the wilde loves rage 
In mannas life foibereth none age. 
While there is oil^ for to fire 
The Limpe is lightly set a fire 
And is full hard er it be queint. 
But only if he be some seint. 
Which God preserveth of his grace. 
Andthusniethoughtinson dry place. 
Of heni that walken up and down 
There was divers opinioUn. 
And for a whii^ so it laate, 
Till that Cupidi* to the laste, 
ForLh with his moder full avised 
Hath determined and devised, 
Unto what point he woll descend. 
And all this time I was ligg^nd 
Upon the ground to-fore his eyen. 
And they that my disese sighen 
Supposen nought I shulde live. 
But he which wold^ thann^ yive 
His grace, so as it maie be. 
This blinde god which may nought se 
Hath groped till that he me fonde. 
And as he putt^ forth his honde 
Upon my body, where I lay. 
Me thought a firy lancegay 
Which whilom tlirough my hert he 

He pulleth out, and al so fast 
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As this was do, Cupide nam 

His wey; I not where he becam; 

And so did all the remenaunt 

Which unto him was enlendaunt 

Of hem chat in avision 

I had a revelacidn, 

So as I tolde now to-fore. 

^ui ^enus tocnii iii>ugt)[ ther- 

Ne Genius, which thilk^ time 
Abiden bothe /aste by me. 
And she, which may the hertes binde 
In lov^s cause and eke unbinde, 
Er I out of my traunce arose. 
Vends, which helde a buist6 close 
And wolde nought I sholde deie, 
Toke oui, more colde then ony keie 
An oignement, and in such point 
She hath my wounded hert anoint. 
My temples and my reins also. 
And forth with al! she toke me tho 
A wonder mirrour for to holde. 
In which she bad me to beholde 
And tak^ hede of that 1 sigh ; 
Wherin anone min berths eye 
I cast and sigh my colour fade, 
Min eien dim and all unglade. 
My chekes thinne, and all my face 
With eide I mighte se deface, 
So riveled and so wo besein 
That there was nothingfull ne plein. 
I sigh also min hair^s hore. 
My will was tho to se no more, 
On whichfor there wasnoplesaunce. 
And than into my r^membradnce 
I drough min olde dales passed, 
And as reson it hatli compassed, 
I made a likenesse of my selve 
Unto the sondry month ^s twelve, 
Wherof the yere in his estate 
Is made, and slant upon debate. 
That lich til other none accordeth. 
For who the times wel recordetli. 
And than at Marcbe if he beginne, 
Whan that the iiistyyerecomth inne 



Till Augst be passed and Septembre, 
Themighty youth hemayremembre. 
In which the yere hath his deduit ^ 
Of grass, of lefe, of floure, of fruit. 
Of corne, and of the winy grape. 
And afterward the time is shape 
To frost, to snow, to wind, to rain, 
Till eft that March be come ayein. 
The Winter woU no Somer knowe. 
The gren^ lefe is overihrowe. 
The clothed erth is thanne bare, 
Despuiled is the somer fare. 
That erst was hete is thanne chele. 
And thus thenkende thoughtes fele 
I was out of my swoune affraid, 
Wherof ! sigh my witt^s straid 
And gan to clepe hem home ayein. 
|ln!) TO^an ^esoit it herde sain 
That loves rag^ was a wey. 
He cam to me the rights wey 
And hath remeved the sotie 
Of thilke unwis^ fantasie 
Wherof that I was wont to plein, 
So that of thilke firy pein 
I was made sobre and hole inough. 
Venus beheld me than and lough 
And axeth, as it were in game, 
"What love was?" And I for shame 
Ne wist^ what I shulde answere. 
And nethfles I gan to swere 
That " By my trouth I knewe him 

nought," 
So fer it was out of mv thought. 
Right as it hadde never be. 

" My gode sone," tho quod she, 
" Now at this time I leve it wele, 
So goth the fortune of my whele. 
Forth ^- my counaeU is,thoukve." — 

"Madame," I saide, "by your 

Ye weten well, and so wote I, 
That I am unbehovely 
Your Court fro this day for to serve. 
And for I may no thank deserve. 



, Google 



442 



C0NFES8IO AMANTIS. 



And also for I am refused, 

i praje you to ben excused. 

And netheles as for to taste, 

While that my wittSs with me laste, 

Touchend^ my confession, 

I axe an absolution 

Of Genius, er that I go." 

The prest anone was redy tho, 
Andsaide: "Sone, asof thy shrifte, 
Thou hast full pardon and foryifte. 
Foryete it thou, and so will I." 

" Min holy fader, graunt merqf," 
Quod I to him, and to the queue 
i fell on knees upon the grene, 
And toke my leve for to wende. 
But she, that wold^ make an ende, 
As therto, which I was most able, 
A paire of bedi^ blacke as sable 
She toke and heng my necke about. 
Upon the gaud^s all without 
Was write of gold pur re^osei: 
"Lo," thus she said," lohanGower, 
Now thou art atte last6 caste. \ 
Thus have I for thin es^ caste 
That thou no more of love seche. 
But my will is, that thou beseche 
And pray hereafter for the pees. 
And that thou make a plein relees 
To love which taketh litel hede 
Of olde men upon the nede, 
Whan that the lustes ben awey, 
Forthy to the nis but o wey. 
In which let Reson be thy guide. 
For he may sone him self misguide, 
That seeth nought the perfll to-fore. 

" My sone, be well ware thetfore 
And kepe the sentence of my lore 
Tarie thou in my court no more, 
But go there vertue moral dwelleth, 
Wlerebenthybokes,asmen telleth, 
Whicheof long time thou hastwrite. 
For this I do the well to wite. 
If thou thin hele wolt purchdce 
Thou might nought mak^ sute and 



Where that the game is tic 

provable, 
It were a thing unresondble, 



Forthy take hede of that I s 

For in the lawe of my c 

We be nought shape to 

Thy self and I, never after this. 

Now have I said all that there is 

Of love, as for thy final ende. 

Adieu, for i mot fro the wende." 

1 MS. Hatl. 34go; 
.'Vnd gretewell Chaucer, wlian ye mete, 
As my disciple and my poete. 
For in the flouras of his youtli. 
In sondry wise, as he well couth. 
Of dittees and of songes glade. 
The which he for my sake made. 
The lond fulfilled is over all, 
Wherof to him in speciall 
Above all other I am most holde. 
Forthy now in his daies olde 
Thou shalt him telle this message, 
Tliat he upon his later age 
To setle an end of all his werke. 
As he, which is min owns clerke. 
Do make his testament of love, 
As thou hast do ihy shrifte above. 
So that my court it may recorde. 
Madame, I can me well accorde, 
Quod I, to telle as ye me bidde. 
.\nd with that worde it so belidde 
Out of my sight all sodeinly, 
Enclosed in a sterry sky, 
Up to the heven Venus straugbt, 
.^nd I my righte waie sought 
Home fro the wode and forth I wenle. 



with al 
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Thus with my Ijedes upon bonde 
For hem that trae love fondo 
1 Ihenke bidde while I live. 
Upon the point which I am shrive. 
He, which withinne daies seven 
The large world forth with the heven 
Of his eternal providence 
Halh made and ihilke intelligence 
In mannes soule resonable, 
Wherof the man of feture 
Of alle erthly creature 
After Ibe =ouie is imniortall. 
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And with that word all sodeinl/ 
Enclosed in a sterred sky 
Venlls, which is the quene of love, 
Was take into her place above, 
More wist I nought where she 

And thus my leve of her 1 nam. 
And forth with al that same' tide 

To thilke !ord in speciall 

As be, which is of alls thinges 

The creator and of ihe kinges 

Halh the fortune upon honde 

His grace and mercy for lo fonde, 

Upon my bare knees I pray, 

That he my worthy king convey 

Richard by name ihe secounde. 

In whom hath ever yet be founde 

Justice medled with pile. 

Largesse forlh with charite. 

In his persone it may be shewed. 

What is a king to be iveil Ihewed 

Touching of pits namely. 

For he yet never impetously 

Ayein the leges of his londe 

For no defaute which he fonde 

Through cruel te vengeaunce sought. 

As though the wnrldes chauuce i[i 

brought 
Of infortune great debate. 
Yet was he nought infortunatc, 
For he, which the fortune ladde, 
The highe god him overspradde 
Of his justice and kept him so, 



That 






These 



[ trouble in thaire 
bright and faire 
Within him self and nought impeircd 
All though the weder be despeired. 
The heved planete is nought to wite. 
My worthy prince, of nhom I write, 
Thus stanl he with him selve cleie 
And doth what lith in his powers. 
Nought only here al home to seke 
Love and accorde, but outward eke, 
As he, that save his people wolde. 
So ben we alle well bebolde 



Her Prest, which wolde nought 

abide. 
Or be me iefe or be me loth, 
Out of my sighte forth he gotli. 
And 1 wag left withouten helpe, 
So wist I nought wherof to yelpe, 
But only that I hadde lore 
My time and was aorfe therfore. 

To do service and obeisaunce 
To him, which of his higli suffraunce 
Hath many a great debate appesed 
To make his lege men ben esed. 
Wherefore that his cronique shall 



Fore^ 



norialL 



To the loenge of that he doth. 
For this wote every man in soth, 
What king that so desireth pees, 
He taketh the way which Criste ches, 
And who that Chrlstes weies sueth, 
It proveth well that he escheueth 
The vices and is vertuous, 
Wherof he mot be gracious 
Toward his god and acceptable. 
And so to make his regne stable 
With all the will that I may yive 
I pray and shall while that I live. 
As I which in subjection 
Stonde under the prelection 
.\nd may my selven nought bewelde, 
What (or sikenesse and what for elde, 
Which 1 receive of goddes grace. 
But though me lacke to purchace 
My kinges thank as by deserle, 
Yet the simplesse of my pouerle 
Unto the love of my legeaunce 
Desireth for to do plesaunce. 

This pouer book here I present 



is highe 1 



Write of my simple besinesse. 
So as sikenesse it suffre wolde. 
And in such wise as I first tolde. 
Whan I this boke began to make. 
In some partie it may te take 
And for to laugh and for to pley. 
And for to loke in other wey 
It may be wisdom to the wise. 
So that somedele for good apprise. 
And eke somedele for iust and game 
I have it made for thilke same. 
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And thus bewhap^d in my 
thought. 
Whan all was tomed into nought, 
I sfood amas^d for a while, 
And in my self I gan to smile, 
Thenkend upon the bed^s blacke. 
And how they ueren me betake 
For that I shuld^ bid and praie. 
And whan I sigh none other waie. 
But only that I was refused. 
Unto the life whiche I had used 
I thought^ never torne ayeiii. 
And in this wise soth to sain 
Homward a soft^ pas I went, 
Where that with all min hole entent, 
Upon the point that 1 am shrive, 
1 thenke bidde while I live. 
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,^e, which withinne daies seven 
This larg^ worlde forth with the 

Of his eternal providence 
Hath made, and thilke intelligence 
In maiin^s soule resonSble 
Hath shape to be perdurible, 
Wherof the man of bis fetiire 
Above ail erthly creatiire 
After the soule is immortSll, 
To thilk^ lorde in speciill. 
As he which is of alM thinges 
The Creator and of the kinges 
Hath the fortiines upon honde. 
His grace and mercy for to fonde. 
Upon my barg knees I praie, 
l^oi lie t^ts Xonbe in siker waie 
WoU set upon good governaunce. 
For if men take in lemembraunce, 
What is to live in unit^, 
There is no state in his degrd, 
That ne ought to desir^ pes, 
Withoute which it is no les 
To seche and loke into the past, 
There may no worldes joi^ last. 
giirst for to loke the clergie. 



' Hem oughte well to justifie 
Thingwhich belongeth totheircure, 
As for to praie and to procure 
Our pees toward the heven above. 
And eke to sett^ rest and love 
Among us on this ertb^ here ; 
For if they wrought in this manere 
After the reule of charite 
I hop^ that men sholden se 
This lond amende. 

31tt& over this 
To seche and loke how that it is 
Toucli^nd of the chivalerie. 
Which for to ioke in some partie 
Is worthie for to be commended 
And in some part to be amended, 
That of her larg^ retenue 
The lond is full of maintenue. 
Which causeth that thecomun right 
In few^ contres stont upright 
Extorci6n, contek, ravine 
Witholde ben of that covine. 
All day men her^ great compleint 
Of the disese, 'of the constreiiit, 
Wherof the people is sore oppressed, 
God graunt it mot^ be redressed. 
For of knighthod^ thorder wolde,' 
That they defende and kepe sholde 
The comun right and the fraunchise 
Of Holy Chirche in alle wise, 
So that no wicked man it dere, 
Andtherofserveihshieldeandspere. 
Rut for it goth now other waie. 
Our grace goth the more awaie, 

^nb for (o Io6ett evermore, 
Wherof the people pleignen sore 
Toward the lawes of our londe. 
Men sain that trouth hr.th broke 

his bonde 
And with brocage is gone awev, 
So that no man can se the wey. 
Where for to find^ rightwisnesse. 

Jilti* if men sect) in sikeincsse 
Upon the lucre of marchandie, 
Compassement and trecherie 
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of singular profit to winne, 
Men sain is cause of mochelsinne, 
And namely of division, 
Wliich many a noble worthy town 
Fro welth and fro prosperile 
Hath brought to great adversite ; 
So were it good to ben all one. 
For mochel grace therupon 
Unto the citees shuld^ fall, 
Which might avaiM to us all. 
If these estates amended were, 
So that the Vertues stoden there, 
And that the Vices were away, 
Me thenketh 1 dorste thann^ say. 
This londes grace shulde arise. 

■^Uf aef fo lofec in other wise. 
There is a state, as ye shall here, 
Above all other on erth^ here. 
Which hath the londe in his 

balaunce ; 
To him belongeth the legeaunce 
Ofclerke, of knight, of man of lawe, 
Under his honde all is forthdrawe 
The marchaunt and the laborer, 
So stant it all in his pow^r 
Or for to spiile, or for to save. 
But though that he such power have, 
And that his mightes ben so large, 
He hath hem nought withouten 

To which that eoeVB feing is swore. 
So were it good, that he therfore 
First unto rightwisnesse entende, 
Wherof that he him self amende 
Toward his God, and leve vice. 
Which is the chefe of his office. 
And after all the 
He shall upon his 
Gov^me and lede in such 
So that there be 
Wherof that he his people grevi 
Or elles may he nought acheve 
That longelh to his Regalie. 
5for if a feing will justifie 
Hislonde and hem that ben within 
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First at him self he mot beginne 
To kepe and reuie his own estate, 
That in him self be no debate 
Toward his God. For otherwise 
Ther may rone erthly King suffise 
Of his kingdom the folk to iede. 
But he the King of Heven drede. 
For what King sette him upon pride 
And taketh his lust on every side 
And will nought go the righte weie. 
Though God his grac^ cast aweie, 
No wonder is, for atte last 
He shall well wite it maynought last, 
The pompe whiche he secheth here. 
But what King that with humble 

chere 
After the Lawe of God escheueth 
The Vices, and the Vertues sueth, 
His grace shall be suffisaiint 
To governe all the remenaunt, 
Which longeth unto his duet^ ; 
So that in his prosperite 
The people shall nought be op- 
pressed, 
Wherof his nam^ shall be blessed 
For ever and be memoriall. 

^nb llOtD tn speke as in finall 
Touch^nde that I undertoke 
In English for to make a boke 
Which stant betwene ernifst and 

I have it made as thilki same, 
Which axi for to be excused. 
And that my boke be nought refused 
Of lered men whan they it se 
For lack of curiosity ; 
For thilke scole of eloquence 
Belongeth nought to my science, 
Upon the forme of rhetorique 
My wordes for to peint and pike. 
As Tullius somtirae wrote. 
But this 1 knowe and this I woie, 
That I have do my trew^ peine 
I With iad6 wordes and with pleine 
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In all that ever I couthe and might, 
This boke to write as I liehight, 
So as siknesse it suffer wolde. 
And also for my dai^s olde 
That I am feble and impotent, 
I wot nought how the worlde is 

So pray I to my lordes alle, 
Now in min age, how so befalle, 
That I mot stonden in her grace. 
For though me lack^ to purchace 
Her worthy thank, as by deserte, 
Yet the simpi^sse of my pouerte 
Desireth for to do pit 
To hem under whose | 
I hop^ siker to abide. 
But now, upon my Jast^ tide, 
That I this boke have made and 

My Mus^ doth me for to wite 
And saith, it shall be for my beste, 
Fro this day forth to take rests, 
That I no more of love make,^ 
Which many a herte hath overtake 
And overtom^d as the blinde 
Fro reson into lawe of kinde, 

1 H'bh*, mrned. 

5 ««*£, write potlry. 



Where as the wisdom golh aweie 
And can nought se the rights weie 
How to gov^rne his own estate, 
But every day stant in debate 
Within him self andcannoughtleve, 

|ln& t^usfovt^^roa fiaaUieve 
I taki now for eyermore 
Without^ making i any more 
Of love and of his dedly hele, 
Which no phisicien can hele. 
For his nature is so divers. 
That it hath ever some travers 
Or of to moch or of to lite, 
That pleinly may no man delite, 
But if him faile or that or this. 
But thilke Lovtf, which that is 
Within a mannes herte affirmed 
And stant of Charite confirmed, 
Such Love is goodly for to have, 
Such Love may the body save. 
Such Love may the soule amende, 
The Highe God such Love us sende 
Forth with the remenaunt of grace. 
So that above in thilke place, 
Where resteth Love and alle Pees, 
Our joie may ben end^l^s. 



Explicit isU liber, qui transeat obsecro liber, 
Ut sine livore vigeat lectoris in ore. 
Qui sedet in scamnis cell det, ut ista yohannis 
Perpettds atmis siet pagina grata Britcmnis. 
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